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Text 

First Folio, 1623. 


Line Numbering 

At top of page, Globe Edition, every poetical line of which 
is numbered ; at side of page, First Folio, every typo- 
graphical line of which is numbered. Lines put between 
bracket's t* tc*t are not numbered, because they arc not 
in First Folio. 

Brackets 

Indicate stage directions, etc., in Globe, or parts of text 
in Globe but not in First Folio, these parts being given 
here as they appear in the earliest or the earliest com- 
plete Quarto. 

Italic Words 

In margins, thus, 1 blunt > refer to and explain obscure 
words. 

Foot-notes 

Cite in italics First Folio words emended ; in bold-face, 
< emendations adopted in Globe ; in small capitals, earliest 
editions or first editor printing that emendation. 

Abbreviations 

iQ. equals First Quarto, iQ. Second Quarto, and so on ; 
1, 3-5Q. equals First, Third, Fourth, and Fifth Quartos, 
all substantially agreeing ; Qq. equals all early Quartos. 
aF. equals Second Folio, 3F. Third Folio, and so on; 
x-4F. equals Second, Third, and Fourth Folios, all sub* 
stantlally agreeing. 

1 1. equals line, 11. equals lines. 
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INTRODUCTION 

Argument of the Play 

A S YOU LIKE IT* is an entertaining comedy, 
l introducing abundant romance, sylvan life, and 
the light-hearted, pure joyousness which goes with the 
free air Oi *hr forest. 

A duke of France is dispossessed of his territory by his 
younger brother, and forced to take refuge in the Forest 
of Arden. His daughter Rosalind at first remains at 
court with her cousin Celia, daughter of the usurper ; 
but Rosalind is so generally beloved that her uncle 
banishes her also. Before she leaves the court she is 
greatly attracted by a young wrestler, Orlando. 

Celia accompanies Rosalind into exile (Act II). 
Rosalind dons male attire for protection, and they go 
to the Forest of Arden, and live as brother and sister. 

In Act III Rosalind learns that Orlando also has 
come to the forest, whither he has fled to escape his 
brother. Orlando,* who is in love with Rosalind, 
confides his passion to the trees of the forest, in the 
shape of random verses, until he meets the supposed 
youth (Rosalind), to whom he tells his love by proxy. 

In Act IV Orlando and his brother are reconciled. 
The brother goes to inform Rosalind of Orlando’s en- 
counter with a beast in his behalf, and falls in love with 
Celia (Act V), whom he resolves speedily to wed. 
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This wedding takes place shortly* and includes* also* 
the nuptials of Orlando and Rosalind — who makes 
herself known to her delighted lover — and two humbler 
couples. The duke* her father* is present; and the 
joy of the event is heightened by tidings that the usurp- 
ing duke has abdicated in favour of the brother he ha^ 
wronged. 

Sources 

In 1 590 Thomas Lodge published a tale called ‘ Rosa- 
lynde. Euphues’ Golden Legacie,' which was probably 
the direct source of ‘As You Like It.’ Lodge in turn 
found a part of his story in the ‘Tale of Gamely n,’ 
which for a long time was erroneously ascribed to 
Chaucer. The ‘Tale of Gamely n ' tells of the ill- 
treatment of Gamelyn by his elder brother Johan, who 
refuses to divide the inheritance. Gamelyn wins some 
wrestling bouts, and Johan has him chained* claiming 
he is mad. Adam, his father’s old servant* releases 
him*- and they flee to the woods* where Gamelyn 
becomes chief of outlaws. Thus far* 'the ‘Tale of 
Gamelyn 9 bears a striking resemblance to the Orlando 
section of ‘As You Like It’; but nowhere does the 
older story bring in a romance or a figure resembling 
Rosalind’s. 

Lodge* however, added to the above outline a sec- 
ond* which was the story of an ckiled king of France ; 
his daughter Rosalynd and her love for a wrestler ; her 
departure from the usurper's court disguised as a page; 
her refuge in the Forest of Ardennes ; and her union 
with the wrestler. All these and many minor inci- 
dents* most of the characters* and the name of the 
forest* show how closely Shakespeare was indebted to 
Lodge for his plot. But the characters in the two 
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stories have nothing in common except their principal 
deeds. Their speech and distinguishing traits are 
widely different. The characters of Jaques, Touch- 
stone, and Audrey are Shakespeare’s own. 

The scene of the ‘Forest of Arden* is derived, as 
«we see above, from Lodge’s Ardennes, and is likewise 
placed in France, though Shakespeare must have drawn 
upon memories of the Arden near his home, in War- 
> wickshire. 

To Lodge Shakespeare may be again indebted for a 
suggestion as to title. In Lodge’s ‘Address to the 
Gentlemen Readers,’ he employs the phrase ‘If you 
like it ro ’ 

In Act I of ‘As You Like It* occurs a reference to 
outlaw life: ‘they live like the old Robin Hood of 
England,’ which shows that Shakespeare was not 
wholly dependent upon the ‘Tale of Gamelyn’ for 
his forest setting. Indeed, Robin Hood ballads were 
long popular in England. Tennyson has since put 
them to good advantage. 

Duration of the Action 

Daniel’s ‘Time Analysis ’ fixes the duration of stage ac- 
tion as ten days, not counting intervals betw cen scenes. 
Day I occupies the opening scene. Day 2, Act 1 , 
scenes ii and iii, and Act II, scene i (and scene iii). 
Day 3, Act II, scene ii (and Act III, scene i). Au 
interval of a few days allows for the journey to Arden. 
Day 4, Act II, scene iv. Day 5, Act 11 , scenes v, 
vi, and vii. A few days’ interval. Day 6, Act III, 
scene ii. An interval. Day 7, Act III, scene iii. 
Day 8, Act III, scenes iv and v, Act IV, Act V, 
scene i. Day 9, Act V, scenes ii and iii. Day 10, 
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Act V, scene iv. It will be noted that a few of the 
scenes are out of their strict chronological order. 

Date of Composition 

•As You Like It’ probably belongs to the year 1599. 
Meres does not mention it in 1598, which woul 4 
seem to indicate its non-existence then. Marlowe’s 
•Hero and Leander * was published in 1 598, and con- 
tained the following line: < Who ever loved, that loved* 
not at first sight ? ’ Shakespeare quotes this line (Act 
II L scene v), and alludes unmistakably to Marlowe as 
•Dead Shepherd.* Shakespeare might, of course, have 
seen the line earlier in manuscript form, but this is only 
a possibility. 

A rough entry in the •Stationers* Register,* assigned 
to August 4, 1600, shows that a publication of the 
play had been contemplated, but was for that year • to 
be staied.’ This date, however, aids us in determin- 
ing with considerable exactness the year of the play’s 
first* production to have been 1599. 

Early Editions 

•As You Like It * was not published in 1600, because 
of the injunction above noted. But in 1623 permis- 
sion was given to place it in the First Folio as *not 
formerly entered to other men,* which shows that the 
First Folio was its first printing. Here it occupies 
twenty-three pages in the division of comedies, from 
page 185 to page 207, inclusive, it is divided into 
acts and scenes, but omits the list of Dramatis Personae, 
which was first supplied by Rowe. 

The original text is more than usually clear and free 
from errors, although some due to the printer, or to 
hasty writing, or to both, have been noted. 
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[DRAMATIS PERSONAS 


Duke, living in banishment. 

Frederick, bis brother, and usurper of bis dominions. 

Jacob** j lords attending on the banished duke. 

Le Beau, a eourtier attending upon Frederick. 
Charles, wrestler to Frederick. 

Oliver, 

Jaques, > sons of Sir Rowland de Boys. 

Orlando, ) 

Dennis } servants t0 ^ ver - 
Touchstone, a clown . 

Sir Oliver Martext, a vicar . 


Corin, 

Silvius, 



William, a country f enow , in tove wife Audrey . 


A person representing Hymen. 


Rosalind, daughter to the banished duke. 
CfxiA, daughter to Frederick. 

Phebe, a shepherdess. 

Audrey, a country wench. 

Lords, pages, and attendants, Ac. 


Scene: Oliver's house; Duke Frederick's court ; and 
the Forest of Arden.] 
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Actus primus. Scmia Prima. 

£0,, hard tf Oliver's bouse.] 

Enter Orlando and Adam. 

Orlando. 

A S I remember Adam f it was upon this fashion | be- 
queathed me by will, but poore a thousand J 
Crownes, and as thou saist, charged my bro- | ther- 
on his blessing to breed mcc well: and | there begins 
my sadnesse: My brother Jaques he keepes | atschoolc, 
and report speakes goldenly of his profit : | for my part, 
he keepes me rustically at home, or (to speak | more 
properly) staies me hecre at home unkept: for call | 
you that keeping for $ gentleman of my birth, that dif- 
fers not from the stalling of an Oxer his horses are bred 
better, for besides that they are faire with their feeding, 
they arc taught their mannage, and to that end Riders 
dcerely hir’d: but I (his brother) gaine nothing under 
him but growth, for the which his Animals on his 
dunghils are as much bound to him as I: besides this no- 

41-5. fashion bequeathed: fashion. bequeathed-CAMBRiDGK 
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I. i. 17-52] 

thing that he $0 plentifully gives me, the something that 
nature gave mee, his countenance seemes to take from 
me: hee lets mee feede with his Hindes, barres mee the 
place of a brother, and as much as in him lies, mines my 
gentility with my education. This is it Adam that 
grieves me, and the spirit of my Father, which I thinjp; 
is within mee, begins to mutinie against this servitude. 

I will no longer endure it, though yet I know no wise 
remedy how to avoid it. z > 

Enter Oliver . 

Adam . Yonder comes my Master, your brother. 

Or Ian, Goe a- part Adarn % and thou shalt hcare how 
he will shake me up. 3 1 

OIL Now Sir, what make you heere? 

Or/. Nothing: I am not taught to make any thing. 

OIL What mar you then sir? 

Or/. Marry sir, I am helping you to mar that which 
God made, a poore unworthy brother of yours with 
idlenesse. 

Oliver . Marry sir be better employed f«nd be naught 
a while. 39 

pr/an. Shall I keepe your hogs, and eat huskes with 
them? what prodigall portion have I spent, that I should 
come to such penury? 

O//. Know you where you are sir? 

Or/. O sir, very well: heere in your Orchard. 

OIL Know you before whom sir? 

Or/. I, better then him I am before knowes mee: I 
know you are my eldest brother, and in the gentle con- 
dition of bloud you should so know me: thecourtcsie of 
nations allowes you my better, in that you are the first 
borne, but the same tradition takes not away iny bloud, 
were there twenty brothers betwixt us: 1 have as much 
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P- »• 53-89 

of my father in mee, as you, albeit I confesse your com- 
ming before me is neerer to his reverence. 5 3 

OIL What Boy. 

OrL Come, come elder brother, you are too yong in 
this. I 1 low-born man 

mjQ/i. Wilt thou lay hands on me villainc? 

OrL lam no villaine: 1 I am the yongest sonne of Sir 
Rowland de Boys, he was my father, and he is thrice a vil- 
lain e that saies such a father begot villaines: wert thou 
not my brother, I would not take this hand from thy 
throat, till this other had puld out thy tongue for saying 
so, thou hast raikl on thy selfc. 62 

Adam. Sweet Masters bee patient, for your Fathers 
remembrance, be at accord. 

OIL Let me goc I say. 

OrL I will not till 1 please: you shall hearc mee; my 
father charg'd you in his will to give me good educati- 
on: you have train’d me like a pezant, obscuring and 
hiding from me all gentleman-like qualities: the spirit 
of my father growes strong in mee, and I w r ill no longer 
endure it: therefore allow me such exercises as may be- 
come a gentleman, or give mee the poore allottery my 
father left me by testament, with that I will goc buy my 
fortunes. 

OIL And what wilt thou do? beg when that is spent? 
Well sir, get you in. 1 will not long be troubled with 
you: you shall have some part of your will, I pray you 
leave me. 

OrL I will no further offend you, then becomes mee 
for my good. 80 

OIL Get you with him, you olde dogge. 

Adam . Is old dogge my reward: most true, I have 
lost my teeth in your service: God be with my olde ma- 
ster, he would not have spoke such a word. Ex. OrL Ad. 
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I. i. 90-118] 

OIL Is it even so, begin you to grow upon me? 1 will 
physicke your ranckenesse, and yet give no thousand 
crowne9 neyther: holla Dennis . 

Enter Dennis . 

Den. Calls your worship^ 

OIL Was not Charles the Dukes Wrastler heere to 
speake with me? 91 

Den. So please you, he is heere at the doore, and im- 
portunes accesse to you. 

O/l . Call him in: ’twill be a good way: and to mor- 
row the wrastling is. 

Enter Charles . 

Cha. Good morrow to your worship. 

OIL Good Mounsicr Charles', what’s the new newes 
at the new Court? 99 

Charles. There’s no newes at the Court Sir, but the 
olde newes: that is, the old Duke is banished by his yon- 
ger brother the new Duke, and three^or foure loving 
Lords have put themselves into voluntary exile with 
hjm, whose lands and revenues enrich the new Duke, 
therefore he gives them good leave to wander. 

OIL Can you tell if Rosalind the Dukes daughter bee 
banished with her Father? 

Cha. O no; for the Dukes daughter her Cosen so 
loves her, being ever from their Cradles bred together, 
that hee would have followed her exile, or have died to 
stay behind her; she is at the Court, and no lesse beloved 
of her Uncle, then his owne daughter, and never two La- 
dies loved as they doe. 1 1 3 


ISO. bee: ihe-3-4F. 
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[I. i. 1 19-158 


OIL Where will the old Duke live? 

Cba. They say hee is already in the Forrest of Arden* 
and a many merry men with him; and there they live 
like the old Robin Hood of England : they say many yong 
Gentlemen flocke to him every day, and fleet the time 
carelesly as they did in the golden world. 

What, you wrastle to morrow before the new 
Duke. 1 2 1 

0 Cba . Marry doc I sir: and I came to acquaint you 
with a matter: I am given sir secretly to understand, that 
your yonger brother Orlando hath a disposition to come 
in disguis'd against mee to try a fall: to morrow sir ] 
wrastle for my credit, and hee that escapes me without 
some uiokci limbe, shall acquit him well: your brother 
is but young and tender, and for your love I would bee 
loth to foyle him, as I must for my ownc honour if hee 
come in: therefore out of my love to you, I came hither 
to acquaint you withall, that either you might stay him 
from his intendment, or brooke such disgrace -veil as he 
shall runne into, in that it is a thing of his owne search, 
and altogether against my will. 134 

OIL Charles , I thanke thee for thy love to me, which 
thou shalt finde I will most kindly requite: I had my 
selfe notice of my Brothers purpose heerein, and have by 
under-hand meanes laboured to disswadc him from it; 
but he is resolute. lie tell thee Charles , it is the stubbor- 
nest yong fellow of France, foil of ambition, an envious 
emulator of every mans good parts, a secret & villanous 
contriver against mee his naturall hrothcr: therefore use 
thy discretion, I had as lieie thou didst breake his necke 
as his finger. And thou wert best looke to't; for if thou 
dost him any slight disgrace, or if hee doe not mightilie 
grace himselfe on thee, hee will practise against thee by 
poyson, entrap thee by some treacherous devise, and nc- 
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L i. 158-ii. 6] 

ver leave thee till he hath tane thy life by some indirect 
meanes or ether: for I assure thee, (and almost with 
teares I speake it) there is not one so young, and so vil- 
lanous this day living. I speake but brotherly of him, 
but should I anathomize him to thee, as hee is, I must 
blush, and weepe, and thou must looke pale 
wonder. 154. 

Cha . I am heartily glad I came hither to you: if hee 
come to morrow, lie give him his payment: if ever he« 
goe alone againc, lie never wrastle for prize more: and 
so God keepe your worship. Exit. 158 

[O/.l Farewell good Charles . Now will I stirre this 
Game- | ster: I hope l shall see an end of him; for my 
soule (yet J 1 know not why) hates nothing more then 
lie: yet hee’s | gentle, never school’d, and yet learned, 
lull of noble | devise, of all sorts enchantingly beloved, 
and indeed | so much in the heart of the world, and 
especially of my | owne people, who best know him, that 
I am altogether | misprised: 1 but it shall not be so long, 
this wrastler shall | cleare all : nothing remaines, but that 
I kindle the boy | thither, which now Ilegoc about. 

1 underrated Exit . | 

Sccena Secunda. 

[Lawn before the Duke's palace .] 

Enter Rosalind, and Cellia . 

Ceu I pray thee Rosalind \ sweet my Coz, be merry. 

Ros. Deere Cellia ; I show more mirth then I am mi- 
stresseof, and would you yet were merrier: unlesse you 
could teach me to forget a banished father, you must not 

5. yet were: yet I were-iRow*. 
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[I. ii. 6-42 

learne mee how to remember any extraordinary plea- 
sure. 8 

Cel. Heerein I see thou lov’st mee not with the full 
waight that I love thee; if my Uncle thy banished father 
had banished thy Uncle the Duke my Father, so thou 
h|^|t beene still with mee, I could have taught my love 
to take thy father for mine; so wouldst thou, if the truth 
of thy love to me were so righteously temper’d, as mine 
i»to thee. 

Ros. Well, I will forget the condition of my estate, 
to rejoy ce in yours. 1 7 

Cel. You know my Father hath no childc, but I, nor 
none is like to have; and truely when he dies, thou shalt 
be his fceire; fur what hce hath taken away from thy fa- 
ther perforce, I will render thee againe in affection : by 
mine honor I will, and when I breake that oath, let mee 
turne monster: therefore my sweet Rose, mv dearc Rose, 
be merry. 

Ros. From henceforth I will Coz, and devise sports: 
let me sec, what thinke you of falling in Love? 

Cel. Marry I prethec doc, to make sport withal] : but 
love no man in good earnest, nor no further in sport ney- 
thcr, then with safety of a pure blush, thou maist in ho- 
nor come off againe. 30 

Ros. What shall be our sport then? 

Cel. Let us sit and mocke the good houswife For- 
tune from her wheele, that her gifts may henceforth bee 
bestowed equally. 

Ros. 1 would wee could doe so: for her benefits are 
mightily misplaced, and the bountifull hlinde woman 
doth most mistake in her gifts to women. 

Cel. ’Tis true, for those that she makes faire, she scarce 
makes honest, & those that she makes honest, she makes 
very illfavouredly. 40 

iv. z 
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I. n. 43-77] 

Ros. Nay now thou goest from Fortunes office to Na- 
tures: Fortune reignes in gifts of the world, not in the 
lineaments of Nature. 

Enter Clowne [ Touchstone ] . 

Cel. No; when Nature hath made a fairc crcaup 1 '', 
may she not by Fortune fall into the Arc? though nature 
hath given us wit to flout at Fortune, hath not Fortune 
sent in this foole to cut off the argument? 

Ros. Indeed there is fortune too hard for nature, when 
fortune makes natures naturall, the cutter off of natures 
witte. 

Cel. Peradventure this is not Fortunes work neither, 
but Natures, who perceivcth our naturall wits too dull 
to reason of such goddesses, hath sent this Naturall for 
our whetstone, for alwaics the dulnesse of the foole, is 
the whetstone of the wits. How now Witte, whether 
wander you ? 

Clow. Mistressc, you must come away to your farher. 

Cel. Were you made the messenger/* 59 

Clo. No by mine honor, but I was biefto come for you 

Ros . Where learned you that oath foole? 

Clo. Of a certaine Knight, that swore by his Honour 
they were good Pan-cakes, and swore by his Honor the 
Mustard was naught: Now lie stand to it, the Pancakes 
were naught, and the Mustard was good, and yet was 
not the Knight forswornc. 

Cel. How prove you that in the great heape of your 
knowledge? 

Ros . I marry, now unmuzzle your wisedome. 69 

Clo. Stand you both forth now : stroke your chinnes, 
and sweare by your beards that I am a knave. 

54. goddesses, baths goddesses and hath-M alone. 

1 %. father s father-2-4F. 
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[I. ii. 78-1 10 

Cel. By our beards (if we had them ) thou art. 
do . By my knaverie (if I had it) then I were: but if 
you sweare by that that is not, you are not forsworn: no 
more was this knight swearing by his Honor, for he ne- 
ver had anie; or if he had, he had sworne it away, before 
mer he saw those Pancakes, or that Mustard. 
t 5 r/. Prethee, who is* t that thou means’ t? 
do. One that old Frederieke your Father loves. 79 
# Ros. My Fathers love is enough to honor him enough; 
speakc no more of him, you’l be whipt for taxation 1 one 
of these daies. 1 censure 

do. The more pittie that fooles may not speak wise- 
ly, what Wisemen do foolishly. 

Cci. By iny noth thou saicst true: For, since the little 
wit that fooles have was silenced, the little fooleriethat 
wise men have makes a great shew; Heere comes Mon- 
sieur the Beu. 


Enter Ic Beau. 

Ros. With his mouth full of newes. 90 

Cel. Which he will put on us, as Pigeons feed their 
young. 

Ros. Then shal we be newes-cram’d. 

Cel. All the better: we shalbe the more Marketable. 
Boon-jour Monsieur Ic Beu 9 what’s the newer' 

Le Beu. Fairc Princesse, 
you have lost much good sport. 

Cel. Sport: of what colour? 

Le Beu. What colour Madame? How shall I aun- 
swer you? 100 

Ros. As wit and fortune will. 

80. Ros.: Cel. - Theobald, him enough: him: enoughl-HANMER. 
88. the Beu: Le Beau (Le Beu-2-4K. )-Steevens. 

95. It Beu: Le Beau throughout-SiiEVENS. 
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I. ii. 1 11-147] 

Clo. Or as the destinies decreet, 

CeL Well said, that was laid on with a trowell. 

Clo. Nay, if I kcepe not my ranke. 

Ros. Thou loosest thy old smell, 

Le Beu . You amaze me Ladies: I would have told 
you of good wrastling, which you have lost the sighy>f v 

Ros . Yet tell us the manner of the Wrastling. 108 

Le Beu . I wil tell you the beginning: and if it please 
your Ladiships, you may see the end, for the best is ye* 
to doe, and heere where you are, they are comming to 
performc it. 

Cel . Well, the beginning that is dead and buried. 

Le Beu . There comes an old man, and his three sons. 

CeL I could match this beginning with an old tale. 

Le Beu . Three proper yong men, of excellent growth 
and presence. 

Ros . With bils on their neckes: Be it knowne unto 
all men by these presents. 1 1 9 

Le Beu . The eldest of the three, wrastled with Charles 
the Dukes Wrastler, which Charles in a moment threw 
him, and broke three of his ribbes, that there is little 
hope of life in him: So he serv’d the second, and so the 
tjiird: yonder they lie, the poore old man their Father, 
making such pittiful dole over them, that all the behol- 
ders take his part with weeping. 

Ros . Alas. 

Clo . But what is the sport Monsieur, that the Ladies 
have lost? 

Le Beu . Why this that I speake of. 1 30 

Clo. Thus men may grow wiser every day. It is the 
first time that ever I heard breaking of ribbes was sport 
for Ladies. 


lOSt decreet: decree-Porc. 
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[I. ii. 148-179 


Cel. Or I, I promise thee. 

Ros. But is there any else longs to see this broken 
Musicke in his sides? Is there yet another doates upon 
rib-breaking? Shall we sec this wrastling Cosin? 

Le Beu . You must if you stay heere, for heere is the 
pMte appointed for the wrastling, and they are ready to 
perfbrme it. 140 

Cel. Yonder sure they are comming. Lee us now stay 
and see it. 

Flourish. Enter Duke , Lords t Orlando , Charles , 
and Attendants . 

Ds‘ke. Come on, since the youth will not be intreated 
His owne peril 1 on his forwardnesse. 

Ros . Is yonder the man^ 

Le Beu. Even he. Madam. 

Cel. Alas, he is too yong: yet he looks successefully 

Du. How now daughter, and Cousin: 150 

Are you crept hither to see the wrastling? 

Ros. I my Liege, so please you give us leave. 

Du. You wil take little delight in it, I can tell you 
there is such oddes in the man: In pitie of the challen- 
gers youth, I would faine disswade him, but he will not 
bee entreated. Speake to him Ladies, see if you can 
moove him. 

Cel. Call him hether good Monsieuer Le Beu. 

Duke. Do so: lie not be by. 1 59 

Le Beu. Monsieur the Challenger, the Princesse cals 
for you. 

Or/. I attend them with all respect and dutie. 

Ros. Young man, have you challeng'd Charles the 
Wrastlerf 

1 $o-i. prose- P ope. 

160. Princette cats : princeaaea call -T heobald. 
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I. ii. 180-218] 

Or/. No faire Princesse : he is the general! challenger, 
I come but in as others do, to try with him the strength 
of my youth. 167 

Cel. Yong Gentleman, your spirits are too bold for 
your yeares: you have secne cruell proofe of this mans 
strength, if you saw your selfe with your eies, or 
your selfe with your judgment, the feare of your adven- 
ture would counsel you to a more equall enterprise. We 
pray you for your owne sake to embrace your own safe- 
tie, and give over this attempt. 

Ros. Do yong Sir, your reputation shall not therefore 
be misprised : we wil make it our suite to the Duke, that 
the wrastling might not go forward. 1 77 

Or/. I beseech you, punish mce not with your harde 
thoughts, wherein I confesse me much guiltie to denie 
so faire and excellent Ladies anie thing. But let your 
faire eies, and gentle wishes go with mce to my triall; 
wherein if I bee foil’d, there is but one sham’d that was 
never gracious: if kil’d, but one dead that is willing to 
be so: I shall do my friends no wrong, for i have none to 
lament me: the world no injuric, for in it 1 have nothing: 
onely in the world I hi up a place, which may bee better 
'supplied, when I have made it emptie. 

Ros . The little strength that I have, I would it were 
with you. 

Cel . And mine to eeke out fyers. 190 

Ros. Fare you well : praie heaven I be deceiv’d in you. 

Cel. Your hearts desires be with you. 

Char . Come, where is this yong gallant, that is so 
desirous to lie with his mother earth? 

Or/. Readie Sir, but his will hath in it a more modest 
working. 

Duk . You shall trie but one fall. 

Cba . No, I warrant your Grace you shall not entreat 
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him to a second, that have so mightilie perswaded him 
from a first. 200 

Or/. You meanc to mocke me after: you should not 
have mockt me before: but come your waics. 

Ros . Now Hercules, be thy speede yong man. 
^£el. I would I were invisible, to catch the strong fel- 
low by the legge. Wrastle . 

Ros . Oh excellent yong man. 

Cel . If I had a thunderbolt in mine eic, 1 can tell who 
should downe. Shout [ Charles is thrown ] . 

Duk. No more, no more. 

Or 1 1 Yes I beseech your Grace, lam not yet well 
breath’d. 211 

Duk . How do* st thou Charles ? 

Le Beu . He cannot speake my Lord. 

Duk . Beare him awaie: 

What is thy name yong man? 

OrL Orlando my Liege, the yongest sonne ofSir Ro- 
land de Boys. 

Duk . I would thou hadst beene son to some man else. 
The world esteem’d thy father honourable. 

But I did finde him still mine enemie: 220 

Thou should’st have better pleas’d me with this deede, 
Hadst thou descended from another house: 

But fare thee well, thou art a gallant youth, 

I would thou had* st told me of another Father. 

• Exit Duke . 

Cel. Were I my Father (Coze) would I do this? 
Or/. I am more proud to be Sir Rolands sonne, 

His yongest sonne, and would not change that calling 1 
To be adopted heire to Fredricke . 1 name 

Ros . My Father lov’d Sir Roland as his soule, 230 

201. You: An you-GLoai. 214-1 5. prose- Pori. 
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And all the world was of my Fathers minde. 

Had I before knowne this yong man his sonne y 
I should have given him teares unto entreaties* 

Ere he should thus have ventur’d. 

Cel. Gentle Cosen* 

Let us goe thanke him* and encourage him: 

My Fathers rough and envious disposition 
Sticks me at heart: Sir* you have well deserv’d* 

If you doe keepe your promises in love; 

But justly as you have exceeded all promise* 240 
Your Mistris shall be happie. 

Ros. Gentleman* 

[Giving him a chain from her neck.] 
Weare this for me: one out of suites with fortune 
That could give more* but that her hand lacks meanes. 
Shall we goe Coze? 

Cel. I: fare you well fairc Gentleman. 

OrL Can I not say, I thanke you? My better parts 
Are all throwne downc, and that which here stands up 
Is but a quin tine* a meerc Jivelcsse blocke. 249 

Ros . He cals us back: my pride fell with my fortunes, 
lie aske him what he would: Did you call Sir? 

Sir* you have wrastled well, and overthrowne 
More then your enemies. 

Cel. Will you goe Coze? 

Ros. Have with you: fare you well. Exit. 

Or/. What passion hangs these waights upon my toong? 
I cannot speake to her* yet she urg’d conference. 

Enter Le Beu. 

O poore Orlando ! thou art overthrowne 
Or Charles* or something weaker masters thee. 260 
Le Ben . Good Sir* I do in friendship counsaile you 
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Tc leave this place; Albeit you have deserv’d 
High commendation, true applause, and love; 

Yet such is now the Dukes condition. 

That he misconstcrs all that you have done: 

The Duke is humorous, what he is indeede 
^ore suites you to conceive, then 1 to speake of. 

Dr/. I thankc you Sir; and pray you tell me this. 
Which of the two was daughter of the Duke, 

•That here was at the Wrastling? 270 

Le Beu . Neither his daughter, if wc judge by manners. 
But yet indeede the taller is his daughter. 

The other is daughter to the banish’d Duke, 

And here detain’d by her usurping Uncle 
To kcepe his daughter companie, whose loves 
Are deerer then the naturall bond of Sisters: 

But I can tell you, that of late this Duke 
Hath tane displeasure ’gainst his gentle Neece, 
Grounded upon no other argument. 

But that the people praise her for her vertues, 280 
And pittie her, for her good Fathers sake; 

And on my life his malice ’gainst the Lady 
Will sodainly breake forth: Sir, fare you well. 
Hereafter in a better world then this, 

1 shall desire more love and knowledge of you. 

Or/. I rest much bounden to you: fare you well. 

[Exit Le Beau .] 

Thus must I from thfc smoake into the smother. 

From tyrant Duke, unto a tyrant Brother. 

But heavenly Rosaline . Exit 

262. 7 V: T0-2-4F. 

27a. taller : lesser- G lobe. 
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Scena Tertius. 

room in the palace .] 

Enter Celia and Rosaline . 

Cel. Why Cosen, why Rosaline: Cupid have 
Not a word? 

Ros. Not one to throw at a dog. 

Cel. No, thy words are too precious to be cast away* 
upon curs, throw some of them at me ; come lame mee 
with reasons. 

Ros. Then there were two Cosens laid up, when the 
one should be lam’d with reasons, and the other mad 
without any. 1 1 

Cel. But is all this for your Father? 

Ros. No, some of it is for my childes Father; Oh 
how full of briers is this working day world. 

Cel. They arc but burs. Cosen, throwne upon thee 
in holiday foolerie, if we walkc not in the trodden paths 
our very petty-coates will catch them. 

Ros. I could shake them off my coatty these burs are 
in my heart. 

Cel. Hem them away. 20 

Ros . I would try if 1 could cry hem, and have him. 

Cel. Come, come, wrastle with thy affections. 

Ros. O they take the part of a better wrastler then 
my selfe. * 

Ce 1 . O, a good wish upon you : you will trie in time 
in dispight of a fall: but turning these jests out of service, 
let us talke in good earnest: Is it possible on such a so- 
daine, you should fall into so strong a liking with old Sir 
Rou lands yongest sonne? 29 

Ros. The Duke my Father lov’d his Father deerelie. 

Cel. Doth it therefore ensue that you should love his 
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Sonne deerelie? By this kinde of chase, I should hate 
him, for my father hated his father deerely; yet I hate 
not Orlando . 

Ros. No faith, hate him not for my sake. 

CeL Why should I not* doth he not deserve well? 

Enter Duke with Lords . 

* Ros . Let me love him for that, and do you love him 

Because I doe. Looke, here comes the Duke. 

Cel . With his eics full of anger. 40 

Duk . Mistris, dispatch you with your safest haste. 
And get you from our Court. 

Res. Me Uncle. 

Duk. You Cosen, 

Within these ten daies if that thou beest found 
So neere our publike Court as t wen tie miles. 

Thou diest for it. 

Ros. I doe beseech your Grace 
Let me the knowledge of my fault beare with me: 

If with my selfc I hold intelligence, 50 

Or have acquaintance with mine owne desires. 

If that I doe not dreame, or be not franticke, 

(As I doe trust I am not) then deere Uncle, 

Never so much as in a thought unborne. 

Did I offend your highnesse. 

Duk. Thus doe all Traitors, 

If their purgation did consist in words. 

They are as innocent as grace it selfe; 

Let it suffice thee that I trust thee not. 

Ros. Yet your mistrust cannot make me a Traitor; 
Tell me whereon the likelihoods depends? 61 


38-9. prose- Pori. 
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Duk . Thou art thy Fathers daughter, there’s enough. 
Ros . So was I when your highnes took his Dukdome, 
So was I when your highnesse banisht him; 

Treason is not inherited my Lord, 

Or if we did derive it from our friends. 

What’s that to me, my Father was no Traitor, 

Then good my Leige, mistake me not so much. 

To thinke my povertie is treacherous. 

Cel. Deere Soveraignc heare me speake. 70* 

Duk. I Celia , we staid her for your sake. 

Else had she with her Father rang’d along. 

Cel. I did not then intreat to have her stay. 

It was your pleasure, and your owne remorse, 

I was too yong that time to value her. 

But now I know her: if she be a Traitor, 

Why so am I: we still have slept together. 

Rose at an instant, learn* d, plaid, eate together. 

And wheresoere we went, like Juno s Swans, 

Still we went coupled and inseperable. 80 

Duk. She is too subtile for thee, and her smoothnes; 
Her verie silence, and per patience, ** 

Speake to the people, and they pittie her: 

Thou art a fbole, she robs thee of thy name. 

And thou wilt show more bright, & seem more vertuous 
When she is gone: then open not thy lips 
Firme, and irrevocable is my doombe. 

Which I have past upon her, she Is banish’d. 

Cel. Pronounce that sentence then on me my Leige, 
I cannot live out of her companie. 90 

Duk. You are a foole: you Neice provide your selfc. 
If you out-stay the time, upon mine honor. 

And in the greatnesse of my word you die; . 



8 a. per: hcr->a-4F. 
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CeL O my poore Rosaline , whether wilt thou go c? 
Wilt thou change Fathers? I will give thee mine: 

I charge thee be not thou more griev’d then I am. 

Ros . I have more cause. 

CeL Thou hast not Cosen, 

Hie thee be cheerefoll; know’st thou not the Duke 100 
HatT banish’d me his daughter? 

Ros. That he hath not. 

« CeL No, hath not? Rosaline lacks then the love 
Which teacheth thee that thou and 1 am one. 

Shall we be sundred? shall we part sweete girle? 

No, let my Father seeke another heire: 

Therefore devise with me how we may flie 
Whether to goc, and what to beare with us. 

And doe not seeke to take your change upon you. 

To beare your griefes your selfc, and leave me out: 

For by this heaven, now at our sorrowes pale; 1 1 1 
Say what thou canst, lie goe along with thcc. 

Ros. Why, whether shall wc goer* 

CeL To seeke my Uncle in the Forrest of Arden . 
Ros. Alas, what danger will it be to us, 

(Maides as we are) to travcll forth so farre? 

Beautie provoketh theeves sooner then gold. 

CeL lie put my selfc in poore and meane attire. 
And with a kinde of umber smirch my face. 

The like doe you, so shall wc passe along, 1 20 

And never stir assailants. 

Ros. Were it not better. 

Because that I am more then common tall. 

That I did suite me all points like a man, 

A gallant curtelax upon my thigh, 

A bore-speare in my hand, and in my heart 
Lye there what hidden womans tearc there will, 
Weele have a swashing and a marshall outside. 
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As manie other mannish cowards have. 

That doe outface it with their semblances. 1 30 

Cel. What shall I call thee when thou art a man? 
Ros. lie have no worse a name then Joves ownePagc, 
And therefore looke you call me Gammed. 

But what will you by call’d? 

Cel. Something that hath a reference to my statfl 
No longer Celia, but Aliena. 

Ros. But Cosen, what if wc assaid to steale 
The clownish Foole out of your Fathers Court: 

Would he not be a comfort to our travaile? 

Cel. Heele goe along ore the wide world with me. 
Leave me alone to woe him; Let’s away 141 

And get our Jewels and our wealth together. 

Devise the fittest time, and safest way 

To hide us from pursuite that will be made 

After my flight: now goe in we content 

To libertie, and not to banishment. Exeunt. 

Actus Secundus. Scccna Prima. 

[ The forest of Arden.] 

Enter Duke Senior: Amyens , and two or three Lords 
like Forresters. 

Duk. Sen. Now my Coe-mates, and brothers in exile: 
Hath not old custome made this life more sweetc 
Then that of painted pompe? Are not these woods 
More free from pcrill then the envious Court? 

Heere feele we not the pcnaltie of Adam , 

The seasons difference, as the Icie phange 

And churlish chiding of the winters windc, 10 

134. by: be-2-4F. 145. in wet we in-2-4F. 

8. not: but-THEOBALD. 
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Which when it bites and blowes upon my body 
Even till I shrinke with cold, I smile, and say 
This is no flattery: these are counsellors 
That feelingly perswade me what I am: 

Sweet are the uses of adversitie 

Which like the toad, ougly and venemous, 

WeJbes yet a precious Jewell in his head: 

And this our life exempt from publike haunt, 

JFindes tongues in trees, bookes in the running brookes. 
Sermons in stones, and good in every thing. 20 

Amien, I would not change it, happy is your Grace 
That can translate the stubbornnessc of fortune 
Into so quiet and so sweet a stile. 

Du. Sen Come, shall we goe and kill us venisonf 
And yet it irkes me the poorc dapled fooles 
Being native Burgers of this desert City, 

Should intheir ownc confines with forked heads 1 
Have their round hanches goard. 1 barbed arrtnvs 

i.Lord. Indeed my Lord 

The melancholy Jaques grieves at that, 30 

And in that kinde sweares you doe more usurpe 
Then doth your brother that hath banish’d you: 

To day my Lord of Amiens, and my selfe. 

Did steale behinde him as he lay along 
Under an oake, whose anticke rootc peepes out 
Upon the brooke that brawles along this wood. 

To the which place a poorc sequestred Stag 
That from the Hunters aime had tanc a hurt, 

Did come to languish; and indeed my Lord 
The wretched annimall heav’d forth such groancs 40 
That their discharge did stretch his leatherne coat 
Almost to bursting, and the big round teares 

11. I would not change it: given to Duke- White 
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Cours’d one another downe his innocent nose 
In pitteous chase: and thus the hpirie fbole. 

Much marked of the melancholie Jaques , 

Stood on th’extremest verge of the swift brooke. 
Augmenting it with teares. 

Du. Sen. But what said Jaques ? 

Did he not moralize this spectacle? 

1 . Lord. O yes, into a thousand similies. 50 

First, for his weeping into the needlesse streame; 

Poore Deere quoth he, thou mak’st a testament 

As worldlings doe, giving thy sum of more 

To that which had too must: then being there alone. 

Left and abandoned of his velvet friend; 

’Tis right quoth he, thus miscrie doth part 
The Fluxe of companie: anon a carelesse Heard 
Full of the pasture, jumps along by him 
And never stales to greet him: I quoth Jaques , 

Sweepe on you fat and greazie Citizens, 60 

’Tis just the fashion; wherefore doe you looke 
Upon that poore and broken bankrupt there? 

Thus most invectively he pierceth through 
The body of Countrie, Citie, Court, ^ 

Yea, and of this our life, swearing that we 
Are meere usurpers, tyrants, and whats worse 
Te fright the Annimals, and to kill them up 
In their assign’d and native dwelling place. 

D. Sen. And did you leave him in this contemplation? 

2. Lord. We did my Lord, weeping and commenting 

Upon the sobbing Deere. 7 1 

Du. Sen. Show me the place, 

I love to cope him in these sullen fits. 

For then he’s full of matter. 

1 .Lor. lie bring you to him strait. Exeunt . 

54. must: much-2-4F. 5 5 . friend: frlends-Rowx. 
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Scena Secunda . 

\A room in the palace . ] 

Enter Duke , with Lords . 

Can it be possible that no man saw them? 

It caSHlot be, some villaines of my Court 
Are of consent and sufferance in this. 

• l.Lo, I cannot heare of any that did see her. 

The Ladies her attendants of her chamber 
Saw her a bed, and in the morning early. 

They found the bed untreasur’d of their Mistris. 9 
2 .Lor. My Lord, the roynish 1 Clown, at whom sooft. 
Your Grace was wont to laugh is also missing, 

Hisperia the Piincesse Centle woman 1 roguish 

Confesses that she secretly ore-heard 

Your daughter and her Cosen much commend 

The parts and graces of the Wrastler 

That did but lately foile the synowie Charles , 

And she belceves where ever they are gone 
That youth is surely in their companic. 

Duk . Send to his brother, fetch that gallant hither. 
If he be absent, bring his Brother to me, 20 

lie make him findc him: do this sodainly; 

And let not search and inquisition quaile. 

To bring againc these foolish runawaies. Exunt . 

Scena Tcrtia. 

[ Before Oliver* s house .] 

Enter Orlando and Adam . 

OrL Who*s theref 

Ad . What my yong Master, oh my gentle master, 

ia. Gentlewoman: Gentlewoman-2-4F. 

%$. Bxnnt: Bxeunt-2-4F. 
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Oh my sweet master, O you memorie 

Of old Sir Rowland ; why, what make you here? 

Why are you vertuous? Why do people love you? 
And wherefore are you gentle, strong, and valiant? 
Why would you be so fond to overcome 
The bonnie priser 1 of the humorous Duke? 10 

Your praise is come too swiftly home before yog/"**" 
Know you not Master, to seemc kindc of men. 

Their graces serve them but as enemies, ^prize-jightef 
No more doe yours: your vertues gentle Master 
Are sanctified and holy traitors to you: 

Oh what a world is this, when what is comely 
Envenoms him that bcares it? 

[Or/.] Why, what’s the matter? 

Ad. O unhappie youth. 

Come not within these doores: within this roofc 20 
The enemie of all your graces lives 
Your brother, no, no brother, yet the sonne 
(Yet not the son, I will not call him son) 

Of him I was about to call his Father, 

Hath heard your praises, and this night he meanes. 

To burne the lodging where you usejp lye. 

And you within it: if he faile of that 
He will have other meanes to cut you off; 

•I overheard him: and his practises: 

This is no place, this house is but a butcherie; 30 
Abhorrc it, fearc it, doe not ent^r it. 

Ad. [Or/.] Why whether Adam would’ st thou have 
me go? | 

Ad. No matter whether, so you come not here. 
Or/. What, would’ st thou have me go & beg my food. 
Or with a base and boistrous Sword enforce 
A theevish living on the common rode? 

12. seem: aome-a^F. 
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This I must do, or know not what to do: 

Yet this I will not do, do how I can. 

I rather will subject me to the malice 

Of a diverted blood, and bloudic brother. 40 

Ad. But do not so: I have five hundred Crownes, 
The thriftie hire I saved under your Father, 

WhicV I did store to be my foster Nurse, 

When service should in my old limbs lie lame. 

And unregarded age in corners throwne. 

Take that, and he that doth the Ravens feede. 

Yea providently caters for the Sparrow, 

Be comfort to my age: here is the gold. 

All this I give you, let me be your servant. 

Though I lookc old, yet I am strong and lustie; 50 
For in my youth I never did apply 
Hot, and rebellious liquors in my bloud. 

Nor did not with unbashfull forehead woe. 

The meanes of weaknesse and debilitie. 

Therefore my age is as a lustie winter, 

Frostie, but kindely; let me goe with you. 

He doe the service of a yonger man 
In all your businessc and necessities. 

Or/. Oh good old man, how well in thee appeares 
The constant service of the antique world, 60 

When service sweate for dutic, not for meede: 

Thou art not for the fashion of these times. 

Where none will sweate, but for promotion, 

And having that do choake their service up. 

Even with the having, it is not so with thee: 

But poore old man, thou prun’st a rotten tree. 

That cannot so much as a blossomc yeelde, 

In lieu of all thy paines and husbandrie. 

But come thy waies, wcele goe along together. 

And ere we have thy youthlull wages spent, 
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Wccle light upon some aetled low content. 

Ad . Master goe on, and I will follow thee 
To the last gaspe with truth and loyaltie. 

From seaventie yeeres, till now almost fburescore 
Here lived I, but now live here no more 
At seaventeene yeeres, many their fortunes seeke_ 

But at fburescore, it is too late a wceke. 

Yet fortune cannot recompence me better 

Then to die well, and not my Masters debter. Exeunt . 

Scena Quarta. 

[The forest of Arden.] 

Enter Rosaline for Ganirned t Celia for Aliena , and 
Clowne , alias Touchstone. 

Ros . O Jupiter , how merry are my spirits? 

Clo . I care not for my spirits, if my legges were not 
wearie. 

Ros. I could finde in my heart to disgrace my mans 
apparell, and to cry like a woman: but I must comfort 
the weaker vessell, as doublet and hos*,ought to show it 
selfe coragious to petty -coate; therefore courage, good 
Aliena. 1 1 

Cel. I pray you beare with me, I cannot goe no fur- 
ther. 

Clo. For my part, I had rather beare with you, then 
beare you: yet I should beare no crosse if I did beare 
you, for I thinkc you have no money in your purse. 

Ros. Well, this is the Forrest of Arden . 

Clo. I, now am I in Arden , the more foole I, when I 
was at home I was in a better place, but Travellers must 
be content. 20 

74. seaventie: Mventeeo-Rowa. 4. merry: wMiy-TsioiAio. 
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Enter Corin and Si/vius. 

Ros . I, be so good Touchstone : Look you, who comes 
here, a yong man and an old in solemne talke. 

Cor . That is the way to make her scorne you still. 

Oh Corin , that thou knew’st how I do love her. 
Cor. I partly guesse: for I have lov’d ere now. 

Si/. No Corin , being old, thou canst not guesse, 
though in thy youth thou wast as true a lover 
As ever sigh’d upon a midnight pillow: 

But if thy love were ever like to mine, 30 

As sure I thinke did never man love so: 

How many actions most ridiculous. 

Hast thou becne drawne to by thy fantasie? 

Cor . Into a thousand that I have forgotten. 

Si/. Oh thou didst then never love so hartily. 

If thou rcmembrest not the slightest folly. 

That ever love did make thee run into. 

Thou hast not lov’d. 

Or if thou hast not sat as I doe now. 

Wearing thy hearer in thy Mistris praise, 40 

Thou hast not lov’d. 

Or if thou hast not broke from companie. 

Abruptly as my passion now makes me. 

Thou hast not lov’d. 

0 Phebe , Pbcbe 9 Pbebe. Exit. 

Ros . Alas poore Shepheard searching of they would, 

1 have by hard adventure found mine owne. 47 

C/o. And I mine: I remember when 1 was in love, I 
broke my sword upon a stone, and bid him take that for 
comming a night to Jane Smile , and I remember the kis- 
sing of her batler, and the Cowes dugs that her prettie 

35. never: ne'er-Rowc. 46. they would: thy wound-Rowi. 
51. batler: batlet-a~4F. 
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chopt hands had milk’d; and I remember the wooing 
of a peascod instead of her, from whom I tooke two 
cods, and giving her them againe, said with weeping 
teares, weare these for my sake: wee that are true Lo- 
vers, runne into strange capers; but as all is mortall in 
nature, so is all nature in love, mortall in folly. 

Ros. Thou speak’ st wiser then thou art ware* of. 

C/o. Nay, I shall nere beware of mine owne wit, till 
I breake my shins against it. 6<S 

Ros . Jove t Jove , this Shepherds passion. 

Is much upon my fashion. 

C/o . And mine, but it growes something stale with 
met. 

CeL I pray you, one of you question yon’d man. 

If he for gold will give us any foodc, 

I faint almost to death. 

C/o. Holla; you Clowne. 

Ros. Peace foole, he’s not thy kinsman. 

Cor. Who cals? 70 

C/o. Your betters Sir. 

Cor. Else are they very wretched. ^ 

Ros. Peace I say; good even to your friend. 

^ Cor. And to you gentle Sir, and to you all. 

Ros. I prethee Shepheard, if that love or gold 
Can in this desert place buy entertainment. 

Bring us where we may rest our selves, and feed: 
Here's a yong maid with travaile much oppressed. 

And faints for succour. 

Cor. Faire Sir, I pittie her, 80 

And wish for her sake more then for mine owne. 

My fortunes were more able to releeve her: 

But I am 9hepheard to another man. 
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And do not sheere the Fleeces that I graze: 

My master is of churlish disposition. 

And little wreakes to finde the way to heaven 
By doing deeds of hospitalitie. 

Besides his Coate, his Flockcs, and bounds of feede 
Ait 1 on sale, and at our sheep-coat now 
By reason of his absence there is nothing 90 

J 'hat you will feed on: but what is, come see, 
nd in my voice most welcome shall you be. 

Ros . What is he that shall buy his flocke and pasture? 
Cor . That vong Swaine that you saw heere but ere- 
while. 

That little cares for buying any thing. 

Ros. I pi ay thee, if it stand with honestie, 

Buy thou the Cottage, pasture, and the flocke. 

And thou shalt have to pay for it of us. 

Cel. And we will mend thy wages: 100 

I like this place, and willingly could 
Waste my time in it. 

Cor . Assuredly the thing is to be sold: 

Go with me, if you like upon report. 

The soile, the profit, and this kinde of life, 

I will your very faithfull Feeder 1 be, 1 herd-keeper 
And buy it with your Gold right sodainly. Exeunt. 

Scejia Quinta. 

\Tbe forest .] 

Enter , Amyens , Jaques , & others . 

Song. 

[yftfr/.] Under the greene wood tree f 

who loves to lye with mee % 

86 . wrtaket: recks- H an m in. 100-2. 2 five-accent U.-Capill. 
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And tnrne bis merrie Note, 

unto the sweet Birds tbrote: 

Come hither , come hither, come bit her \ 

Heere shall he see no enemie , 

But Winter and rough Weather. 10 

Jaq. More, more, I pre’thee more. 

Amy . It will make you melancholly Monsieur Jaques 
Jaq . I thanke it: More, I prethee more, 

I can sucke melancholly out of a song. 

As a Weazel suckes egges: More, J pre’thee more. 

Amy . My voice is ragged, 1 know I cannot please 
you. 

Jaq. I do not desire you to please me, 

I do desire you to sing: 

Come, more, another stanzo: Cal you* cm stanzo’s? 20 
Amy . What you wil Monsieur Jaques . 

Jaq. Nay, I care not for their names, they owe mee 
nothing. Wil you sing? 

Amy . More at your request, then to please my sclte. 
Jaq. Well then, if ever I thanke an^ man, lie thanke 
you: but that they cal complement is like th’ encounter 
of two dog- Apes. And when a man thankes me hartily, 
me thinkes I have given him a penie, and he renders me 
the beggerly thankes. Come sing; and you that wil not 
hold your tongues. # 30 

Amy. Wei, lie end the song. Sirs, cover 1 the while, 
the Duke wil drinke under this tree; he hath bin all this 
day to looke you. 1 lay the table 

Jaq . And I have bin all this day to avoid him: 

He is too disputeable 2 for my companie: 2 disputatious 

6. tnrne: turn-2-4F. 9. new 1. at No-Port. 

13-15. prose-Port. 18-20. proac-Port. 

26. complement: compliment-Port. 34-7. prose-Port. 
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I thinke of as many matters as he, but I give 
Heaven thankes, and make no boast of them. 

Come, warble, come. 


Song. Altogether heere. 

Who doth ambition shunne 9 40 

and loves to live f th Sunne : 

Seeking the food he eates f 

and pleas' d with what he gets: 

Come hither , come hither , come hither , 
Heere shall be see . (Ac . 


Jag. He give you a verse to this note. 

That 1 made yesterday in despight of my Invention. 
Amy . And He sing it. 

Amy . [Jaq."] Thus it goes. 


If it Jo come to passe , that any man turne Asse: 50 
Leaving his wealth and ease , 

A stubborne will to please , 

Due da me, ducdame 9 duedarne: 

Heere shall he see f grosse fooles as be , 

And if he will come to me. 


Amy. What’s that Ducdainc? 

Jaq. ’ Tis a Greeke invocation, to call fools into a cir- 
cle. lie go sleepc if 1 can : if I cannot, lie raile against all 
the first borne of Egypt. 

Amy. And lie go seeke the Duke, 60 

His banket is prepar’d. Exeunt 


45. set. stanza completed- 3 -4 F 
50. i rhymed U.-3-4F. 

55. And: An— Capell. 


46-7. prose-Popt. 
54. 2 rhymed 11 . -Pope. 
60-1. prose- Pope. 
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Scena Sexta. 

[The forest .] 

Enter Orlando , & Adam . 

Adam . Deere Master, I can go no further: 

0 I die for food. Heerc lie I downe. 

And measure out my grave. Farwel kinde master. 

Or/. Why how now Adam ? No greater heart 'm thee : • 
Live a little, comfort a little, cheere thy selfe a little. 

If this uncouth Forrest yeeld any thing savage, 

1 wil either be food for it, or bring it for foode to thee: 
Thy conceite is neerer death, then thy powers. 10 
For my sake be comfortable, hold death a while 

At the armes end: I wil hccre be with thee presently, 
And if I bring thee not something to eate, 

I wil give thee leave to die: but if thou diest 
Before I come, thou art a mocker of my labor. 

Wei said, thou look’st cheerely. 

And lie be with thee quickly: yet thou liest 

In the bleake aire. Come, I wil bcare thee 

To some shelter, and thou shalt not die 

For lacke of a dinner, 20 

If there live any thing in this Desert. 

Cheerely good Adam . Exeunt 

Scena Septima. 

[The forest.] 

[. A table set out.] Enter Duke Sen.& Lord, [ Amiens , 
and lordi] like Out-Iawes. | 

Du. Sen, I thinkc he be transform’d into a beast. 

For 1 can no where finde him, like a man. 


3-5. prose-PoPK. 
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] .Lord. My Lord, he is but even now gone hence, 
Heere was he merry, hearing of a Song. 

Du. Sen* If he compact of jarres, grow Musicall, 
We shall have shortly discord in the Spheares: 

Go seeke him, tell him I would speakc with him. 

Enter Jaques. 1 o 

1 .Lord. He saves my labor by his owne approach. 
Du. Sen. Why how now Monsieur, what a life is this 
That your poore friends must woe your companic. 
What, you lookc merrily. 

Jaq, A Foolc, a foole: I met a foole i’th Forrest, 

A motley Foole (a miserable world:) 

As I do live by foode, I met a foole. 

Who laid him downe, and bask’d him in the Sun, 

And rail’d on Lady Fortune in good termes. 

In good set termes, and yet a motley foole. 20 

Good morrow foole (quoth I:) no Sir, quoth he. 

Call me not foole, till heaven hath sent me fortune. 
And then he drew a diall from his poake. 

And looking on it, with lacke-lustre eye, 

Sayes, very wisely, it is ten a clockc: 

Thus we may see (quoth he) how the world wagges: 
’Tis but an houre agoc, since it was nine. 

And after one houre more, ’twill be eleven, 

And so from houre tq houre, we ripe, and ripe. 

And then from houre to houre, we rot, and rot, 30 
And thereby hangs a tale. When I did hcarc 
The motley Foole, thus moral! on the time, 

My Lungs began to crow like Chanticleere, 

That Fooles should be so deepe contemplative: 

And I did laugh, sans intermission 

1$. a do eke : o’cIocIc-Capell 

35 



AS YOU LIKE IT 


II. vii. 33-63] 

An houre by his dial!. Oh noble foole, 

A worthy *oole: Motley’s the onely weare. 

Du . Sen . What foole is this? 

Jaq. O worthie Foole: One that hath bin a Courtier 
And sayes, if Ladies be but yong, and faire, 40 

They have the gift to know it: and in his braiue, * 
Which is as drie as the remainder bisket 
After a voyage: He hath strange places cram’d 
With observation, the which he vents 
In mangled formes. O that I were a foole, 

I am ambitious for a motley coat. 

Du. Sen. Thou shalt have one. 

Jaq. It is my onely suite. 

Provided that you weed your better judgements 
Of all opinion that growes ranke in them, 50 

That I am wise. I must have liberty 
Wiithall, as large a Charter as the winde. 

To blow on whom I please, for so fooles have: 

And they that are most gauled with my folly. 

They most must laugh: And why sir must they so? 
The why is plaine, as way to Parish C^rch: 

Hcc, that a Foole doth very wisely hit. 

Doth very foolishly, although he smart 
Scfcme senselesse of the bob. If not. 

The Wise-mans folly is anathomiz’d 60 

Even by the squandring glances of the foole. 

Invest me in my motley: Give die leave 

To speake my minde, and I will through and through 

Cleanse the foule bodie of th* infected world. 

If they will patiently receive my medicine. 

Du. Sen. Fie on thee. I can tell what thou wouldst do. 
Jaq. What, for a Counter, would I do, but goodf 

41. braiue: brain-2-4.F. 43. voyage: He: voyage, he-Rowi. 
52. mitballi Withal-2-4F. 
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Du. Sen . Most mischeevous fbule sin, in chiding fin : 
For thou thy selfe hast bene a Libertine, 

As sensuall as the brutish sting it selfe, 70 

And all th’imbossed 1 sores, and headed evils, 1 swollen 
That thou with license of free foot hast caught, 
Would’st thou disgorge into the gencrall world. 

'Jkq. Why who cries out on pride. 

That can therein taxe any private party : 

*Doth it not flow as hugely as the Sea, 

Till that the wearie veric mcancs do ebbe. 

What woman in the Citie do I name. 

When that I say the City woman beares 

The cost of Princes on unworthy shoulders? 80 

Who can come in, and say that I meane her. 

When such a one as shee, such is her neighbor? 

Or what is he of basest function. 

That sayes his braverie 2 is not on my cost, 2 finery 

Thinking that I meane him, but therein suites 
His folly to the mettle of my speech, 

There then, how then, what then, let me see wherein 
My tongue hath wrong’d him: if it do him right. 
Then he hath wrong’d himselfe: if he be free, 
why then my taxing 3 like a wild-goose flies 3 censure 
Unclaim’d of any man. But who come here? 91 

Enter Orlando [with bis sword draw?i \ . 

Or/. Forbeare, and eate no more. 

Jaq. Why I have eate none yet. 

Orl. Nor shalt not, till necessity be serv’d. 

Jaq. Of what kinde should this Cocke come of? 
Du. Sen. Art thou thus bolden’d man by thy distress 
Or else a rude despiser of good manners, 

68. fin: sin-2-4F. 76. the: the-a»4F. 

91 come: comaa-ft^F. 
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That in civility thou seem’st so emptic? 99 

Or l. You touch’d my veine at fitfst, the thorny point 
Of bare distresse, hath tane from me the shew 
Of smooth civility: yet am 1 in-land bred, 

And know some nourture: Butforbcare, I say. 

He dies that touches any of this fruite. 

Till I, and my affaires are answered. 

Jaq . And you will not be answer’d with reason, 

I must dye. 

Du.Se// . What would you have? 

Your gentlenesse shall force, more then your force 
Move us to gentlenesse. 1 1 o 

Or/. I almost die for food, and let me have it. 

Du. Sen. Sit downc and feed, & welcom to our table 
Or/. Speake you so gently? Pardon me I pray you, 
I thought that all things had bin savage heere. 

And therefore put I on the countenance 
Of sternc command* ment. But what ere you are 
That in this desert inaccessible. 

Under the shade of melanchollv boughes. 

Loose, and neglect the creeping hourcs of time: 

If ever you have look’d on better dayesf* 120 

If ever bcene where bels have knoll* d to Church: 

If ever sate at any good mans feast: 

If ever from your eye-lids wip’d a tcare, 

And know what ’tis to pittic, and be pittied: 

Let gentlenesse my strong enforcement be. 

In the which hope, I blush, and hide my Sword. 

Du. Sen. True is it, that we have seenc better dayes. 
And have with holy bell bin knowld to Church, 

And sat at good mens feasts, and wip’d our eies 
Of drops, that sacred pity hath engendred: 130 

106. And: Ao-Cafell. 106-7. prose-CAPKLL. 

108-10. procc-PoFE. 121. bcent: been-a^F. 
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And therefore sit you downe in gentlenesse. 

And take upon command, what helpc we have 
That to your wanting may be ministred. 

0 / 7 . Then but forbcarc your food a little while: 
Whiles (like a Doe) I go to finde my Fawne, 

And give it food. There is an old poorc man, 
Wno%fter me, hath many a weary steppe 
Limpt in pure love: till he be first suffic’d, 

£)pprest with two weake evils, age, and hunger, 

I will not touch a bit. 140 

Duke Sen. Go finde him out. 

And we will nothing waste till you rcturne. 

Or/. I thanke ye, and be blest for your good comfort. 

[Exit.] 

Du Sen . Thou seest, we are not all alone unhappie: 
This wide and universall Theater 
Presents more wofull Pageants then the Sceane 
Wherein we play in. 

Ja. All the world’s a stage. 

And all the men and women, mecrcly Players; 

They have their Exits and their Entrances, 1 50 

And one man in his time playes many parts. 

His Acts being seven ages. At first the Infant, 
Mewling, and puking in the Nurses armes: 

Then, the whining Schoole-boy with his Satchcll 
And shining morning face, creeping like snaile 
Unwillingly to schoolc. And then the Lover, 
Sighing like Furnace, with a wofull ballad 
Made to his Mistresse eye-brow. Then, a Soldier, 
Full of strange oaths, and bearded like the Pard, 

Jelous in honor, sodaine, and quicke in quarrell, 160 
Seeking the bubble Reputation 
Even in the Canons mouth : And then, the Justice 
In fiure round belly, with good Capon lin’d, 
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With eyes severe. And beard of formal! cut. 

Full of wise sawes, and modeme instances. 

And so he playes his part. The sixt age shifts 
Into the leane and slipper’d Pantaloone, 

With spectacles on nose, and pouch on side. 

His youthfiill hose well sav’d, a world too wide. 

For his shrunke shanke, and his biggc manly voi?., ijo 
Turning againe toward childish trebble pipes. 

And whistles in his sound. Last Scene of all. 

That ends this strange cventfiill historic. 

Is second childish nesse, and meere oblivion. 

Sans teeth, sans eyes, sans taste, sans every thing. 

Enter Orlando with Adam . 

Du Sen . Welcome: set downe your venerable bur- 
then, and let him feedc. 

OrL I thanke you most for him. 

Ad . So had you necde, 1 80 

I scarce can speake to thanke you for my sclfe. 

Du. Sen. Welcome, fall too: I wil not trouble you. 
As yet to question you about your fortunes: 

Give us some Musicke, and good Cozen, sing. 

• Song. 

[ Amiens ] Blow , blow, thou winter winde , 

Thou art not so unkin de, as mans ingratitude 
Thy tooth is not so keene, because thou art not seene 9 
although thy breath be rude. 

Heigh ho , sing heigh ho , unto the greene holly , 1 90 

Most frendsbip , isfayning ; most Loving , meere folly: 

178. new 1 . at And-Pore. 

187-8. new U. at As and Because-Pora. 
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The heigh bo> the holly , 

This Life is most jolly . 

Freize,freize , thou bitter skie that dost not bight so nigh 
as benefitts forgot: 

Tbqpgh thou the waters warpe , thy sting is not so sbarpe> 
as freind remernbrcd not. 

Heigh ho 9 sing , isle. 

Duke Sen. If that you were the good Sir Rowlands son. 
As you have whisper'd faithfully you were, 200 
And as mine eve doth his effigies witnessc. 

Most truly limn'd, and living in your face. 

Be truly ’vefio mc hither: I am the Duke 

That lov’d your Father, the residue of your fortune. 

Go to my Cave, and tell mee. Good old man. 

Thou art right welcome, as thy masters is: 

Support him by the arme: give ine your hand. 

And let me all your fortunes understand. Exeunt. 

Actus Tertius. Scena Prima. 

\_A room in the palace .] 

Enter Duke , Lords , & Oliver . 

Du. Not see him since? Sir, sir, that cannot be: 
But were T not the better part made mercie, 

J should not seckc an absent argument 
Of my revenge, thou present: but looke to it, 

Finde out thy brother whercsoere he is, 

Sceke him with Candle: bring him dead, or living 
Within this twelvemonth, or tumc thou no more 

192 The: Then, -Route. 194. new \ at That-Pope. 

196 new I. at Thy- Pore. 206. masters: master-2-4F. 
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To seeke a living in our Territorie. 10 

Thy Lands and all things that thou dost call thine. 
Worth seizure, do we seize into our hands. 

Till thou canst quit thee by thy brothers mouth. 

Of what we thinke against thee. 

O/. Oh that your Highnesse knew my heart in giis: 
I never lov’d my brother in my life. 

Duke. More villaine thou. Well push him out ofdores 
And let my officers of such a nature l-S 

Make an extent 1 upon his house and Lands: 1 seizure 
Do this expediently , 2 and turnc him going. Exeunt 

2 expeditiously 


Scena Secunda. 

[The forest .] 

Enter Orlando [with a paper ] . 

Orl. Hang there my verse, in witnessc of my love. 
And thou thrice crowned Quccnc of night survey 
With thy chaste eye, from thy pale sphcarc above 
Thy Huntresse name, that my full life doth sway. 

O Rosalind , these Trees shall be my Bookes, 

And in their barkes my thoughts He charracter. 

That everic eye, which in this Forrest lookes. 

Shall see thy vertue witnest every where. lo 

Run, run Orlando arve on every Tree, 

The fairc, the chaste, and unexpressive slice. Exit 

Enter Cor in & Clowne [ Touchstonc \ . 

Co. And how like you this shepherds life M r Touchstone} 

Clow. Truely Shepheard, in respect of it selfe, it is a 
good life; but in respect that it is a shepheards life, it is 
naught. In respect that it is solitary, I like it verie well: 
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but in respect that it is private, it is a very vild life. Now 
in respect it is in the fields, it pleaseth mec well: but in 
respect it is not in the Court, it is tedious. As it is a spare 
life (looke you) it fits my humor well: but as there is no 
more plentie in it, it goes much against my stomacke. 
Hasit any Philosophic in thee shepheard? 23 

Cbr* No more, but that I know the more one sickens, 
the worse at ease he is: and that hee that wants money, 
nifeanes, and content, is without three good fr ends. That 
the propertic of raine is to wet, and fire to burne: That 
pood pasture makes fat sheepe: and that a great cause of 
the night, is lacke of the Sunne: That hee that hath lear- 
ned no wit by Nature, nor Art, may complaine of good 
breeding, of of a very dull kindred. 3 1 

Clo . Such a one is a naturall Philosopher: 

Was’t ever in Court, Shcpheard? 

Cor . No truly. 

Clo. Then thou art damn’d. 

Cor . Nay, I hope. 

Clo. Truly thou art damn’d, like an ill roasted Egge, 
all on one side. 

Cor . For not being at Court? your reason. 39 

Clo . Why, if thou never was’t at Court, thou never 
saw’st good manners: if thou never saw’stgood maners, 
then thy manners must be wicked, and wickednrs is sin, 
and sinne is damnation: Thou art in a parlous state shep- 
hcard. • 

Cor . Not a whit Touchstone , those that are good ma- 
ners at the Court, arc as ridiculous in the Countrcy, as 
the behaviour of the Countrie is most mockeablc at the 
Court. You told me, you salute not at the Court, but 
you kisse your hands; that courtesie would be uncleanlic 
if Courtiers were shepheards. 50 

28. pood: good-2-4F. 32-3. prote-PopK. 
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Cio. Instance, briefly: come, instance. 

Cor . Why we are still handling our Ewes, and their 
Fels 1 you know are greasie. 1 bides 

Cio . Why do not your Courtiers hands sweate? and 
is not the grease of a Mutton, as wholesome as the sweat 
of a man? Shallow, shallow: A better instance^ cay: 
Come. 

Cor , Besides, our hands are hard. 

Cio. Your lips wil feele them the sooner. Shallow 
gen: a more sounder instance, come. 60 

Cor. And they are often tarr’d over, with the surgery 
of our sheepe: and would you have us kisse Tarre? The 
Courtiers hands are perfum’d with Civet. 

Cio . Most shallow man: Thou wormes meate in re- 
spect of a good peecc of flesh indeed: learne of the wise 
and perpend: Civet is of a baser birth then Tarre, the 
verie uncleanly fluxe of a Cat. Mend the instance Shep- 
heard. 

Cor . You have too Courtly a wit, for me. He rest. 

Cio . Wilt thou rest damn’d? God helpe thee shallow 
man: God make incision in thee, thou art jpw. 71 

Cor . Sir, I am a true Labourer, I earnc that I eate: get 
that I weare; owe no man hate, envie no mans happi- 
nessef glad of other mens good content with my harme: 
and the greatest of my pride, is to see my Ewes graze, & 
my Lambes sucke. 

Cio . That is another simple ginnc in you, to bring the 
Ewes and the Rammes together, and to offer to get your 
living, by the copulation of Cattle, to be bawd to a Bel- 
weather, and to betray a shee-Lambe of a twelvemonth 
to a crooked-pated olde Cuckoldly Ramme, out of all 
reasonable match. If thou bee’st not damn’d for this, the 


74. good content: good, content-2-4F. 
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divell himselfe will have no shepherds, I cannot see else 
how thou shouldst scape. 84 

Cor . Heere comes yong M r Ganimed, my new Mistris- 
ses Brother. 

Enter Rosalind [with a paper y reading ] . 

A os. From the east to westerne Inde y 
no jewel is like Rosalinde, 

Hir worth being mounted on the winde, 90 
through all the world be ares Rosalinde . 

All the pictures fairest Linde y 

are but blacke to Rosalinde: 

Let no face bee kept in mind , 
b*; the fair e of Rosalinde . 

Clo . He rime you so, eight yeares together; dinners, 
and suppers, and sleeping hours excepted : it is the right 
Butter-womens ranke to Market. 

Ros . Out Foole. 

Clo. For a taste. 100 

If a Hart doe lacke a Hinde, 

Let him seeke out Rosalinde : 

If the Cat will after ki/ide, 

so be sure to ill Rosalinde : 

Wintred garments must be linde 9 
so must slender Rosalinde: 

They that reap 9 must sheafe and binde 9 
then to cart with Rosalinde . 

Sweetest nut 9 hath sowrest rinde 9 

such a nut is Rosalinde . 1 10 

He that sweetest rose will finde 9 

must finde Loves pricke 9 tsf Rosalinde . 

92. Linde: lined (lin*d)-Pop*. 94. face: fair— C ambridge. 
105. fPintred: Winter- 3-4F. 
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This is the verie false gallop of Verses, why doe you in- 
fect your selfe with them? 

Ros . Peace you dull foole, I found them on a tree. 

Clo. Truely the tree yeelds bad fruitc. 

Ros . lie graffe it with you, and then 1 shall graffe it 
with a Medler: then it will be the earliest fruit i’th coun- 
try: for you’ l be rotten ere you bee halfe ripe, anS that’s 
the right vertue of the Medler. 1 20 

C/o. You have said: but whether wisely or no, let the 
Forrest judge. 

Enter Celia, with a writing. 

Ros. Peace, here comes my sister reading, stand aside. 
Cel. Why should this Desert bee , 
for it is unpeopled ? Noe: 

Tonges lie hang on cverie tree , 

that shall civill sayings shoe. 

Some , how briefe the Life of man 

runs his erring pilgrimage, 130 

That the stretching of a span , 

buckles in his surntne of qge. 

Some of violated vowes , 

twixt the soules of friend , and friend: 
But upon the fairest bowes , 

or at everie sentence end ; 

Will I Rosalinda write , 

teaching all that reade , to know 
The quintessence of everie sprite , 

heaven would in little show. 140 

Therefore heaven Nature charg' d, 

that one bodie should be fill* d 
With all Graces wide enlarged, 
nature presently distilPd 

114. newl. atHere-CAFELL. 125. tbit Dttert: thiaadesert-Rows. 
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Helens cbeeke , but not bis heart , 

Cleopatra’s Majestiei 
Attalanta’s better part, 

sad Lucreeia’s Modes tie. 

Thus Rosalind e of manie farts , 

by Heavenly Synode was devis'd , 150 

Of manie fares, eyes , and hearts , 

to have the touches dcerest pris'd. 
Heaven would that shee these gifts should have , 
and 1 to live and die her slave. 

Ros. O most gentle Jupiter, what tedious homilie of 
Love have you wearied your parishioners withall, and 
never cri’dc, have patience good people. 

Cel. How now backc friends: Shepheard, go off a lit- 
tle: go with him sirrah. 159 

Clo. Come Shepheard, let us make an honorable re- 
treit, though not with bagge and baggage, yet with 
scrip and scrippage. Exit. 

Cel. Didst thou hcarc these verses? 

Ros. O yes, I heard them all, and more too, for some 
of them had in them more feete then the Verses would 
beare. 

Cel. That’s no matter: the feet might beare the verses. 

Ros. I, but the feet were lame, and could not beare 
themselves without the verse, and therefore stood lame- 
ly in the verse. B 170 

Cel. But didst thou hearc without wondering, how 
thy name should be hang’d and carved upon these trees? 

Ros. I was seven of the nine daies out of the wonder, 
before you came: for looke heere what I found on a 

145. bis: her-Row*. 155. Jupiter: pulpiter-CAMBRiDGi. 

1 58. now backt: now! back-2>4F. 
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Palme tree; I was never $0 berim d since Pythagoras time 
that I was an Irish Rat, which I can hardly remember. 

Cel. Tro you, who hath done this? 

Ros . Is it a man? 

Cel. And a chaine that you once wore about his neck: 
change you colour? 180 

Ros. I pre’thee who? 

Cel. O Lord, Lord, it is a hard matter for friends to 
meete; but Mountaines may bee remoov’d with Earth- 
quakes, and so encounter. 

Ros. Nay, but who is it? 

Cel. Is it possible? 

Ros. Nay, I pre’thee now, with most petitionary ve- 
hemence, tell me who it is. 

Cel. O wonderfull, wonderfull, and most wonderfull 
wonderfiill, and yet againe wonderful, and after that out 
of all hooping. 1 9 1 

Ros. Good my complection, dost thou think though 
I am caparison’d like a man, I have a doublet and hose in 
my disposition? One inch of delay more, is a South-sea 
of discoverie. I pre’thee tell me, who is it quickely, and 
speake apace: I would thou couldst stamriflfcr, that thou 
might’ st powre this conceal’d man out of thy mouth, as 
Wine comes out of a narrow-mouth’ d bottle: either too 
much at once, or none at all. I pre’thee take the Corke 
out of thy mouth, that I may drinke thy tydings. 200 

Cel. So you may put a man Jn your belly. 

Ros. Is he of Gods making? What manner of man? 
Is his head worth a hat? Or his chin worth a beard? 

Cel. Nay, he hath but a little beard. 

Ros. Why God will send more, if the man will bee 
thankful: let me stay the growth of his beard, if thou 
delay me not the knowledge of his chin. 

177. Tro: Trow— aTa sob alo. 
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Cel. It is yong Orlando , that tript up the Wrastlers 
heeles, and your heart, both in an instant, 

Ros. Nay, but the divell take mocking: speake sadde 
brow, and true maid. 2 1 1 

Cel. I’faith (Coz) tis he. 

% Ros. Orlando ? 

Ctl. Orlando . 

Ros. Alas the day, what shall I do with my doublet & 
•hose? What did he when thou saw’st him? What sayde 
he? How look’d he? Wherein went he? What makes hec 
heerc? Did he aske for me? Where remaines he? How 
parted he with thee? And when shalt thou see him a- 
gaine? Answer me in one word. 220 

Cel. Yd must borrow me Gargantuas mouth first: 
’tis a Word too great for any mouth of this Ages size, to 
say I and no, to these particulars, is more then to answer 
in a Catechisme. 

Ros. But doth he know that I am in this Forrest, and 
in mans apparrell? Looks he as freshly, as he did the day 
he Wrastled? 

Cel. It is as easie to count Atomies 1 as to resolve the 
propositions of a Lover: but take a taste of my finding 
him, and rellish it with good observance. I found him 
under a tree like a drop’d Acorne. l atoms 231 

Ros. It may wel be cal’d Joves tree, when it droppes 
forth fruite. 

Cel. Give me audience, good Madam. 

Ros. Proceed. 

Cel. There lay hee stretch’d along like a Wounded 
knight. 

Ros. Though it be pittie to see such a sight, it well 
becomes the ground. 

233. forth fruite: forth such fruit-l-4F. 
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CeL Cry holla, to the tongue, I prethee: it curvettes 
unseasonably. He was furnish’d like a Hunter. 241 
Ros . O ominous, he comes to kill my Hart. 

CeL 1 would sing my song without a burthen, thou 
bring’ st me out of tune. 

Ros . Do you not know I am a woman, when I thin^e, 
I must speake: sweet, say on. 

Enter Orlando Iff Jaqaes . 

CeL You bring me out. Soft, comes he not heere? 
Ros . ’Tis he, slinke by, and note him. 

Jaq I thanke you for your company, but good faith 
I had as liefe have beenc my selfe alone. 25 1 

OrL And so had I: but yet for fashion sake 
I thanke you too, for your societic. 

Jaq . God buy you, let’s meet as little as we can. 
Or/. I do desire we may be better strangers. 

Jaq . I pray you marre no more trees with Writing 
Love-songs in their barkes. 

OrL I pray you marre no moc of my verses with rea- 
ding them ill-favouredly. 

Jaq . Rosalinde is your loves name? OrL Yes, Just. 
Jaq . I do not like her name. 261 

OrL There was no thought of pleasing you when she 
was christen’d. 

Jaq . What stature is she of? 

OrL Just as high as my heart* 

Jaq . You are fill of prety answers: haveyou not bin ac- 
quainted with goldsmiths wives, 8 c cond them out of rings 
OrL Not so: but I answer you right painted cloath, 
from whence you have studied your questions. 269 

140. the: thy-Rowi. 242. Hart: heart-Rows. 

243. burthen: burden-STBKVXMB. 254. buy: be Wi’-CAFBLL. 
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Jaq. You have a nimble wit; I thinke ’twas made of 
Attalanta's heeles. Will you sitte downe with me, and 
wee two, will raile against our Mistris the world, and all 
our miserie. 

Or/. I wil chide no breather in the world but my selfe 
against whom I know mofl faults. 

Jaq. The worst fault you have, is to be in love. 

Or/. ’Tis a fault I will not change, for your best ver- 
•tue: I am wearie of you. 

Jaq . By my troth, I was seeking for a Foole, when I 
found you. 280 

Or/. He is drown’d in the brooke, looke but in, and 
you shall see him. 

. There I shal see mine owne figure. 

Or/. Which I take to be either a foole, or a Cipher. 

Jaq . lie tarrie no longer with you, farewell good sig- 
nior Love. 

Or/. I am glad of your departure: Adieu good Mon- 
sieur Mclancholly. [Exit Jaq ties . ] 

Ros . [. Aside to Celia] 1 wil speake to him like a 
saweie Lacky. and un- | der that habit play the knave 
with him, do you hear Forrester. | 290 

Or/. Verie wel, what would you? 

Ros . I pray you, what i’st a clocke? 

Or/. You should aske me what time o’ iay : there’s no 
clocke in the Forrest. 

Ros . Then there is no true Lover in the Forrest, else 
sighing everie minute, and groaning everie houre wold 
detect the lazie foot of time, as wel as a clocke. 

OrL And why not the swift footeof time? Had not 
that bin as proper? 299 

Ros. By no meanes sir; Time travels in divers paces, 

*75. mojt: most-THSOBALD. 292. a clocke: o’dock-CAriLL. 
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with divers persons: lie tel you who Time ambles with- 
all, who Time trots withal, who Time gallops withal, 
and who he stands stil withall. 

Or/. I prethee, who doth he trot withal? 

Ros. Marry he trots hard with a yong maid, between 
the contract of her marriage, and the day it is solemniz^: 
if the interim be but a sennight. Times pace is so hard, 
that it seemes the length of seven yeare. 

Or/. Who ambles Time withal? 309 * 

Ros* With a Priest that lacks Latine, and a rich man 
that hath not the Gowt: for the one sleepes easily be- 
cause he cannot study, and the other lives merrily, be- 
cause he feeles no paine: the one lacking the burthen of 
leane and wasteful Learning; the other knowing no bur- 
then of heavie tedious penurie. These Time ambles 
withal. 

Or/. Who doth he gallop withal? 

Ros. With a theefe to the gallowes: for though hee 
go as softly as foot can fall, he thinkes himselfe too soon 
there. 320 

Or/. 'Who staies it stil withal? 

Ros. With Lawiers in the vacation: for they sleepe 
betweene Terme and Terme, and then they perceive not 
how time moves. 

Or/. Where dwel you prettie youth? 

Ros . With this Shepheardesse my sister: heerein the 
skirts of the Forrest, like fringe upon a petticoat. 

Or/. Are you native of this place? 

Ros. As the Conie that you see dwell where shee is 
kindled. 1 1 born 330 

Or/. Your accent is something finer, then you could 
purchase in so removed 2 a dwelling. 2 remote 

Ros . I have bin told so of many: but indeed, an olde 
religious Unckle of mine taught me to speake, who was 
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in his youth an inland man, one that knew Courtship too 
well: for there he fel in love. I have heard him read ma- 
ny Lectors against it, and I thanke God, I am not a Wo- 
man to be touch’d with so many giddic offences as hee 
hath generally tax’d their whole sex withal. 

% Orl. Can you remember any of the principall evils, 
that he laid to the charge of women? 341 

Ros. There were none principal, they were all like 
•one another, as halfc pence are, cvcric one fault seeming 
monstrous, til his fellow-fault came to match it. 

Or/. I prethee recount some of them. 

Ros. No: I wil not cast away my physick, but on those 
that are sicke. There is a man haunts the Forrest, that a- 
buses oyr ymg plants with carving Rosalinde on their 
barkes; hangs Oades upon Hauthornes, and Elegies on 
brambles; all (forsooth) defying the name of Rosalinde. 
If I could meet that Fancie-monger, I would give him 
some good counsel, for he seemes to have the Quotidian 
of Love upon him. 353 

Or l \ I am he that is so Love-shak’d, I pray you tel 
me your remedie. 

Ros. There is none of my Unckles markes upon you: 
he taught me how to know a man in love: in which cage 
of rushes, I am sure you art not prisoner. 

Orl. What were his markes? 359 

Ros. A leane cheeke, which you have not: a blew eie 
and sunken, which yqu have not: an unquestionable spi- 
rit, which you have not: a beard neglected, which you 
have not: f but I pardon you for that, for simply your ha- 
ving in beard, is a yonger brothers revennew) then your 
hose should be ungarter’d, your bonnet unbanded, your 
sleeve unbutton’d, your shoo unti’de, and everie thing 

337. Lectors: lecturet-*3-4F. 350. defying: delfyiog-2-4F. 
358. art: are- 2 - 4 F. 
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about you, demonstrating a care! esse desolation: but you 
are no such man; you are rather point device in your ac- 
coutrements, as loving your selfe, then seeming the Lo- 
ver of any other. 370 

Or/. Faire youth, I would I could make thee beleeve 

1 I e. 

Ros, Me beleeve it? You may assoone make her that 
you Love beleeve it, which I warrant she is apter to do, 
then to confesse she do’s: that is one of the points, in the • 
which women stil give the lie to their consciences. But 
in good sooth, are you he that hangs the verses on the 
Trees, wherein Rosalind is so admired? 

Or/. I sweare to thee youth, by the white hand of 
Rosalind , I am that he, that unfortunate he. 379 

Ros, But are you so much in love, as your rimes speak? 
Or/. Neither rime nor reason can expresse how much. 
Ros: Love is mcerely a madnessc, and I tel you, de- 
serves as wel a darke house, and a whip, as madmen do: 
and the reason why they are not so punish’d and cured, is 
that the Lunacic is so ordinarie, that the whippers are in 
love too: yet I professc curing it by counsel. 

Or/. Did you ever cure any so? 387 

Ros, Yes one, and in this manner. Hee was to ima- 
gine me his Love, his Mistris.- and I set him everie day 
to woe me. At which time would I, being but a moonish 
youth, greeve, be effeminate, changeable, longing, and 
liking, proud, fantastical, apish, shallow, inconstant, fill 
of teares, full of smiles; for everie passion something, and 
for no passion truly any thing, as boyes and women are 
for the most part, cattle of this colour: would now like 
him, now loath him: then entertaine him, then forswear 
him: now weepe for him, then spit at him; that I drave 
my Sutor from his mad humor of love, to a ‘living humor 
of madnes, which was to forsweare the fill stream of the 
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world, | and to live in a nooke meerly Monastick: and 
thus I cur’d j him, and this way wil I take upon mee 
to wash your Li- | ver as cleane as a sound sheepes 
heart, that there shal not | be one spot of Love in’t. 403 
Orl. I would not be cured, youth. 1 cottage 

,/los. I would cure you, if you would but call me Rosa - 
ZrW, and come cverie day to my Coat, 1 and woe me. 

Orlan . Now by the faith of my love, I will; Tel me 
tfvhere it is. 

Ros . Go with me to it, and He shew it you: and by 
the way, you shal tell me, where in the Forrest you live: 
Wil you go.* 41 1 

Or/. With all my heart, good youth. 

Ros. Nav, you must call mee Rosalind : Come sister, 
will yoii go? Exeunt. 


Scertia Tertia. 

[The forest.] 

Enter Clown e, Audrey , £3* Jaques : [behind.] 

Clo. Come apace good Audrey , 1 wil fetch up your 
Goatcs, Audrey : and how Audrey am I the man yet? 
Doth my simple feature content your* 

Aud. Your features. Lord warrant us: what features? 
Clo. I am hcere with thee, and thy Goats, as the most 
capricious Poet honest, Ovid was among the Gothes. 

Jaq. O knowledge ill inhabited, worse then Jove in 
a thatch’d house. 10 

Clo. When a mans verses cannot be understood, nor 
a mans good wit seconded with the forward childe, un- 
derstanding: it strikes a man more dead then a great rec- 
koning in a little roome: truly, I would the Gods haddc 
made thee poeticall. 
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Aud. I do not know what Poetical is: is it honest in 
deed and word: is it a true thing? 

Clo . No trulie: for the truest poetrie is the most fai- 
ning, and Lovers are given to Poetrie: and what they 
sweare in Poetrie, may be said as Lovers, they do feigne. 

Aud. Do you wish then that the Gods had made pie 
Poetically 22 

Clow. I do truly : for thou swear’ st to me thou art ho- 
nest: Now if thou wert a Poet, I might have some hope* 
thou didst feigne. 

Aud. Would you not have me honest? 

Clo. No truly, unlesse thou wert hard favour’d: for 
honestie 1 coupled to beautic, is to have Honie a sawce to 
Sugar. 1 chastity 

Jaq. A materiall foole. 30 

Aud. Well, I am not faire, and therefore I pray the 
Gods make me honest. 

Clo. Truly, and to cast away honestie uppon a foule 
slut, were to put good meate into an uncleane dish. 

Aud. I am not a slut, though I thanke the Goddes I 
am foule. 2 - homely 

Clo. Well, praised be the Gods, for thy fotffoessc; slut- 
tishnesse may come heereafter. But be it, as it may bee, 
I wiljnarrie thee: and to that end, I have bin with Sir 
Oliver Mar-text, the Vicar of the next village, who hath 
promis’d to meete me in this place of the Forrest, and to 
couple us. * 42 

Jaq . I would faine see this meeting. 

Aud. Wei, the Gods give us joy. 

Clo. Amen. A man may if he were of a fearful heart, 
stagger in this attempt: for heere wee have no Temple 
but the wood, no assembly but horne-beasts. But what 
though? Courage. As homes are odious, they are neces- 
sarie. It is said, many a man knovves no end of his goods; 
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right: Many a man has good Hornes, and knows no end 
of them. Well, that is the dowrie of his wife, ’tis none 
of his owne getting; homes, even so poore men alone: 
No, no, the noblest Deere hath them as huge as the Ras- 
call: Is the single man therefore blessed? No, as a wall’d 
Xpwne is more worthier then a village, so is the fore- 
head of a married man, more honourable then the bare 
brow of a Batcheller: and by how much defence is bet- 
ter then no skill, by so much is a home more precious 
then to want. 

Enter Sir Oliver Mar-text . 60 

Heere comes Sir Oliver : Sir Oliver Mar- text you are 
wel met. Will you dispatch us heere under this tree, or 
shal we go with you to your Chappell? 

Ol. Is there none heere to give the woman? 

Clo, I wil not take her on guift of any man. 

OL Truly she must be given, or the marriage is not 
lawfull . 

Jaq, Proceed, proceedc: lie give her. 

Clo . Good even good M T what ye cal’t: how do you 
Sir, you are verie well met: goddild you for vour last 
companie, I am verie glad to see you, even a toy in hand 
heere Sir: Nay, pray be cover’d. 72 

Jaq . Wil you be married, Motley? 

Clo . As the Oxe hath his bow sir, the horse his curb, 
and the Falcon her beta, so man hath his desires, and as 
Pigeons bill, so wedlocke would be nibling. 

Jaq . And wil you (being a man of your breeding') be 
married under a bush like a beggerf Get you to church, 
and have a good Priest that can tel you what marriage is, 
this fellow wil but joyne you together, as they joyne 

5a. bornct , even to poore men alone: Horns? Even so. Poor 
men aloneP-THEOBALD. 
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Wainscot* then one of you wil prove a shrunke pannell, 
and like greene timber, warpe, warpe. 82 

Clo . I am not in the minde, but I were better to bee 
married of him then of another, for he is not like to mar- 
rie me wel: and not being wel married, it wil be a good 
excuse for me heereafter, to leave my wife. 

Jaq. Goe thou with mee, 

And let me counsel thee. 

[C/a.] Come sweete Audrey , 

We must be married, or we must live in baudrey: 90 
Farewelgood M r Oliver : NotO sweet Oliver, O brave 
Oliver leave me not behind thee: But winde away, bee 
gone I say, I wil not to wedding with thee. 

O/. ’Tis no matter; Ne’re a fantastical knave of them 
all shal flout me out of my calling. Exeunt 

Scama Quarta. 

[! The forest .] 

Enter Rosalind & Celia . 

Ros. Never talkc to me, I wil weepc. 

Cel. Do I prcthee, but yet have the grace to consider, 
that teares do not become a man. 

Ros. But have I not cause to wcepe^ 

Cel. As good cause as one would desire. 

Therefore wccpc. 

Ros. His very haire 

Is of the dissembling colour. 10 

Cel. Something browner then Judasses: 

Marrie his kisses are Judasses owne children. 

Ros . I’ faith his haire is of a good colour. 

87-8. prose-pore. 91-3. 0 . .. tbtti 6 U. irregular verse— J ohnson. 
7-17. prote-PoPK. 
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CeL An excellent colour: 

Your Chessenut was ever the onely colour: 

Ros . And his kissing is as ful of sanctitie. 

As the touch of holy bread. 

CeL Hee hath bought a paire of cast lips of Diana : a 
Non of winters sisterhood kisses not more religiouslie, 
the very yce of chastity is in them. 20 

Rosa . But why did hec sweare hee would come this 
%iorning, and comes notF 

CeL Nay certainly there is no truth in him. 

Ros . Doe you thinke so? 

CeL Yes, I thinke he is not a picke purse, nor a horse- 
stealer, but for his verity in love, I doe thinke him as 
concave as a covered goblet, or a Worme-eaten nut. 
Ros . Not true in love? 28 

Cel. Yes, when he is in, but I thinke he is not in. 
Ros . You have heard him sweare downright he was. 
CeL Was, is not is: besides, the oath of Lover is no 
stronger then the word of a Tapster, they are both the 
confirmer of false reckonings, he attends here in the for- 
rest on the Duke your father. 

Ros . I met the Duke yesterday, and had much que- 
stion with him: he askt me of what parentage I was; I 
told him of as good as he, so he laugh’d and let mec goe. 
But what talke wee of Fathers, when there is such a man 
as Orlando? 1 poor 39 

CeL O that’s a braVc man, hee writes brave verses, 
speakes brave words, sweares brave oathes, and breakes 
them bravely, quite travers athwart the heart of his lo- 
ver, as a puisny 1 Tilter, that spurs his horse but on one 
side, | breakcB his stalfe like a noble goose; but all’s brave 
that | youth mounts, and folly guides: who comes heere? 

31 .of Lover: of a lover-2-4F. 
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Enter Corin. 

Cor in. Mistresse and Master, you have oft enquired 
After the Shepheard that complain’d of love. 

Who you saw sitting by me on the Turph, 

Praising the proud disdainfull Shepherdesse <$o 

That was his Mistresse. 

Cel. Well: and what of him? 

Cor . If you will sec a pageant trucly plaid 
Betweene the pale complexion of true Love, 

And the red glowe of scorne and prowd disdaine, 

Goe hence a little, and 1 shall conduct you 
If you will marke it. 

Ros. O come, let us remove. 

The sight of Lovers fcedeth those in love: 

Bring us to this sight, and you shall say 60 

lie prove a busie actor in their play. Exeunt . 

Seen a Quinta. 

[. Another part qf the forest . ^ 

Enter Silvius and Phebe . 

S*il. Sweet Pbehe doe not scorne me, do not Phebe 
Say that you love me not, but say not so 
In bitternesse; the common executioner 
Whose heart th* accustom’d sight of death makes hard 
Falls not the axe upon the humbled neck. 

But first begs pardon: will you sterner be 
Then he that dies and lives by bloody drops? 

Enter Rosalind , Celia , and Corin [behind ] . 1 o 

Pbe. I would not be thy executioner, 

I flye thee, for I would not injure thee: 
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Thou tellst me there is murder in mine eye, 

’Tis pretty sure, and very probable, 

That eyes that are the frailst, and softest things. 

Who shut their coward gates on atomyes. 

Should be called tyrants, butchers, murtherers. 

N^w I doe frowne on thee with all my heart. 

And if mine eyes can wound, now let them kill thee: 
Now counterfeit to s wound, why now fall downe, 20 
Or if thou canst not, oh for shame, for shame. 

Lye not, to say mine eyes are murtherers: 

Now shew the wound mine eye hath made in thee. 

Scratch thee but with a pin, and there remaines 

Some scarre of it: Leane upon a rush 

The Cicatrice and capable impressure 

Thy palme some moment keepes: but now mine eyes 

Which T have darted at thee, hurt thee not. 

Nor I am sure there is no force in eyes 
That can doe hurt. 30 

Si/. O deere Pbebe , 

■If ever (as that ever may be neerc) 

You meet in some fresh cheeke the power of fancie. 
Then shall you know the wouuds invisible 
That Loves kcene arrows make. 

Phe. But till that time 

Come not thou neere me: and when that time comes. 
Afflict me with thy mockes, pitty me not, 

As rill that time I shall not pitty thee. 

Ros . And why I pray you? who might be your mother 
That you insult, exult, and all at once 41 

Over the wretched? what though you hav no beauty 
As by my faith, I see no more in you 

14. pretty sure : pretty, sure-THioBALD. 

1$. Leane upon: lean but upon-i^F. 
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Then without Candle may goe darke to bed: 

Must you be therefore prowd and pittilesse? 

Why what meanes this? why do you looke on me? 

I see no more in you then in the ordinary 
Of Natures sale-worke/* ’ods my little life, 

I thinke she meanes to tangle my eies too: m 

No faith proud Mistresse, hope not after it, 50 

’Tis not your inkie brovves, your blacke silke haire. 
Your bugle eye-balls, nor your cheeke of creame 
That can entame my spirits to your worship: 

You foolish Shepheard, wherefore do you follow her 
Like foggy South, pufiing with winde and raine. 

You are a thousand times a properer man 
Then she a woman. *Tis such foolcs as you 
That makes the world full of ill-favourd children: 

'Tis not her glasse, but you that flatters her. 

And out of you she sees her selfe more proper 60 
Then any of her lineaments can show her: 

But Mistris, know your selfe, downe on your knees 
And thanke heaven, fasting, for a good mans love; 

For I must tell you friendly in your eare. 

Sell when you can, you are not for all markets: 

Cry the man mercy, love him, take his offer, 

Foule is most foule, being foule to be a scoffer. 

So take her to thee Shepheard, fareyouwell. 

Pbe. Sweet youth, I pray you chide a yere together, 

I had rather here you chide, thep this man wooe. 70 
Ros. Hees falne in love with your foulncsse. Sc shee'll 
Fall in love with my anger. If it be so, as fast 
As she answeres thee with frowning lookes, ile sauce 
Her with bitter words: why looke you so upon me? 
Pbe. For no ill will I beare you. 

Ros. I pray you do not fall in love with mee, 

71-4. profle-Pop*. 
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For I am falser then vowes made in wine: 

Besides, I like you not: if you will know my house, 
*Tis at the tufft of Olives, here hard by: 

Will you goe Sister? Shepheard ply her hard: 80 

Come Sister: Shepheardesse, lookc on him better 
And be not proud, though all the world could see. 
None could be so abus’d in sight as hee. 

Come, to our flocke. Exit. 

m Pbe. Dead Shepheard, now I sind thy saw of might. 
Who ever lov’d, that lov’d not at first sight? 

Si/. Sweet Pbebe. 

Pbe . Hah: what saist thou Silvius ? 

Si/. Sweet Pbebe pitty me. 

Pbe. Why I am sorry for thee gentle Silvius. 90 
Si/. Where ever sorrow is, rcliefe would be: 

If you doc sorrow at my griefe in love. 

By giving love your sorrow, and my griefe 
Were both extermin’d* 

Pbe. Thou hast my love, is not that neighbourly? 
Si/. I would have you. 

Pbe. Why that were covetousnesse: 

Silvius ; the time was, that I hated thee; 

And yet it is not, that I bearc thee love, 

But since that thou canst talke of love so well, 100 
Thy company, which erst was irkesome to me 
I will endure; and lie employ thee too: 

But doe not looke for ^further recompence 
Then thine owne gladnessc, that thou art employd. 

Si/. So holy, and so perfect is my love. 

And I in such a poverty of grace, 

That I shall thinke it a most plenteous crop 
To gleane the broken eares after the man 


85. sind: And-ft-4F. 
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That the maine harvest reapes: loose now and then 
A scattred smile, and that lie live upon. no 

Pbe . Knowst thou the youth that spoke to mee yere- 
while? I 

5 / 7 . Not very well, but I have met him oft. 

And he hath bought the Cottage and the bounds 
That the old Car lot once was Master of. 

Pbe . Thinke not I love him, though I ask for him, 
’Tis but a peevish boy, yet he talkes well. 

But what care I for words? yet words do well 
When he that speakes them pleases those that heare: 

It is a pretty youth, not very prettie, 1 1 9 

But sure hee’s proud, and yet his pride becomes him; 
Hee’ll make a proper man: the best thing in him 
Is his complexion: and faster then his tongue 
Did make offence, his eye did heale it up: 

He is not very tall, yet for his yccrcs hee’s tall: 

His leg is but so so, and yet ’tis well: 

There was a pretty rednesse in his lip, 

A little riper, and more lustie red 
Then that mixt in his cheeke: ’t was just t be difference 
Betwixt the constant red, and mingled Damaskc. 129 
There be some women Silvias, had they markt him 
In parcells as I did, would have gone neere 
To fall in love with him: but for my part 
j love him not, nor hate him not: and yet 
Have more cause to hate him then to love him, 

For what had he to doe to chide at me? 

He said mine eyes were black, and my haire blacke. 
And now I am remembred, scorn’d at me: 

I marvell why I answer’d not againe, 

But that’s all one.* omittance is no quittance: 

III. ytr mobile: erewhile~4F. 134. Have: 1 have-l-4F. 
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lie write to him a very tanting Letter, 140 

And thou shah beare it, wilt thou Si hi us} 

SiL Phebe , with all my heart. 

Pbe . lie write it strait: 

The matter’s in my head, and in my heart, 

I will be bitter with him, and passing shorts 

Goe with me Silvius . Exeunt . 

Actus Quartus. Sccna Prima . 

[The forest .] 

Enter Rosalind , and Celia t and Jaques . 

Jaq . 1 predict:, pretty youth, let me better acquainted 
with thee. 

Ros They say you arc a melancholly fellow. 

Jaq . I am so: I doe love it better then laughing. 

Ros . Those that are in extremityof either, are abho- 
minable fellowes, and betray themselves to evvry mo- 
derne censure, worse then drunkards. 

Jaq . Why, * tis good to be sad and say nothing. 10 

Ros . Why then 'tis good to be a poste. 

Jaq. I have neither the Schollcrs melancholy, which 
is emulation: nor the Musitians, which is fantasticall; 
nor the Courtiers, which is proud: nor the Souldiers, 
which is ambitious: nor the Lawiers, which is politick: 
nor the Ladies, which *s nice: nor the Lovers, which 
is all these: but it is a melancholy of mine owne, com- 
pounded of many simples, extracted from many objects, 
and indeed the sundrie contemplation of my travells, in 
which by often rumination, wraps me in a most humo- 
rous sadnesse. 2 1 


3 me better: me be better- 1-4F. 

65 


to. by: my-2»4F. 



AS YOU LIKE IT 


IV. i. 21.50] 

Ros. A Traveller: by my faith you have great rea- 
son to be sad: I feare you have sold your owne Lands, 
to see other mens; then to have scene much, and to have 
nothing, is to have rich eyes and poore hands. 

Jaq . Yes, I have gain’d my experience. 


Enter Orlando . 

Ros . And your experience makes you sad: I had ra- 
ther have a foolc to make me merrie, then experience to 
make me sad, and to travaile for it too. 30 

Or/. Good day, and happinesse, deere Rosalind. 
Jaq. Nay then God buy you, and you talke inblanke 
verse. 1 disparage 

Ros . Farewell Mounsieur Travellor: looke you 
lispe, and weare strange suites; disable 1 all the benefits 
of your owne Countrie: be out of love with your 
nativitie, and almost chide God for making you that 
countenance you arc; or f will scarce thinke you have 
swam in a Gundello. Why how now Orlando , where 
have you bin all this while? you a lovSf? and you 
serve me such another tricke, never come in my sight 
more. 42 

Orl. My taire Rosalind , I come within an houre of my 
promise. 

Ros . Breake an houres promise in love? hee that 
will divide a minute into a thousand parts, and breake 
but a part of the thousand part of a minute in the affairs 
of love, it may be said of him that Cupid hath clapt 
him oth 9 shoulder, but He warrant him heart hole. 

Orl. Pardon me deere Rosalind. 50 


32. buy: be wP-Capell. and: an-Popi. 
47. thousand: thousandth-Rows. 
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[IV. i. si -86 

Ros. Nay, and you be so tardie, come no more in my 
sight, I had as liefc be woo’d of a Snaile. 

Orl. Of a Snaile? 

Ros . I, of a Snaile: for though he comes slowly, hee 
carries his house on his head ; a better joyncture I thinke 
thenayou make a woman: besides, he brings his destinic 
with him. 

Or/. What’s that/ 

m Ros. Why homes: which such as you are faine to be 
be* | holding to your wives for: but he comes armed in 
his | fortune, and prevents the slander of his wife. 61 

Orl. Vertue is no horne-maker: and my Rosalind vs 
vertuous. 

Ros . Aftd i <1111 your Rosalind . 

Cel. It pleases him to call you so: but he hath a Rosa- 
lind of a better leere then you. 

Ros. Come, wooe me, wooc mcc: for bow I am in a 
holy-day humor, and like enough to consent: What 
would you say to me now, and 1 were your verie, verie 
Rosalind ? 70 

Orl. I would kisse before I spoke. 

Ros. Nay, you were better speake first, and when you 
were gravel’d, for lacke of matter, you might take oc- 
casion to kisse: verie good Orators when they are out, 
they will spit, and for ‘overs, lacking (God warne us) 
matter, the cleanliest shift is to kisse. 

Orl. How if tne kisse be demde? 

Ros. Then she puts you to entreane, and there begins 
new matter. 

Or/. Who could be out, being before his beloved 
Mistris? 8 1 

Ros. Marrie that should you if i were your Mistris, 
or 1 should thinke my honcstie ranker then my wit. 

$1. and: an-Pors. 69. and: an-Pon. 
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Or/. What, of my suite? 

Ros . Not out of your apparrell, and yet out of your 
suite: 

Am not I your Rosalind? 

Or/. I take some joy to say you are, because I would 
be talking of her. 

Ros , Well, in her person, I say I will not have you. 

Or/. Then in mine owne person, I die. 91 

Ros . No faith, die by Attorney: the poore world # is 
almost six thousand yeeres old, and in all this time there 
was not anie man died in his owne person ( videlicet ) in 
a love cause: Troilous had his braines dash’d out with a 
Grecian club, yet he did what hee could to die before, 
and he is one of the patternes of love. Leander , he would 
have liv’d manie a faire yeere though Hero had turn’d 
Nun; if it had not bin for a hot Midsomer-night, for 
(good youth} he went but forth to wash him in the Hel- 
lespont, and being taken with the crampe, was droun’d, 
and the foolish Chronoclers of that age, found it was 
Hero of Cestos. But these are all lies, men have died 
from time to time, and wormes have eaten them, but not 
for love. 105 

Or/. I would not have my right Rosalinda this mind, 
fof I protest her frowne might kill me. 

Ros , By this hand, it will not kill a flie: but come, 
now I will be your Rosalind in a more comming-on dis- 
position: and aske me what you will, I will grant it. 

Or/. Then love me Rosalind . 1 1 1 

Ros . Yes faith will I, fridaies and saterdaies, and all. 

Or/. And wilt thou have me? 

Ros, I, and twentie such. 

Or/. What saiest thou? 

Ros, Are you not good? 

Or/. 1 hope so. 
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Rosalind \ Why then, can one desire too much of a 
good thing: Come sister, you shall be the Priest, and 
marrie us: give me your hand Orlando: What doe you 
say sister J 121 

Or/. Pray thee marrie us. 

Cft. I cannot say the words. 

Ros. You must begin, will you Orlando . 

Cel. Goc too; wil you Orlando , have to wife this Ro- 
lblind\ 

Or/ 1 I will. 

Ros. I, but whenf 

Orl. Why now, as fast as she can marrie us. 

Ros, Then you must say, I take thee Rosalind for 
wife. 1 3 1 

Or/. I take thee Rosalind for wife. 

Ros . 1 might aske you for your Commission, 

But I doe take thee Orlando for my husband: there’s a 
girlc goes before the Priest, and certainely a Womans 
thought runs before her actions. 

Or/. So do all thoughts, they are wing’d. 

Ros, Now tell me how long you would have her, af- 
ter you have posscst her? 

Or/. For ever, and a day. 140 

Ros . Say a day, without the ever: no, no Orlando 9 men 
are April! when they woe, December when they wed: 
Maides are May when they arc maides, but the sky chan- 
ges when they are wives: I will bee more jealous of 
thee, then a Barbary cocke-pidgeon over his hen, more 
clamorous then a Parrat against rainc, more new-fang- 
led then an ape, more giddy in my desires, then a mon- 
key: I will weepe for nothing, like Diana in the Foun- 
taine, & I wil do that when you are dispos’d to be merry : 


*33. prose- Pops. 
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I will laugh like a Hyen, and that when thou art inclin’d 
to sleepe. 1 5 1 

OrL But will my Rosalind doe sof 
Ros . By my life, she will doe as I doe. 

OrL O but she is wise. 

Ros. Or else shee could not have the wit to doe^his: 
the wiser, the way warder: make the doores upon a wo- 
mans wit, and it will out at the casement: shut that, and 
’twill out at the key-hole: stop that, ’twill flie with tlfb 
smoake out at the chimney. 

Or/. A man that had a wife with such a wit, he might 
say, wit whether wil’t? 161 

Ros . Nay, you might keepe that checke for it, till you 
met your wives wit going to your neighbours bed. 

OrL And what wit could wit have, to excuse that? 
Rosa . Marry to say, she came to seeke you there: you 
shall never take her without her answer, unlesse you take 
her without her tongue: 6 that woman that cannot 
make her fault her husbands occasion, let her never nurse 
her childe her selfe, for she will breed it like a foole. 
OrL For these two houres Rosalinds, I wil leave thee. 
Ros . Alas, deere love, I cannot lacke th*ee two houres. 
OrL I must attend the Duke at dinner, by two a clock 
1 will be with thee againe. 173 

Ros. I, goe your waies, goe your waies: I knew what 
you would prove, my friends told mee as much, and I 
thought no lesse: that flattering tongue of yours wonne 
me: ’tis but one cast away, and so come death: two o’ 
clocke is your howre. 

OrL I, sweet Rosalind . 1 79 

Ros . By my troth, and in good earnest, and so God 
mend mee, and by all pretty oathes that are not dange- 

17a. a clock: o’dock-THKOBALP. 
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rous, if you breake one jot of your promise, or come one 
minute behinde your houre, I will thinke you the most 
patheticall breake -promise, and the most hollow lover, 
and the most unworthy of her you call Rosalinde , that 
may bee chosen out of the grosse band of the unfaith- 
full: therefore beware my censure, and keep your pro- 
mise* 

Orl. With no lessc religion, then if thou wert indeed 
my Rosalind : so adieu. 190 

Ros . Well, Time is the olde Justice that examines all 
such offenders, and let time try: adieu. Exit 

[ Orlando ]. 

Cel. You have simply misus’d our sexe in your love- 
prate: we must have your doublet and hose pluckt over 
your head, and shew the world what the bird hath done 
to her owne neast. 

Ros. Ocoz, coz, coz: my pretty little coz, that thou 
didst know how many fathome deepe I am in love: but 
it cannot bee sounded: my affection hath an unknownc 
bottome, like the Bay of Portugall. 200 

Cel. Or rather bottomlessc, that as fast as you poure 
affection in, in runs out. 

Ros. No, that same wicked Bastard of Venus t that was 
begot of thought, conceiv’d of spleene, and borne of 
madnesse, that blinde rascally boy, that abuses every 
ones eyes, because his owne are out, let him bee judge, 
how deepe I am in love: ile tell thee Aliena , I cannot be 
out of the sight of Orlando\ lie goe finde a shadow, and 
sigh till he come. 

Cet. And lie slecpe. Exeunt. 210 


tot. in rum: it runs-2-4F. 
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Scena Secunda . 

[The forest .] 

Enter Jaques and Lords, Forresters . 

Jaq, Which is he that killed the Deare? 

Lord . Sir, it was I. 

Jaq. Let’s present him to the Duke like a Romane 
Conquerour, and it would doe well to set the Deacr: 
horns upon his head, for a branch of victory; have you 
no song Forrester for this purpose? 

Lord . [/V.] Yes Sir. 

Jaq . Sing it: ’tis no matter how it bee in tune, so it 
make noyse enough. 1 1 

Musicke, Song. 

[Far.] What shall he have that hi Id the Deare ? 

His Leather skin , and homes to weare: 

Then sing him home , the rest shall beare this burthen-. 
Take thou no scorne to weare the home , 

It was a crest ere thou wast borne 9 
Thy fathers father wore it. 

And thy father bore it, 

• The home, the home, the lusty home, 20 

Is not a thing to laugh to scorne . Exeunt . 

Scccna Tcrtia. 

[The forest .] 

Enter Rosalind and Celia . 

Ros . How say you now, is it not past two a clock? 
And heere much Orlando . 

Cel I warrant you, with pure love, & troubled brain, 

1 5. the rest shall beare this burthen t printed as stage direction- 
Theobald. 3. a clocks o'clock -Theobald. 3-7. prose-PorE. 
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Enter Silvius . 

He hath t’ane his bow and arrowes, and is gone forth 
To sleepe: looke who comes heere. 

Si/. My errand is to you, faire youth, 
gentle Pbebe , did bid me give you this: 10 

I know not the contents, but as 1 guesse 
By the Sterne brow, and waspish action 
^Which she did use, as she was writing of it. 

It beares an angry tenure; pardon me, 

I am but as a guiltlesse messenger. 

Ros. Patience her selfe would startle at this letter. 
And play the swaggerer, beare this, bearc all: 

Shee saies I *»tr» not faire, that I lacke manners. 

She calls me proud, and that she could not love me 
Were man as rare as Phenix: ’od’s my will, 20 

Her love is not the Hare that I doe hunt. 

Why writes she so to me? well Shepheard, well. 

This is a Letter of your owne device. 

Si l. No, 1 protest, I know not the contents, 

Pbebe did write it. 

Ros. Come, come, you arc a foole. 

And turn’d into the extremity of love. 

I saw her hand, she has a lcatherne hand, 

A freestone coloured hand: I verily did thinke 
That her old gloves were on, but twas her hands: 30 
She has a huswives hand, but that’s no matter: 

I say she never did invent this letter, 

This is a mans invention, and his hand. 

Si/. Sure it is hers. 

Ros. Why, tis a boystcrous and a cruel! stile, 

A stile for challengers: why, she defies me. 

Like Turke to Christian: womens gentle braine 


IO. did bid: bid-2'4F. 
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Could not drop forth such giant rude invention. 

Such Ethiop words, blacker in their effect 
Then in their countenance: will you heare the letter? 

Sil. So please you, for I never heard it yet: 41 

Yet heard too much of Pbebes crueltie. 

Ros. She Pbebes me: marke how the tyrant whites. 
Read. Art tbou god , to Sbepberd turn'd ? 

That a maidens heart batb burn' d. 

Can a woman raile thus? 0 

SiL Call you this railing? 

Ros. Read. Why, tby godhead laid a party 
War' st tbou with a womans heart ? 

Did you ever heare such railing? 50 

Whiles the eye of man did wooe me , 

That could do no vengeance to me. 

Meaning me a beast. 

If the scorne of your bright eine 
Have power to raise such love in mine , 

Alackfy in me , what strange effect 
Would they worke in mi/de aspect ? 

Whiles you chid me, I did love , 

How then might your praiers move ? 

He that brings this love to thee , 60 

Little Inowes this Love in me: 

And by him scale up thy minde. 

Whether that thy youth and kinde 
Will the faithful l offer take 
Of me, and all that I can make , 

Or else by him my love denie. 

And then lie studie how to die . 

Sil. Call you this chiding? 

Cel. Alas poore Shepheard. 69 

Ros. Doe you pitty him? No, he deserves no pitty: 
wilt thou love such a woman? what to make thee an in- 
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strument, and play false straines upon theef not to be en- 
dur’d. Well, goe your way to her; (for I see Love hath 
made thee a tame snake) and say this to her; That if she 
love me, I charge her to love thee: if she will not, I will 
never have her, unlesse thou intreat for her: if you bee a 
true»lover hence, and not a word; for here comes more 
company. Exit . Si/. 

Enter Oliver. 

Oliv. Good morrow, faire ones: pray you, (if you 
know ) J 80 

Where in the Purlews of this Forrest, stands 
A sheep-coat, fenc’d about with Olive-trees. 

Cel. Wd&t ol\his place, down in the neighbor bottom 
The ranke of Oziers, by the murmuring strcame 
Left on your right hand, brings you to the place: 

But at this howre, the house doth keepe it selfe. 
There’s none within. 

O/i. If that an eye may profit by a tongue. 

Then should I know you by description. 

Such garments, and such yccrcs: the boy is faire, 90 

Of femall favour, and bestowes himselfe 

Like a ripe sister: the woman low 

And browner then her brother: are not you 

The owner of the house I did enquire for? 

Cel. It is no boast, being ask’d, to say we are. 

O/i. Orlando doth commend him to you both. 

And to that youth hee calls his Rosalind , 

He sends this bloudy napkin; are you h cP 

Ros. I am: what must we understand by this? 

O/i. Some of my shame, if you will know of me 100 
What man I am, and how, and why, and where 
This handkercher was stain’d. 

Cel. I pray you tell it. 
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OIL When last the yong Or fan do parted from you f 
He left a promise to returne againe 
Within an houre, and pacing through the Forrest, 
Chewing the food of sweet and bitter fancie, 

Loe what befell: he threw his eye aside. 

And marke what object did present it selfe 
Under an old Oake, whose bows were moss’d with age 
And high top, bald with drie antiquitie: 1 1 ^ 

A wretched ragged man, ore-growne with haire 
Lay sleeping on his back; about his nccke 
A greene and guilded snake had wreath’d it selfe. 

Who with her head, nimble in threats approach’d 
The opening of his mouth: but sodainly 
Seeing Orlando 9 it unlink’d it selfe. 

And with indented glides, did slip away 

Into a bush, under which bushes shade 

A Lyonnesse, with udders all drawne drie, 1 20 

Lay cowching head on ground, with catlike watch 

When that the sleeping man should stirre; for ’tis 

The royall disposition of that beast 

To prey on nothing, that doth sceme as dead*: 

This seene, Orlando did approach the man. 

And found it was his brother, his elder brother. 

CcL O I have heard him speake of that same brother, 
And he did render him the most unnaturall 
That liv’d amongst men. 

OIL And well he might so*doe, 130 

For well I know he was unnatural!. 

Ros, But to Orlando: did he leave him there 
Food to the suck’d and hungry Lyonnesse? 

OIL Twice did he tume his backe, and purpos’d so: 
But kindnesse, nobler ever then revenge, 

And Nature stronger then his just occasion, 
no. an old Oakes an oak-Porc. 
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Made him give battell to the Lyonnesse: 

Who quickly fell before him, in which hurtling 
From miserable slumber I awaked. 

CeL Are you his brother? 140 

Ros . Was’t you he rescu’d? 

Gel. Was’t you that did so oft contrive to kill him? 
OIL ’Twas I: but ’tis not I: I doe not shame 
To tell you what I was, since my conversion 
^>0 sweeetly tastes, being the thing I am. 

Ros . But for the bloody napkin? 

OIL By and by: 

When from the first to last betwixt us two, 

Teares our recountments had most kindely bath’d. 

As how I came uito that Desert place. 1 50 

I briefe, he led me to the gentle Duke, 

Who gave me fresh aray, and entertainment. 
Committing me unto my brothers love. 

Who led me instantly unto his Cave, 

There stript himselfe, and heere upon his arme 
The Lyonnesse had torne some flesh away. 

Which all this while had bled; and now he fainted. 
And cridc in fainting upon Rosalinde. 

Briefe, 1 recover’d him, bound up his wound. 

And after some small space, being strong at heart, 160 
He sent me hither, stranger as I am 
To tell this story, that you might excuse 
His broken promise, and to give this napkin 
Died in this bloud, unto the Shepheard youth. 

That he in sport doth call his Rosalind '. 

[Rosalind swoons.] 

CeL Why how now Ganimed, sweet Gammed. 

Oli . Many will swoon when they do look on bloud. 

145. sweeetly: ■weetly-l-4F. 151. / briefe: In brlef-2~4F 
164. ibis: hi«-»-4F. 


77 



AS YOU LIKE IT 


IV. iii. 160-V. i. 2] 

CeL There is more in it; Cosen Gammed* 

OIL Looke, he recovers. 

Ros. I would I were at home. 1 70 

CeL Wee’ll lead you thither: 

I pray you will you take him by the arme. 

OIL Be of good cheere youth: you a man? 

You lacke a mans heart. 

Ros . I doe so, I confesse it: 

Ah, sirra, a body would thinke this was well counterfe£> 
ted, I pray you tell your brother how well I counterfei- 
ted: heigh-ho. 

OIL This was not counterfeit, there is too great te- 
stimony in your complexion, that it was a passion of ear- 
nest. 1 8 1 

Ros . Counterfeit, I assure you. 

OH. Well then, take a good heart, and counterfeit to 
be a man. 

Ros . So I doc: but y faith, I should have beene a wo- 
man by right. 

OA.Come, you looke paler and paler: pray you draw 
homewards: good sir, goe with us. 

OIL That will I: for I must beare answere backe 
How.you excuse my brother, Rosalind \ 190 

Ros . I shall devise something: but I pray you com- 
mend my counterfeiting to him: will you goe? 

Exeunt. 

t 

Actus Quintus . Scena Prima. 

[The forest .] 

Enter Clowne [Touchstone] and Awdrie. 

Clow . We shall finde a time Awdrie , patience gen- 
tle Awdrie . 

173-5. proce-Pori. 
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Avid. Faith the Priest was good enough, for all the 
olde gentlemans saying. 

Clow. A most wicked Sir Oliver , Atvdrie, a most vile 
Mar-text. But Awdrie, there is a youth heere in the 
Forrest layes claime to you. 

9 Awd. I, I know who * tis: he hath no interest in mee 
in the world: here comes the man you mcane. 1 1 

Enter William. 

Clo. It is meat and drinke to me to see a Clowne, by 
my troth, vvc that have good wits, have much to answer 
for: we shall be flouting: we cannot hold. 

Will. Good ev’n Audrey. 

Aud. God vc good ev’n William . 

Will. And good ev’n to you Sir. 

Clo. Good ev'n gentle friend. Cover thy head, cover 
thy head: Nay prethee bee eover’d. How olde are you 
Friend? 21 

Will. Five and twentie Sir. 

Clo. A ripe age: Is thy name Williami 

Will. William, sir. 

Clo. A faire name. Was’t borne i’th Forrest heere? 

Will. 1 sir, I thanke God. 

Clo. Thanke God: A good answer; 

Art rich? 

Will. ’ Faith sir, so, so. 

Cle. So, so, is good’, very good, very excellent good: 
and yet it is not, it is but so, so: 31 

Art thou wise? 

Will. I sir, 1 have a prettie wit. 

Clo . Why, thou saist well. I do now remember a say- 
ing: The Foole doth thinke he is wise, but the wiseman 

20. tower'd: cover* d-i*4F. 30. Cle.: CI0.-2-4F. 
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knowes himselfe to be a Foole. The Heathen Philoso- 
pher, when he had a desire to eate a Grape, would open 
his lips when he put it into his mouth, meaning there- 
by, that Grapes were made to eate, and lippes to open. 
You do love this maid? 40 

Will. I do sit. 

Clo. Give me your hand: Art thou Learned^ 

Will. No sir. 

Clo . Then learne this of me. To have, is to have. For - 
it is a figure in Rhetoricke, that drink being powr'd out 
of a cup into a glassc, by filling the one, doth empty the 
other. For all your Writers do consent, that ipse is hce: 
now you are not ipse , for I am he. 

Will. Which he sir? 49 

Clo. He sir, that must marrie this woman: Therefore 
you Clowne, abandon: which is in the vulgar, leave the 
sodetie: which in the boorish, is companie, of this fe- 
male: which in the common, is woman: which toge- 
ther, is, abandon the society of this Female, or Clowne 
thou perishest: or to thy better understanding, dyest; or 
(to wit) I kill thee, make thee away, translate thy life in- 
to death, thy libertie into bondage: I will deale in poy- 
son with thee, or in bastinado, or in steele: I will bandy 
with tlfee in faction, I will ore-run thee with police: I 
will kill thee a hundred and fifty wayes, therefore trem- 
ble and depart. 61 

Aud. Do good William . , 

Will. God rest you merry sir. Exit 

Enter Corin . 

Cor. Our Master and Mistresse seekes you: come a- 
way, away. 

41. sit: air-i*4F. 59. police: policy- 1-4 F. 

80 



AS YOU LIKE IT 


[V. i. 68— ii. 24 

Clo. Trip Audry % trip Audry t I attend, 

I attend. Exeunt 


Sccena Secunda . 

[The forest .] 

Enter Orlando & Oliver. 

Orl. Is’t possible, that on so little acquaintance you 
should like hetf that, but seeing, you should love her? 
And loving woo? and wooing, she should graunt? And 
will you persever to enjoy her? 

Ol. Neither call the giddinesse of it in question; the 
povertie of her, the small acquaintance, my sodaine wo- 
ing, nor sodair;* consenting: but say with mee, I love 
Aliena : say with her, that she loves mee; consent with 
both, that we may enjoy each other: it shall be to your 
good: for my fathers house, and all the revennew, that 
was old Sir Rowlands will J estate upon you, and heere 
live and die a Shepherd. 14 

Enter Rosalind. 

Orl. You have my consent. 

Let your Wedding be to morrow: thither will I 
Invite the Duke, and all’s contented followers: 

Go you, and prepare Aliena ; for looke you, 

Heere comes my Rosa Unde. 20 

Ros. God save you brother. 

Ol. And you faire sister. 

Ros. Oh my deere Orlando , how it greeves me to see 
thee weare thy heart in a scarfe. 

Orl. It is my arme. 

9. nor sodaine: nor her sudden-Rowi. 1 6*20. prose- Pop*. 
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Ros . I thought thy heart had beene wounded with 
the clawes of a Lion. 

Or/. Wounded it is, but with the eyes of a Lady. 

Did your brother tell you how I counter fey ted 
to sound, 1 when he shew’d me your handkcrcher? 30 
Or/. I 9 and greater wonders then that. \swoon 
Ros. Of I know where you are: nay, tis true: there 
was never any thing so sodainc, but the fight of two 
Rammes, and Cesar s Thrasonical I bragge of I came, sa\f, 
and overcome. For your brother, and my sister, no soo- 
ner met, but they look’d: no sooner look’d, but they 
lov’d; no sooner lov’d, but they sigh’d: no sooner sigh’d 
but they ask’d one another the reason: no sooner knew 
the reason, but they sought the remedie: and in these 
degrees, have they made a paire of staires to marriage, 
which they will climbe incontinent, or else bee inconti- 
nent before marriage; they are in the verie wrath of 
love, and they will together. Clubbes cannot part 
them. 44 

Or/. They shall be married to morrow: and I will 
bid the Duke to the Nuptiall. But O, how bitter a thing 
it is, to lookc into happines through another mans eies: 
by so much the more shall I to morrow be at the height 
of heart heavinesse. by how much I shal thinke my bro- 
ther happie, in having what he wishes for. 50 

Ros. Why then to morrow, I cannot serve your tume 
for Rosalind ? 

Orl. I can live no longer by thinking. 

Ros. I will wearic you then no longer with idle tal- 
king. Know of me then (for now I speake to some pur- 
pose) that I know you are a Gentleman of good conceit: 

I speake not this, that you should beare a good opinion 

35. overcomes overcame-2-4F. 
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of my knowledge: insomuch (I say) I know you arc: nei- 
ther do I labor for a greater esteeme then may in some 
little measure draw a beleefe from you, to do your selfe 
good, and not to grace me. Beleeve then, if you please, 
that I can do strange things: I have since I was three 
yeare olde converst with a Magitian, most profound in 
his Art, and yet not damnable. If you do love Rosalinde 
x so neere the hart, as your gesture cries it out: when your 
brother marries Aliena , shall you marrie her. I know in- 
to what straights of Fortune she is driven, and it is not 
impossible to me, if it appeare not inconvenient to you, 
to set her before your eyes to morrow, humane as she is, 
and without any danger. 70 

Or/. Speak^i thou in sober meanings? 

Ros . By my life I do, which I tender deerly, though 
I say I am a Magitian : Therefore put you in your best a- 
ray, bid your friends: for if you will be married to mor- 
row, you shall: and to Rosalind if you will. 

Enter Silvias & Pbebe . 

Looke, here comes a Lover of mine, and a lover of hers. 

Pbe . Youth, you have done me much ungentlcnesse. 
To shew the letter that I writ to you. 

Ros . I care not if I have: it is my studie 80 

To seeme despightfull and ungentle to you: 
you are there followed \>y a faithful shepheard, 

Looke upon him, love him: he worships you. 

Pbe . Good shepheard, tell this youth what *tis to love 
Si/. It is to be all made of sighes and teares. 

And so am I for Pbebe. 

Pbe . And I for Ganimed . 

OrL And I for Rosalind. 

58. arc: ara-2-4F. 

*3 



AS YOU LIKE IT 


V. ii. 94-131] 

R os And I for no woman. 

Sil. It is to be all made of faith and service, 90 
And so am I for Phebe . 

Pbe . And I for Gammed . 

Or l. And I for Rosalind . 

Ros. And I for no woman. 

Si 7. It is to be all made of fantasie, 

AH made of passion, and all made of wishes. 

All adoration, dutie, and observance. 

All humblenesse, all patience, and impatience. 

All puritie, all trial!, all observance: 

And so am I for Phebe . 100 

Pbe. And so am I for Gammed. 

Or l. And so am I for Rosalind. 

Ros. And so am I for no woman. 

Pbe. If this be so, why blame you me to love you? 

S/7. If this be so, why blame you me to love you? 

Orl. If this be so, why blame you me to love you? 

Ros. Why do you speake too, Why blame you mee 
to love you. 108 

Orl. To her, that is not heere, nor doth not heare. 

Ros. Pray you no more of this, ’tis like the howling 
of Irish Wolves against the Moonc: [To Sil."] I will 
helpe you | if I can: [To Pbe .] 1 would love you if I 
could: To morrow meet | me altogether: [To Pbe .] I 
wil marrie you, if ever I marrie Wo- 1 man, and lie 
be married to morrow: [To Or/.] I will satisfie you, | if 
ever I satisfied man, and you shall bee married to mor- | 
row. [To Sil 1 ] I wil content you, if what pleases you 
contents | you, and you shal be married to morrow: 
[To Or/.] As you love | Rosalind meet, [To $//.] as 
you love Phebe meet, and as I love no | woman, lie 
meet: so fare you wel: I have left you com- | mands. 

1 14. will: WUI-2-4F. 
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S/ 7 . lie not faile, if I live. 121 

Pbe . Nor I. 

OrL Nor I. Exeunt. 


Sccena Tertia . 

[! The forest.] 

Enter Clotvne [7 'ouebstonc] and Audrey. 

Clo. To morrow is the joyfull day Audrey , to morrow 
will we be married. 

Awd. I do desire it with all my heart: and I hope it is 
no dishonest desire, to desire to be a woman of the world? 
Heere come two of the banish’d Dukes Pages. 

Enter two Pages. 

1 .Pa. Wcl met honest Gentleman. 9 

Clo. By my troth well met: come, sit, sit, and a song. 

2 .Pa. We are for you, sit i’th middle. 

1 . Pa. Shal wc clap into’t roundly, without hauking, 
or spitting, or saying we are hoarse, which are the onely 
prologues to a bad voice. 

2. Pa. I faith, y’ faith, and both in a tune like two 
gipsies on a horse. 


• Song. 

It was a Lover , and bis lasse. 

With a hey , and a bo , and a bey nonino § 

2 'bat o' re the greene cor ne fetid did passe , 20 

In the spring time, the onely pretty rang time. 
When Birds do sing, bey ding a ding, ding . 

Sweet Lovers love the spring, 
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And therefore take the present time. 

With a bey , W a ho, and a bey nonino $ 

For love is crowned with the prime . 

In spring time , WV. 

Betweene the acres of the Fie, 

With a bey , and a ho, & a bey nonino; 

These prettie Country folks would lie . 30 

In spring time , &c. 

This Carroll they began that boure. 

With a bey and a bo, & a bey nonino: 

How that a life was but a Flower , 

In spring time , &c. 

Clo . Truly yong Gentlemen, though there was no 
great matter in the dittie, yet the note was very untunable 
1 . Pa. you are decei v* d Sir, we kept time, we lost not 
our time. 39 

Clo . By my troth yes: I countit but time lost to heare 
such a foolish song. God buy you, and God mend your 
voices. Come Audrie . Exeunt. 

Scena Quarta. 

[The forest .] 

Enter Duke Senior , Amyens, Jaques , Orlan- 
do , Oliver , helia. 

Du. Sen. Dost thou beleeve Orlando , that the boy 
Can do all this that he hath promised? 

Orl. I sometimes do beleeve, and somtimes do not. 
As those that feare they hope, and know they feare. 

24-7. shifted after 1 . 35-Johnbqn. 41. buy: be wt'-CAFBLL. 
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Enter Rosalinde , Silvius , fsf Phebe. 

Res. Patience once more, whiles our compact is urg'd: 
You say* if I bring in your Rosalinde , i o 

You wil bestow her on Orlando heere? 

Du. Se . That would I, had I kingdoms to give withhir. 
Ros. And you say you wil have her, when I bring hir? 
Or?. That would I, were 1 of all kingdomes King. 
Ros. You say, you’l marrie me, if 1 be willing. 

Pbe. That will I, should 1 die the houre after. 

Ros. But if you do refuse to marrie me, 

You’l give your selfe to this most faithfull Shepheard. 
Pbe. So is the bargainc. 

Ros. Yon *sk that you’l have Phebe if she will. 20 
Sil. Though to have her and death, were both one 
thing. 

Ros. I have promis’d to make all this matter even: 
Keepe you your word, O Duke, to give your daughter. 
You yours Or lan do > to receive his daughter: 

Keepe you your word Phebe , that you’l marrie me. 

Or else refusing me to wed this shepheard: 

Keepe your word Silvius , that you'l marrie her 
If she refuse me, and from hence I go 29 

To make these doubts all even. Exit Ros. and Celia. 

Du. Sen. 1 do remember in this shepheard boy. 
Some lively touches of my daughters favour. 

Orl. My Lord, the first time that I ever saw him. 
Me thought he was a brother to your daughrer: 

But my good Lord, this Boy is Forrest borne. 

And hath bin tutor’d in the rudiments 
Of many desperate studies, by his uncklc. 

Whom he reports to be a great Magitian. 

16. Keepe you your: Keep your-iRowa. 

34. daughrer: daughter-2-4 F. 
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Enter Clowne and Audrey. 

Obscured in the circle of this Forrest. 40 

Jaq. There is sure another flood toward, and these 
couples are comming to the Arke. Here comes a payre 
of verie 6trange beasts, which in all tongues, are call’d 
Fooles. 

Clo. Salutation and greeting to you all. 

Jaq . Good my Lord, bid him welcome: This is the 
Motley-minded Gentleman, that I have so often met in 
the Forrest: he hath bin a Courtier he sweares. 48 
Clo. If any man doubt that, let him put mee to my 
purgation, I have trod a measure, I have flattred a Lady, 
I have bin politicke with my friend, smooth with mine 
enemie, I have undone three Tailors, I have had foure 
quarrels, and like to have fought one. 

Jaq . And how was that tane up? 

Clo. ’Faith we met, and found the quarrel was upon 
the seventh cause. 

Jaq. How seventh cause? Good my Lord, like this 
fellow. 

Du.Se. I like him very well. 59 

Clo. God'ild you sir, I desire you of the like: I presse 
in heere sir, amongst the rest of the Country copulatives 
to sweare, and to forsweare, according as manage binds 
and blood breakes: a poore virgin sir, an il- favor’d thing 
sir, but mine owne, a poore humour of mine sir, to take 
that that no man else will : rich honcstie d wels like a mi- 
ser sir, in a poore house, as your Pearle in your foule oy- 
ster. 

Du. Se. By my faith, he is very swift, and sententious 
Clo . According to the fooles bolt sir, and such dulcet 
diseases. 70 

Jaq. But for the seventh cause. How did you finde 
the quarrell on the seventh cause? 
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Clo. Upon a lye, seven times removed: (bearc your 
bodie more seeming 1 Audry) as thus sir: I did dislike the 
cut of a certaine Courtiers beard : he sent me word, if I 
said his beard was not cut well, hee was in the minde it 
was: this is call’d the retort courteous. If I sent him 
word againe, it was not well cut, he wold send me word 
he cut it to please himselfe: this is call’d the quip modest. 
If agalhe, it was not well cut, he disabled my judgment: 
* this is called, the reply churlish. If againe it was not well 
cut, he would answer I spake not true: this is call’d the 
reproofc valiant. If againe, it was not well cut, he wold 
say, I lie: this is call’d the counter-checke quarrelsome: 
and so ro lye circumstantial!, and the lye direct. 85 
Jaq. .And Vow oft did you say his beard was not well 
cut? 1 seemly 

Clo . I durst go no further then the lye circumstantial: 
nor he durst not give me the lye direct: and so wee mea- 
sur’d swords, and parted. 90 

Jaq . Can you nominate in order now, the degrees of 
the lye. 

Clo . O sir, we quarrel in print, by the booke: as you 
have bookes for good manners: I will name you the de- 
grees. The first, the Retort courteous: the second, the 
Quip-modest: the third, the reply Churlish: the fourth, 
the Reproofc valiant: the lift, the Counterchecke quar- 
relsome: the sixt, the Lye with circumstance: the sea- 
venth, the Lye direct: a 11 these you may avoyd, but the 
Lye direct: and you may avoide that too, with an If. I 
knew when seven justices could not take up 2 a Quarrell, 
but when the parties were met themselves, one of them 
thought but of an If; as if you saide so, then I saide so: 
and they shooke hands, and swore brothers. Your If, is 
the onely peace-maker: much vertue in if. 2 make up 


85. 10 to: so to the-i-4F. 
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Jag. Is not this a nre’fellow my Lord? He’s as good 
at an y thing, end yet a fooic. 

Du . Se. He uses his folly like a stalking-horse, end un- 
der the presentation of that he shoots his wit. 

Enter Hymen, Rosalind, and Celia. 1 1 o 
Still Musicke. 

Hymen. Then is there mirth in heaven. 

When earthly things made eaven 
attune together. 

Good Duke receive thy daughter. 

Hymen from Heaven brought hcr t 
Tea brought her hether . 

That thou mightst joyne bis hand with his. 
Whose heart taithin his bosome is. 

Ros. [To Duke ] To you J give my selfe, for I am 
yours. | 1 20 

[To Or/.] To you I give my selfe, for I am yours. 
Du.Se. If there be truth in sight,you are my daughter. 
Orl. If there be truth in sight, you are m yrRosalind. 
Phe. If sight & shape be true, why then my love adieu 
Rof. lie have no Father, if you be not he: 
lie have no Husband, if you be not he: 

Nor ne’re wed woman, if you be not shee. 

Hy. Peace hoa: I barre confusion, 

*Tis I must make conclusion * 

Of these most strange events: 130 

Here’s eight that must take hands. 

To joyne in Hymens bands, 

If truth holds true contents. 

You and you, no crosse shall part; 

1 18. bit band: her hand-3*4F. 124. 2 rhymed 11-Port. 
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You and you, are hart in hart: 

You, to his love must accord. 

Or have a Woman to your Lord. 

You and you, are sure together. 

As the Winter to fowle Weather: 

Whiles a Wedlocke Hymne we sing, 140 

Fced%your selves with questioning: 

7 nat reason, wonder may diminish 
How thus we met, and these things finish. 

Song. 

Wedding is great Juttos crcrune , 

Oh*rufd bond of boord and bed: 

9 Tit Hymen peoples everie townc , 

High wedlock then be honored: 

Honor , high honor and renowne 

To Hymen , God of everie Towne . 1 50 

Du.Se. O my dccre Ncecc, welcome thou art to me, 
Even daughter welcome, in no lessc degree. 

Pbe. J wil not catc my word, now thou art mine. 
Thy faith, my fancie to thee doth combine. 

Enter Second Brother \Jaques de Boys ] . 

z.Bro, Let me have audience for a word or two: 

I am the second sonne c/f old Sir Rowland , 

That bring these tidings to this fairc assembly. 

Duke Frederick hearing how that everie day 

Men of great worth resorted to this forrest, 160 

Addrest a mightie power, which were on foote 

In his owne conduct, purposely to take 

His brother heere, and put him to the sword: 

And to the skirts of this wilde Wood he came; 
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Where, meeting with an old Religious man. 

After some question with him, was converted 
Both from his enterprize, and from the world: 

His crowne bequeathing to his banish’d Brother, 

And all their Lands restor’d to him againe 

That were with him exil’d. This to be true, 170 

I do engage my life. 

Du.Se. Welcome yong man: 

Thou offer’st fairely to thy brothers wedding: 

To one his lands with-held, and to the other 
A land it sclfc at large, a potent Dukcdome. 

First, in this Forrest, let us do those ends 
That heere wete well begun, and wel begot: 

And after, every of this happie number 
That have endur’d shrew’ d daies, and nights with us, 
Shal share the good of our returned fortune, 1 80 
According to the measure of their states. 

Meane time, forget this ncw-falne dignitie. 

And fall into our Rusticke Revclrie: 

Play Musicke, and you Brides and Bride -groomes all. 
With measure heap’d in joy, to’th Measure* fall. 

Jaq . Sir, by your patience: if I heard you rightly. 
The Duke hath put on a Religious life. 

And throwne into neglect the pompous Court. 
z.Bro . He hath. 

Jaq. To him will I: out of these convertites, 1 90 
There is much matter to be htard, and learn’ d: 

[To Duke ] you to your former Honor, I bequeath 
your patience, and your vertue, well deserves it. 

S To Or/.] you to a love, that your true faith doth merit: 
To 01. ] you to your land, and love, and great allies: 
To S//.J you to a long, and well-deserved bed: 

169. him: them-Rowz. 177. wete: were-2~4F. 
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[To Touch .] And you to wrangling, for thy loving voyage 
Is but for two moneths victuall’d: So to your pleasures, 
I am for other, then for dancing meazures. 

Du. Sc. Stay, Jaques , stay. 200 

Jaq. To see no pastime, I: what you would have, 
lie stay to know, at your abandon’d cave. Exit. 

Df^Se. Proceed, proceed: wce’l begin these rights. 
As we do trust, they’l end in true delights. Exit 

[Epilogue .] 

Ros. It is not the fashion to see the Ladie the Epi- 
logue: but it is no more unhandsome, then to see the 
Lord the Prologue. If it be true, that good wine needs 
no bush, *tis true, that a good play needes no Epilogue. 
Yet to good wine they do use good bushes: and good 
playes prove the better by the helpc of good Epilogues: 
What a case am I in then, that am neither a good Epi- 
logue, nor cannot insinuate with you in the behalfe of a 
good play? I am not furnish'd like a Begger, therefore 
to begge will not become mee. My way is to conjure 
you, and lie begin with the Women. I charge you (O 
women) for the love you beare to men, to like as much 
of this Play, as please you: And I charge you (O men) 
for the love you beare to women (as I perceive by your 
simpring, none of you hates them) that betweene you, 
and the women, the play may please. If I were a Wo- 
man, I would kisse as many of you as had beards that 
pleas’d me, complexions that lik’d me, and breaths that 
I defi’de not: And 1 am sure, as many as have good 
beards, or good faces, or sweet breaths, will for my kind 
offer, when I make curt’sie, bid me farewell. Exit. 

FINIS. 
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THE TAMING OF THE SHREW 


First printed in First Folio, 1623 




INTRODUCTION 

Argument of the Play 

tr THE TAMING OF THE SHREW* shows 

I how an obstinate temper was overcome by one 
still more obstinate, and represents a struggle of wills, 
together with a mediaeval notion of wifely duty. 

The tone is softened by a presenting of the leading 
facts in the form of a play within a play. In the In- 
duction a drunken tinker is deluded into the belief that 
he is a rich nobleman, and the play proper is shown 
before him. 

In Act I a Paduan gentleman has two daughters, 
Bianca and Katharina — the former gentle and lovable, 
the latter shrewish and forbidding. As Katharina is 
the elder, their father insists that she shall be wedded 
first — an event which seems so doubtful as to cause 
anxiety to Bianca’s many admirers, until Petruchio ar- 
rives from Verona to sue for her hand. One of Bi- 
anca’s lovers, Lucentio, meantime resorts to a ruse to 
gain access to her, and* in Act II obtains a position 
as her tutor. 

Petruchio meets Katharina* s curtness with a dicta- 
tory manner in their singular wooing scene, and a 
wedding day is set. The groom arrives late at the 
ceremony (Act III), and in unsuitable attire. Im- 
mediately afterward he hurries his bride home without 
waiting for the wedding feast. 

Shrew C 
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In Act IV he continues his peculiar and harsh 
methods with Katharina, until she ends by having no 
will of her own. 

Lucentio wins Bianca by his stratagem and (Act 
V) weds her secretly. Afterward the facts are made 
known, and Lucentio gives a banquet to relatives and 
friends. Katharina and Petruchio are amjp^ the 
guests, and, to the general surprise, Katharina, on ^ 
wager, shows herself to be more tractable than Bianca 
or another bride in the party. 

Sources 

The present play was founded directly upon an older 
version published anonymously in 1594 with the title 
of * A Pleasaunt Conceited Historic, called The Taming 
of a Shrew, as it was Sundry Times acted by the Right 
Honourable the Earle of Pembrooke his Servants.* 
The plots of the two are so nearly identical as to 
show that the Shakespearian version was merely a thor- 
ough revision of the other, although the later text re- 
veals many important changes: it adds the love- plot 
of Bianca and Lucentio; curtails the part of Sly the 
tinker, which in the old play is resumed at the end; 
tempers the disposition of Petruchio from his coarse 
counterpart Ferardo; changes the diction; recasts 
the characters; and, in short, builds a new structure 
on the frame- work of the old. No attempt was made 
to hide traces of the old frame-work. Instead, it was 
used with the freedom of proprietorship, and occasion- 
ally allowed to peep out of the new building, lending 
a curious complex air to the whole. 

The older play is of the Mario wan type, display- 
ing some poetic beauty encumbered by formalism and 
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vulgarity. Several editors ascribe it to Robert Greene, 
with the possible assistance of Marlowe or Shakespeare. 
Others have held that it was an early work of Shake- 
speare, who revised it for later service on the stage. 
But this contention is disputed by critics, who point 
out the presence of at least three hands in the Folio 
ve sqfcm of * The Shrew’: that of the early writer; 
thatof Shakespeare, who revised this writer’s lines and 
added others of his own; and that of still another stage 
collaborator. It was not unusual for three or four in a 
company of players to work thus together, revamping 
a play to suit their own needs and special situations; 
and this was evidently done to transform ‘The Taming 
of a Shrew ’ into * The Taming of the Shrew.’ The 
new Induction is believed to be the work of Shake- 
speare. Act I is ascribed to his collaborator, who also 
shared largely in Acts II and III, while most of Acts 
IV and V arc Shakespeare's. In other words, the 
leading incidents and structure are the original author’s; 
the Bianca love-scenes are the later collaborator’s; 
and the Katharina and Petruchio scenes, the Induction, 
and the added colouring arc Shakespeare’s. 

Turning from this certainly direct source, we come 
to some indirect sources for the play. The Induction 
finds its counterpart in * Arabian Nights,’ where the 
Eastern custom of masques and interludes was popular. 
Other countries also utilized the idea; and Shakespeare 
did not hesitate to make use of it in such divergent 
pieces as ‘Midsommer Nights Dreame’ and * Hamlet.’ 

The leading story of * The Shrew ’ might find a 
suggestion in a poem written before 1579, entitled 
* A Merry Geste of a Shrewd and Curst Wife lapped 
in Morrelles Skin.’ Similar themes were made use 
of by Italian writers. 
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The auxiliary story of Bianca and her lovers has a 
counterpart in Ariosto’s « Gli Suppositi,’ an English 
version of which was acted at Gray’s Inn, 1566. 
The name Petruchio may also be derived from this 
source. 

Duration of the Action 

The old play is easily confined in action to twffciays; 
but the new one requires two weeks, though only five 
or six days are represented on the stage. Day 1 oc- 
cupies the first act, and possibly the second; the latter 
may, however, be allowed a day of its own. Petru- 
chio goes to Venice, but returns on the Saturday before 
his wedding. Day 3, Act III, scene i. Day 4 (the 
wedding day), Act III, scene ii. Act IV, scene i. 
Day 5, Act IV, scene ii. Day 6, remainder of play. 
One or two other intervals may easily be suggested. 

The period conforms, in the Induction, to the Eng- 
land of Shakespeare's day, and in the play proper to 
contemporary Italy. 

Date of Composition 

In the list of plays mentioned in Meres’s * Palladia 
Tamia’ (1598) is an unknown title, * Loves Labours 
Wonne,* which might allude to * The Taming of 
the Shrew,’ though this seems improbable. Indeed, 
neither external nor internal evidence is satisfactory in 
fixing the date of the play. Authorities have differed 
widely. Malone first assigned the play to the year 
1596, and afterward placed it at 1606, while 
others, as we have seen, looked on the 1 594 version 
as partly Shakespeare’s, and made more fully his by 
revision four or five years later. 

The composite nature of the text renders internal 
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evidence unsatisfactory. The general style and line 
structure indicate the period about or later than 1 598, 
while the doggerel and word-play look back toward the 
date of the earlier production. 

Some authorities have placed the time as far for- 
ward as 1 601-03* hasing their judgment on internal 
traU^^The general opinion, however, is that it be- 
longs to 1 $98-99. 

Early Editions 

The first known printing of « The Taming of the 
Shrew* was in the First Folio of 1623, where it oc- 
cupies twenty-two pages, pages 208-229, among the 
comedies. Four acts are there indicated, but no 
scenes or Dramatis Persons, these being first sup- 
plied by Rowe. 

The Folio text was reprinted in a Quarto of 1631, 
which bore the following title: 

« A Wittic and Pleasaunt Comedic called the Tam- 
ing of the Shrew. As it was Acted by His Majesties 
Servants at The Blacke Friers and the Globe. Writ- 
ten by Will. Shakespeare. London. Printed by 
W. S. for John Sinethwicke, and arc to be sold at 
his Shop at Saint Dunstoncs Churchyard under the 
Diall, 1631.’ 

Sinethwicke was one of the publishers of the First 
Folio. There is record, also, of the old play ‘Tam- 
ing of a Shrew* being transferred to him in 1607. It 
has since been reprinted by the Shakespeare Society. 

The text of c The Shrew * as given in the First 
Folio is generally good. It has many imperfect lines 
in it, however, which earlier editors employed much 
fruitless effort upon. The language itself offers few 
obscurities. 
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[DRAMATIS PERSONAS 


A Lord. \ 

Christopher Sly, a tinker. f Persomj* the 

Hostess, Page, Players, Huntsmen, j Induction. 

and Servants. / 

Baptista, a rich gentleman of Padua. 

Vincentio, an old gentleman of Pisa. 

Lucentio, son to Vincentio, in love with Bianca. 
Petruchio, a gentleman of V, erona, a suitor to Katbarina. 

Gremio, j JUI - torj t0 Bianca. 

Hortensio, ) 

Tranio, 1 servants to Lucentio. 

Biondello, ) 

Curtis 0 ' } servants t0 ^ etruc ^‘°’ 

A Pedant. 

,i ' str, °’ } ia,ikm u 

Widow. 

Tailor, Haberdasher, and Servants attending on Bap- 
tista and Petruchio. 


Scene: Padua, and Petruchio' s country bouse . ] 



THE 

TAMING OF THE SHREW 

V 

> Ictus primus . Scccna Prima. 
[Induction. Scene i. Before an alehouse on a heath. ] 
Enter Bigger and Hostes , Christofbero Sly. 
Begger [%]. 

I LE pheezc 1 you infaith. 1 brat 

Host . A paire of stockes you rogue. 

Beg. [S^] Y’are a baggage, the Sites are no [ 
Rogues. Lookc in the Chronicles, wc came | in with 
Richard Conqueror : therefore Pau - | cas pallabris , let 
the world slide: Sessa. 2 | 2 be quiet 9 

Host . You will not pay for the glasses you have burst? 
Beg . No, not a deniere : go by S. Jcronimie , goe to thy 
cold bed, and warme thee. 

Host . I know my remedie, I must go fetch the Head- 
borough. 3 • 3 constable [£•*■//.] 

Beg. Third, or fourth, or fift Borough, He answere 
him by Law. lie not budge an inch boy : Let him come, 
and kindly. 4 4 welcome Fa lies asleepe . 

I. Actus primus. Scaerta Prima: out-STKVENs. 

2. Enter Begger .. Sty: Enter Hostess and Sly-Row*. 

II. & Jtronime: S. out-Q. 

13-14. Head-borough: third-borough-THSOBALD. 
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Winde homes. Enter a Lord from hunting, with bis traine, 

Lo. Huntsman I charge thee, tender wel my hounds, 
Brach 1 Meriman, the poorc Curre is imbost, 2 20 
And couple Clowder with the deepe-mouth’d brach. 
Saw 9 st thou not boy how Silver made it good 
At the hedge corner, in the couldest fault, 1 hifcb 
I would not loose the dogge for twentie poun£. 

Hunts. Why Belman is as good as he my Lord, 

He cried upon it at the mcerest losse. 

And twice to day pick’d out the dullest sent. 

Trust me, I take him for the better dogge. 

Lord \ Thou art a Foole, if Eccho were as flcetc, 

I would esteeme him worth a dozen such: 30 

But sup them well, and looke unto them all. 

To morrow I intend to hunt againe. 

Hunts . I will my Lord. 2 foaming at tbe moutb 

Lord. What’s heere? One dead, or drunke? See doth 
he breath? 

2. Hun. He breath’s my Lord. Were he not warm’d 
with Ale, this were a bed but cold to sleeptao soundly. 

Lord. Oh monstrous beast, how like a swine he lyes. 
Grim death, how foule and loathsome is thine image: 
Sirs, I will practise on this drunken man. 40 

What thinke you, if he were convey’d to bed, 

Wrap’d in sweet cloathes: Rings put upon his fingers: 
A most delicious banquet by his bed, 

And brave attendants neere him when he wakes. 
Would not the begger then forget himselfe? 

1 . Hun. Beleeve me Lord, I thinke he cannot choose. 

2 . H. It would seem strange unto him when he wak’d 
Lord. Even as a flatt’ring dreame, or worthies fancie. 

24. loon: I0M-3-4F. 34-5. verse-Q. 

36. breath *« braathea~3-4F. 36-7. 2 five-accent U.-aRow*. 

4 



OF THE SHREW 


[In. i. 45-76 

Then take him up, and manage well the jest: 

Carrie him gently to my fairest Chamber, 50 

And hang it round with all my wanton pictures. 

Bahne his foule head in warmc distilled waters, 

And burne sweet Wood to make the Lodging sweete: 
Procure me Musicke readie when he wakes, 

Te :aj\ke a dulcet and a heavenly sound: 

And if he chance to speake, be readie straight 
(And with a lowe submissive reverence^ 

Say, what is it your Honor wil command: 

Let one attend him with a silver Bason 

Full of Rose-water, and bestrew* d with Flowers, 60 

Another bearc f hc Ewer: the third a Diaper, 1 

And say wilt please your Lordship code your hands. 

Some one be readie with a costly suite, 1 napkin 

And aske him what apparrcl he will wcare: 

Another tell him of his Hounds and Horse, 

And that his Ladie mourncs at his disease, 

Pcrswade him that he hath bin Lunatickc, 

And when he saves he is, say that he dreames, 

For he is nothing but a mightie Lord: 

This do, and do it kindly, 2 gentle sirs, 70 

It wil be pastime passing excellent, 2 naturally 

If it be husbanded with modcstic. 

I . Hunts* My Lord I warrant you we wil play our part 
As he shall thinke by our true diligence 
He is no lesse then what* we say he is. 

Lord . Take him up gently, and to bed with him, 
And each one to his office when he wakes. 

[Some bear out S/y.] Sound trumpets . 
Sirrah, go see what Trumpet ’tis that sounds, 

[Exit ServingmanJ\ 
Belike some Noble Gentleman that meanes 80 

(Travelling some journey) to repose him heere. 
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Enter Serving man. 

How now? who is itf 

Ser. An't please your Honor, Players 
That offer service to your Lordship. 

Enter Players* 

Lord . Bid them come neere: 

Now fcllowes, you are welcome. 

Players . We thanke your Honor. 

Lord \ Do you intend to stay with me to night? 90 
2. Player. So please your Lordshippe to accept our 
dutie. 

Lord. With all my heart. This fellow I remember. 
Since once he plaide a Farmers eldest sonne, 

*Twas where you woo'd the Gentlewoman so well: 

I have forgot your name: but sure that part 
Was aptly fitted, and naturally perform’d. 

Sincklo [a Player ]. I thinkc ’twas Soto that your 
honor meanes. | 

Lord. ’Tis verie true, thou didst it excellent: 

Well you are come to me in happic time, 100 

The. rather for I have some sport in hand. 

Wherein your cunning 1 can assist me much. 1 skill 
There is a Lord will heare you play to night; 

But I am doubtfiill of your modesties. 

Least (over-eying of his odds behaviour. 

For yet his honor never heard a play) 

You breake into some merrie passion. 

And so offend him: for I tell you sirs. 

If you should smile, he growes impatient. 

Plat. Fearc not my Lord, we can contain our selves. 
Were he the veriest anticke in the world. 1 1 1 

87-8. I \.-Malon* (1821). 91-1. verse-Q.2-4F. 
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[In. i. 102-133 

Lord, Go sirra, take them to the Butterie, 

And give them friendly welcome everie one. 

Let them want nothing that my house afFoords. 

Exit one with the Players. 
Sirra go you to Bartholmew my Page, 

And see him drest in all suites like a Ladie: 

T! -< done, conduct him to the drunkards chamber. 
And call him Madam, do him obeisance: 

Tell him from me (as he will win my love) 120 
He beare himselfe with honourable action. 

Such as he hath observ’d in noble Ladies 
Unto their Lords, by them accomplished. 

Such dutie tc the drunkard let him do: 

With soft lowe tongue, and lowly curtesie. 

And say: What is’t your Honor will command. 
Wherein your Ladie, and your humble wife. 

May shew her dutie, and make knowne her love. 

And then with kinde embracements, tempting kisses. 
And with declining head into his bosome 130 

Bid him shed teares, as being over-joyed 
To see her noble Lord restor’d to health. 

Who for this seven yeares hath esteemed him 
No better then a poore and loathsome begger: 

And if the boy have not a womans guift 
To raine a shower of commanded teares. 

An Onion wil do well for such a shift. 

Which in a Napkin (being close convei’d) 

Shall in despight enforce a waterie eie: 

See this dispatch’d with all the hast thou ranst, 140 
Anon lie give thee more instructions. 

Exit a servingman . 

I know the boy will wel usurpe the grace. 

Voice, gate, and action of a Gentlewoman: 

I long, to heare him call the drunkard husband. 
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In. i. 1 34— ii. 21] 

And how my men will stay themselves from laughter. 
When they do homage to this simple peasant, 
lie in to counsel] them: haply my presence 
May well abate the over-merrie splecne. 

Which otherwise would grow into extreamcs. 150 

[. Exeunt .] 

[Scene ii. A bedchamber in the Lord's house. 

Enter uloft the drunkard [S/y] with attendants , some 
with apparel \ | Bason and Ewer , & other appurte- 
nance s, & Lord. | 

Beg. For Gods sake a pot of small Ale. 
i.Ser. Wilt please your Lord drink a cup of sacke? 
z.Ser . Wilt please your Honor taste of these Con- 
serves/* 6 

3 .Ser. What raiment wil your honor weare to day. 
Beg. I am Chris tophero Sly, call not mee Honour 
nor | Lordship: I ne’rc drank sacke in my life: and 
if you give | me any Conserves, give me conserves of 
Beefe: nere ask | me what raiment He waare, for I 
have no more doub- | lets then backes: no more stock- 
ings then legges: nor | no more shooes then fret, nay 
sometime more feete then | shooes, or such shooes as 
my toes looke through the o- | ver-lcather. 

Lord. Heaven cease this idle humor in your Honor. 
Oh that a mightie man of such, discent. 

Of such possessions, and so high esteeme 
Should be infused with so foule a spirit. 1 9 

Beg. What would you make me mad? Am not I Chri- 
stopher Site, old Sies sonne of Burton-heath, by byrth a 
Pedler, by education a Cardmaker, by transmutation a 

4. Lord: lordship-Q. 2-4F. 5-6. verte-Q. 3-4F. 

21. Sits: Sly’s ( Sties) -Q.2-4F. 
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[In. ii. 21-51 

Beare-heard, and now by present profession a Tinker. 
Aske Marrian Hacket the fat Ale wife of W incot, if shee 
know me not: if she say I am not xiiii.d. on the score for 
sheerc 1 Ale, score me up for the lyingst knave in Christen 

dome. What I am not bestraught: 2 here’s 

3. Man. [Serv.~\ Oh this it is that makes your Ladic 
m^yne. | 1 pure 2 distracted 

2 Man. Oh this is it that makes your servants droop. 
Lord . Hence comes it, that your kindred shuns your 
house | 30 

As beaten hence by your strange Lunacie. 

Oh Noble Lord, bethinke thee of thy birth. 

Call home thy ancient thoughts from banishment. 

And banish hence these abject lowlie dreames: 

Looke how thy servants do attend on thee. 

Each in his office readie at thy becke. 

Wilt thou have Musicke? Harke Apollo plaies, Mustek 
And twentie caged Nightingales do sing. 

Or wilt thou sleepe? Wee’l have thee to a Couch, 
Softer and sweeter then the lustfull bed 40 

On purpose trim’d up for Semiramis. 

Say thou wilt walke: we wil bestrow the ground. 

Or wilt thou ride? Thy horses shal be trap’d. 

Their harnesse studded all with Gold and Pearle. 

Dost thou love hawking? Thou hast hawkes will scare 
Above the morning Larke. Or wilt thou hunt. 

Thy hounds shall make the Welkin answer them 
And fetch shrill ecchoes from the hollow earth. 

1 Man. Say thou wilt course, thy gray-hounds arc as 
swift | 

As breathed Stags: I fleeter then the Roe. 50 

2 M. Dost thou love pictures^ we wil fetch thee strait 


41. bestrow: bestrew-STEKTXNs ( 1793). 
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In. ii. 52-82] 

Adonis painted by a running brooke. 

And Citherea all in sedges hid, 

Which seeme to move and wanton with her breath, 
Even as the waving sedges play with winde. 

Lord. Wee’l shew thee Jo t as she was a Maid, 
And how she was beguiled and surpriz’d. 

As livelie painted, as the deede was done. 

3. Man. Or Daphne roming through a thorn fc wood. 
Scratching her legs, that one shal sweare she bleeds. 
And at that sight shal sad Apollo weepe, 6 1 

So workmanlie the blood and teares arc drawne. 

Lord. Thou art a Lord, and nothing but a Lord: 
Thou hast a Ladie farre more Beautiful!, 

Then any woman in this waining age. 

1 Man. And til the teares that she hath shed for thee. 
Like envious flouds ore-run her lovely face. 

She was the fairest creature in the world. 

And yet shee is inferiour to none. 

Beg. Am 1 a Lord, and have I such a Ladie? 70 
Or do I dreame? Or have I dream’ d till now? 

I do not sleepe: I see, 1 heare, I speakc: w 
I smel sweet savours, and I fcele soft things: 

Upon, my life I am a Lord indeede, 

And not a Tinker, nor Christopher Slie. 

Well, bring our Ladie hither to our sight. 

And .once againe a pot o’th smallest Ale. 

2. Man. Wilt please your nvghtinessc to wash your 
hands: 

Oh how we joy to see your wit restor’d, 80 

Oh that once more you knew but what you are: 

These fifteene y ceres you have bin in a dreame, 

Or when you wak’d, so wak’d as if you slept. 

75. Christopher: Chrittophero-2-4F. 
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[In. u. 83-112 

Beg. These fifteene y ceres, by my fay, 1 a goodly nap. 
But did I never speake of all that time. faith 

1 . Man. Oh yes my Lord, but verie idle words. 

For though you lay heere in this goodlic chamber. 

Yet would you say, ye were beaten out of doore. 

And raile upon the Hostesse of the house, 

Ang say you would present her at the Leete, 2 90 
Becaust she brought stone-jugs, and no seal’d quarts: 
Sometimes you would call out for Cicely Hacket. 

Beg. I, the womans maide of the house. 

3 .man. Why sir you know no house, nor no such maid 
Nor no such men as you have reckon’d up. 

As Stephen Slif, and old John Naps of Greece, 

And Peter Turpb , and Henry Pimpernell , 2 law-court 
And twentie more such names and men as these. 
Which never were, nor no man ever saw. 

Beg. Now Lord be thanked for my good amends. 
All. Amen. 101 

Enter [ the Page as a] Lady with Attendants. 

Beg. I thanke thee, thou shalt not loose by it. 
Lady. [Page] How fares my noble Lord? 

Beg. Marrie 1 fare well, for heere is chcere enough. 
Where is my wife? 

La. Heere noble Lord, what is thy will with her? 
Beg. Are you my wife, and will not cal me husband? 
My men should call me Lord, 1 am your good-man. 

La. My husband and my Lord, my Lord and husband 
I am your wife in all obedience. 1 1 1 

Beg. I know it well, what must I call her? 

Lord. Madam. 

Beg. Alee Madam, or Jone Madam? 

114. Alcti Al'ce-CAFUL. 
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In, ii. 1 13-143] 

Lord. Madam, and nothing else, so Lords cal Ladies 
Beg . Madame wife, they say that I have dream’ d. 
And slept above some fifteene yeare or more. 

Lady . J, and the time secme’s thirty unto me. 
Being all this time abandon’d from your bed. 

Beg . *Tis much, servants leave me and her alone: 
Madam undresse you, and come now to bed. j 7 1 
La . Thrice noble Lord, let me intreat of y€u 
To pardon me yet for a night or two: 

Or if not so, untill the Sun be set. 

For your Physitians have expressely charg’d. 

In perill to incurre your former malady. 

That I should yet absent me from your bed: 

I hope this reason stands for my excuse. 1 28 

Beg . I, it stands so that I may hardly tarry so long: 
But I would be loth to fall into my dreames againc: I 
wil therefore tarrie in despight of the flesh & the blood 

Enter a Messenger . 

Mes . Your Honors Players hearing your^mendment. 
Are come to play a pleasant Comcdie, 

For so your doctors hold it very mcctc. 

Seeing too much sadnesse hath congeal’d your blood. 
And melancholly is the Nurse of frenrie. 

Therefore they thought it good you heare a play, 
And'frame your minde to mirth and merriment, 1 39 
Which barres a thousand harm*cs, and lengthens life. 

Beg . Marrie I will let them play, it is not a Comon- 
tie, a Christmas gambold, or a tumbling trickc? 

Lady . No my good Lord, it is more pleasing stuffe. 
Beg. What, houshold stuffe. 

131. Messenger: Mcsscnger-Q. 2-4F. 135. mcete: meet-Q. 2-4 F. 
141. p/ay, it is: play it. Is-Capell. 


XI 



OF THE SHREW [In. ii. 144-I. i. 22 

Lady, It is a kinde of history. 

Beg . Well, we’l see’t: 

Come Madam wife sit by rny side. 

And let the world slip, we shall nere be yonger. 

[Act I. Scene i. Padua, A public place, ] 

® Flourish . Enter Luccntio, and bis man Triano. 

Luc, Tranio , since for the great desire I had 
To see faire Padua , nurserie of Arts, 

I am arriv’d for fruitfull Lumbar die. 

The pleasant garden of great Italy , 

And by my fathers love and leave am arm’d 
With his good will, and thy good companie. 

My trustic servant well approv'd in all, 

Hcere let us breath, and haply institute 
A course of Learning, and ingenious studies. 10 

Pisa renowned for grave Citizens 
Gave me iny being, and my father first 
A Merchant of great Traffickc through the world: 
Fifteenth's come of the Bcntivolii , 

Vincentio' s sonne, brough up in Florence , 

It shall become to serve all hopes conceiv’d 
To decke his fortune with his vertuous dccdcs: 

And therefore Tranio , for the time I studie, 

Vertue and that part of Philosophic 

Will I applic, that treats of happincsse, * 20 

By vertue specially to be*atchiev’d. 

Tell me thy minde, for I have Pisa left. 

And am to Padua come, as he that leaves 

146-8. prose-Pow. 

I. Flourish: shift to end of Induction— Cambridge. 

1. Triano: Tranio— 2-4F. 9. heath: breathe- 3-4F. 

14. Vincentio's: Vincentio, -Hanmcr. 

15. brough: brought- $£. 2-4F. 
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I. i. 23-49] 

A shallow plash, 1 to plunge him in the deepe, 1 pool 
And with sacietie seekes to quench his thirst. 

Tra. Me Pardonato, gentle master mine: 

I am in all affected as your selfe. 

Glad that you thus continue your resolve. 

To sucke the sweets of sweete Philosophie. 

Onely (good master) while we do admire 30 

This vertue, and this morall discipline. 

Let's be no Stoickes, nor no stockes I pray. 

Or so devote to Aristotles checkes 3 2 ethics 

As Ovid; be an out-cast quite abjur’d: 

Balke Lodgicke with acquaintance that you have. 

And practise Rhetoricke in your common talke, 
Musicke and Poesie use, to quicken 3 you, 3 animate 
The Mathematickes, and the Metaphysickes 
Fall to them as you finde your stomacke serves you: 
No profit growes, where is no pleasure tane: 40 

In briefe sir, studie what you most affect. 

Luc. Gramercies Tranio , well dost thou advise. 

If Biondello thou wert come ashore. 

We could at once put us in readinesse. 

And take a Lodging fit to entertaine 
Such. friends (as time) in Padua shall beget. 

But stay a while, what companie is this? 

Tra . Master some shew to welcome us to Towne. 


Enter Baptista with his two daughters > Katerina & Bi- 
anca, Gremioa Pantelowne, Hortentio sister to Bi- 
anca. Lucen. Tranio , stand by. 5 1 


Bap. Gentlemen, importune me no farther. 
For how I firmly am resolvd you know: 


26. Me Pardonaio: Ml perdonato-CAFELL, CambiiBge. 

34. Ovid; be: Ovid be-3-4?. 50. titter: suitor (shuiter-aK )— 3-4F. 
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That is, not to bestow my yongest daughter. 

Before I have a husband for the elder: 

If either of you both love Katherina , 

Because I know you well, and love you well, 

Leave shall you have to court her at your pleasure. 

Gre . [Aside ] To cart her rather. She’s to rough for 

n*jr. I 

There, ' here Hortensio , will you any Wife? 60 
Kate. I pray you sir, is it your will 
To make a stale 1 of me amongst these mates? 

Hor . Mates maid, how meane you that? 

No mates for you, 1 dupe 

Unlesse you. were of gentler milder mould. 

Kate. P faith sir, you shall never neede to feare, 
I-wis it is not halfe way to her heart: 

But if it were, doubt not, her care should be. 

To combe your noddle with a three-legg’d stoole. 

And paint your face, and use you like a foole. 70 
Hor . From all such divels, good Lord deliver us. 
Gre . And me too, good Lord. 

Tra . Husht master, heres some good pastime toward; 
That wench is starke mad, or wonderfull froward. 

Lucen . But in the others silence do I see, 

Maids milde behaviour and sobrietie. 

Peace Tranio . 

Tra. Well said M r , mum, and gaze your fill. 

Bap. Gentlemen, that I may soone make good 
What I have said, Bianca get you in, 80 

And let it not displease thee good Bianca 9 
For I will love thee nere the lesse my girle. 

Kate. A pretty peate, 2 it is best put finger in the eye, 
and she knew why. 2 pet 

63-4. 1 I.-Pofe. 83-4. 2 11. ending best, why —C ap ell. 

84. and: aa-PopE. 


*5 



THE TAMING 


I. i. 80-11 1] 

Bian. Sister content you, in my discontent. 

Sir, to your pleasure humbly I subscribe: 

My bookes and instruments shall be my companie. 

On them to looke, and practise by my selfe. 

Luc . Harke Tranio , thou maist heare Minerva speak. 
Hor. Signior Baptist a , will you be so strange, 90 
Some am I that our good will effects 
Bianca* s greefe. 

Gre. Why will you mew her up 
(Signior Baptista) for this fiend of hell. 

And make her heare the pennance of her tongue. 

Bap . Gentlemen content ye: I am resovld: 

Go in Bianca . [Exit Bianca .] 

And for I know she taketh most delight 
In Musicke, Instruments, and Poetry, 

Schoolemasters will I keepe within my house, 100 
Fit to instruct her youth. If you Hortensio , 

Or signior Gremio you know any such, 

Preferre 1 them hither: for to cunning men, 

I willbe very kinde and liberal!, 1 recommend 

To mine owne children, in good bringingTup, 

And so farewell: Katherina you may stay. 

For 'I have more to commune with Bianca . Exit. 

Kate. Why, and I trust I may go too, may I not? 
What shall I be appointed houres, as though 
(Belike) I knew not what to take, 1 10 

And what to leave? Ha. Exit 

Gre. You may go to the divels dam: your guifts are 
so good hcere’s none will holdc you: Their love is not 
so great Hortensio , but we may blow our nails together, 
and fast it fairely out. Our cakes dough on both sides. 
Farewell: yet for the love I beare my sweet Bianca , if 

96. rewold: resolved ( resol vd )-Q. 2-4F. 

108-11. proae-PoFK. 
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I can by any meanes light on a fit man to teach her that 
wherein she delights, I will wish 1 him to her father. 1 1 8 
Hor . So will I signiour Gremio : but a word I pray: 
Though the nature of our quarrell yet never brook’d 
parle, know now upon advice, 2 it toucheth us both : that 
we may yet againe have accesse to our faire Mistris, and 
be^appie rivals in Bianca's love, to labour and effect 
one thins specially. 1 commend 

Gre. What’s that I pray? 2 reflection 

Hor . Marrie sir to get a husband for her Sister. 

Gre . A husband: a divcll. 

Hor . I say a husband. 

Gre, I say, a divcll : Think’ st thou Hortensio, though 
her father be veric rich, any man is so vcric a foolc to be 
married to hell? 1 3 1 

Hor, Tush Gremio: though it passe your patience & 
mine to endure her lowd alarums, why man there bee 
good fellowe9 in the world, and a man could light on 
them, would take her with all faults, and mony enough. 

Gre. I cannot tell : but I had as lief take her dowrie 
with this condition; To be whipt at the hie crosse everie 
morning. 138 

Hor. Faith (as you say) there’s small choise in rotten 
apples: but come, since this bar in law makes us friends, 
it shall be so farre forth friendly maintain’d, till by hel- 
ping Baptistas eldest daughter to a husband, wee set his 
yongest free for a husband, and then have too t afresh: 
Sweet Bianca , happy man be his dole: hee that runnes 
fastest, gets the Ring: How say you signior Gremio ? 

Grem. I am agreed, and would I had given him the 
best horse in Padua to begin his woing that would tho- 
roughly woe her, wed her, and bed her, and ridde the 
house of her. Come on. 

134. and; an- Port. 
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Exeunt am bo. 1 Manet 2 Tranio and Lucentio 1 50 
Tra. I pray sir tel me, is it possible 1 both 

That love should of a sodaine take such hold. 

Luc. Oh Tranio , till I found it to be true, 

I never thought it possible or likely. 2 remains 

But see, while idely I stood looking on, 

I found the effect of Love in idlenesse. 

And now in plainnesse do confesse to thee 
That art to me as secret and as deere 
As Anna to the Queene of Carthage was: 

Tranio I burne, 1 pine, I perish Tranio , 160 

If I atchieve not this yong modest gyrle: 

Counsaile me Tranio , for I know thou canst: 

Assist me Tranio , for I know thou wilt. 

Tra . Master, it is no time to chide you now. 
Affection is not rated from the heart: 

If love have touch'd you, naught remaines but so. 
Redime te captam quam queas mini mo. 3 much thanks 
Luc Gramercics 3 Lad: Go forward, this contents. 
The rest wil comfort, for thy counsels sound. 

Tra . Master, you look’d so longly 4 0*1 the maide. 
Perhaps you mark’d not what’s the pith of all. 17 1 
IfUc. Oh yes, I saw sweet beau tie in her face. 

Such as the daughter of Age nor had, 4 longingly 

That made great Jove to humble him to her hand. 
When with his knees he kist the Cretan strond. 

Tra . Saw you no more? Mark’d you not how hir sister 
Began to scold, and raise up such a storme. 

That mortal eares might hardly indure the din. 

Luc . Tranio , I saw her corrall lips to move. 

And with her breath she did perfume the ayre, 1 80 
Sacred and sweet was all I saw in her. 

Tra . Nay, then ’tis time to stirre him from his trance: 

167. captam: captum-2-4F. 169. counsel t: cou*sert~2-4F. 
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I pray awake sir: if you love the Maide, 

Bend thoughts and wits to atcheeve her. Thus it stands: 
Her elder sister is so curst and shrew’ d. 

That til the Father rid his hands of her. 

Master, your Love must live a maide at home. 

And therefore has he closely meu’d her up. 

Because she will not be annoy’d with suters. 

^Luc. gAh Tranio, what a cruell Fathers he: 190 

But art thou not advis’d, he tooke some care 
To get her cunning Schoolemastcrs to instruct her. 

Tra . I marry am I sir, and now ’tis plotted. 

Luc. I have it Tranio. 

Tra . Master, for my hand. 

Both our inventions meet and jumpe in one. 

Luc . Tell me thine first. 

Tra . You will be schoolc- master. 

And undertake the teaching of the maid: 

That’s your device. 200 

Luc . It is: May it be done? 

Tra . Not possible: for who shall beare your part. 
And be in Padua heere Vincent id* s sonne, 

Kecpe house, and ply his booke, welcome his friends. 
Visit his Countrimen, and banquet them? 

Luc. Basta , l content thee: for I have it full. 

We have not yet bin scene in any house. 

Nor can we be distinguish’d by our faces, 1 enough 
For man or master: then a it followes thus; 

Thou shalt be master, Tronic in my sted: 210 

Kecpe house, and port, 2 and servants, as I should, 

I will some other be, some F/orcntine , 2 pomp 

Some Neapolitan , or meaner man of Pisa . 

’Tis hatch’d, and shall be so: Tranio at once 
Uncase thee: take my Conlord hat and doake, 

115. ConUrds colour'd (coulord-lF. )-3~4F. 

w. 9 19 



THE TAMING 


I. i. 213-242] 

When BionitUo comes, he waites on thee. 

But I will charme him first to keepe his tongue. 

Tra. So had you neede: 

In breefe Sir, sith it your pleasure is. 

And I am tyed to be obedient, 220 

For so your father charg’d me at our parting! 

Be serviceable to my sonne f quoth he) 

Although 1 thinke ’tvvas in another sencc, 

I am content to bee Lucentio , 

Because so well I love Lucentio . 

Luc . Tranio be so, because Lucentio loves. 

And let me be a slave, t’atchieve that maide. 

Whose sodaine sight hath thral'd my wounded eye. 


Enter Biondello . 

Heere comes the rogue. Sirra, where have you bin? 230 
Bion, Where have 1 beene? Nay how now, where 
are you? Maister, ha’s my fellow Tranio stolne your 
doathes, or you stolne his, or both? Pray what’s the 
newes? 

Luc . Sirra come hither, ’tis no time to jest. 

And therefore frame your manners to the time 
Your fellow Tranio heere to save my life. 

Puts my apparrell, and my count’ nance on. 

And I for my escape have put on his: 

For in a quarrell since I came a shore, 240 

I kil’d a man, and feare I was descried: 

Waite you on him, I charge you, as becomes: 

While I make way from hence to save my life: 

You understand mef 

Bion . 1 sir, ne’re a whit. 

Luc . And not a jo( of Tranio in your mouth, 
Tranio is chang’d into Lucentio . 247 
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Bion . The better for him, would 1 were so too. 

Tra . So could 1 ’ faith hoy, to have the next wish af- 
ter, that Lucentio indeede had Baptistas yongest daugh- 
ter. But sirra, not for my sake, but your masters, I ad- 
vise you use your manners discreetly in all kind of com- 
panies: When I am alone, why then I am Yranio: but in 
allrplaces else, you master Lucentio . 

Luc . Yranio let’s go: 

One thing more rests, that thy selfe execute. 

To make one among these wooers: if thou ask me why, 
Suificeth my reasons arc both good and waighty. 
Exeunt . The Presenters above speakes . 

I . Man, My Lord you nod, you do not minde the 
play. 26 1 

Beg . Yes by Saint Anne do 1 , a good matter surely: 
Comes there any more of \t? 

Lady . My Lord, ’tis but begun. 

Beg . ’Tis a veric excellent pecce of worke, Madame 
Ladie: would ’twere done. They sit and marke . 

[Scene ii. Padua . Before Hor tensions house .] 

Enter Petruchio , and bis man Grumio. 

Petr . Ve rona, for a while 1 take my leave. 

To see my friends in Padua ; but of all 
My best beloved and approved friend 
Hortensio : Sc I trow this is his house: 

Heere sirra Grumio , knocke 1 say. 

Gru. Knocke sir? whom should I knocke? Is there 
any man ha’s rebus’d your worship? 

249. 7 faiths I, faith-KNiGHT. 

249-54* 6 H. ending after, daughter, advise, companies, Tra- 
nio, Lucentio-CAFEi.L. 254. you: your-a-4F. 

x 5 S~ 8 * prose-Popx. a 59. speakes: speak^F. 260-1. verse-Ro we. 
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Petr . Villaine I say, knocke me heere soundly. 

Gru . Knocke you heere sir? Why sir, what am I sir, 
that I should knocke you heere sir. 1 1 

Petr, Villaine 1 say, knocke me at this gate. 

And rap me well, or lie knocke your knaves pate. 

Gru . My M r is growne quarrelsome: 

I should knocke you first. 

And then I know after who comes by the wfcrst. 

Petr . Will it not be? 

’Faith sirrah, and you’ I not knocke, lie ring it, 
lie trie how you can Sol, Fa, and sing it. 

He rings him by the eares 20 
Gru . Helpe mistris helpe, my master is mad. 

Petr . Now knocke when I bid you: sirrah villaine. 

Enter Hortensio . 

Hor. How now, what’s the matter? My olde friend 
Grumio , and my good friend Petrucbio} How do you all 
at Verona} 

Petr . Signior Hortensio , come you to*part the fray? 
Contutti le tore bene trobatto, may I say. 

If or, Alla nostra tasa bene venuto multo honor ata signi- 
or mio Pe true bio, 30 

Rise Grumio rise, we will compound this quarrell. 

Gru. Nay ’tis no matter sir, what he leges in Latine. 
If this be not a lawfull cause /or me to leave his service, 
looke you sir: He bid me knocke him, St rap him sound- 

14-15. x 1 . -Theobald. 18. and: bd-Theobald. 

xi. mistris: matters -T heobald. 

18. Contutti le core bene trobatto: Con tutto il cuorc, ben tro- 
vato (trovatto-a-4F. )-Theobali>. 

29. bene: ben-2-4F. multo: molto-THEOBALD. bonoratai hon- 
orato-3-4F. signior: eignor-T keobald. 

32. leges: 'legee-C a/ell. 
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ly sir. Well, was it fit for a servant to use his master so, 
being perhaps (for ought I see) two and thirty, a peepe 
out? Whom would to God I had well knockt at first, 
then had not Grumio come by the worst. 

Petr. A sencelesse villaine: good Hortens to t 
1 bad the rascall knocke upon your gate, 40 

ASM could not get him for my heart to do it. 

Gru . iCnocke at the gate? O heavens: spake you not 
these words plaine? Sirra, Knocke me heere: rappe me 
hcere: knocke me well, and knocke me soundly? And 
come you now with knocking at the gate? 

Petr. Sirra be gone, or talke not I advise you. 

Hor . PetrUilio patience, I am Grumio* s pledge: 
Why this a heavie chance twixr him and you. 

Your ancient trustie pleasant servant Grumio : 

And tell me now (sweet friend) what happie gale 50 
Blowes you to Padua heere, from old Verona ? 

Petr. Such wind as scatters y ongmen throgh the world. 
To seeke their fortunes farther then at home. 

Where small experience growes but in a few. 

Signior Hor tens io t thus it stands with me, 

Antonio my father is deceast. 

And I have thrust my selfe into this maze. 

Happily to wive and thrive, as best I may: 

Crownes in my purse I have, and goods at home. 

And so am come abroad to see the world. 60 

Hor. Petruchio , shall I then come roundly to thee. 
And wish thee to a shrew* d ill-favour* d wife? 
Thou'dst thanke me but a little for my counsell: 

And yet He promise thee she shall be rich, 

36. p€fpe: pip-iRowK. 37-8. 1 five-accent Ll.-lRowx. 

48. tbit: this's— Cambridge, twixr: 'twixt-Q.i^F. 

54. growes but: grows. But— Cafbll. 

$8. Huffily: Haply-MALONE. 
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And verie rich: but th’art too much my friend, 

And lie not wish thee to her. 

Petr. Signior Hortensio , ’twixt such friends as wee. 
Few words suffice: and therefore, if thou know 
One rich enough to be Pc true bio's wife: 

(As wealth is burthen of my woing dance) 70 

Be she as foule as was Florentius Love, 

As old as Sibell \ and as curst and shrow’d 
As Socrates Zeutippe, or a worse: 

She moves me not, or not removes at least 
Affections edge in me. Were she is as rough 
As are the swelling Adriaticke seas. 

I come to wive it wealthily in Padua : 

If wealthily, then happily in Padua. 78 

Gru. Nay looke you sir, hee tels you flatly what his 
minde is: why give him Gold enough, and marric him 
to a Puppet or an Aglet babie, 1 or an old trot with ne’re a 
tooth in her head, though she have as manie diseases as 
two and fiftie horses. Why nothing comes amisse, so 
monie comes withall. 1 lace tag shaped like figure 
Hor. Petrucbio , since we are stept thus farre in, 

I will continue that I broach’d in jest, 

I cafn Petrucbio helpe thee to a wife 

With wealth enough, and yong and beautious. 

Brought up as best becomes a Gentlewoman. 

Her onely fault, and that is faults enough, 90 

Is, that she is intolerable cur&t. 

And shrow’d, and froward, so beyond ali measure. 
That were my state farre worscr then it is, 

I would not wed her for a mine of Gold. 

70 burthen: burden-SniviNi ( 1 778). 

7 a. Si hell: Sibyl -Theobald. throw' d: shrewd (fhrew*d)-2-4F. 
73. Zentippe: Xanthippe (Xantippe)-THEOSALD. 

75 11 at: as-g.2-4F. 92. throw' d: shrewd (ibrew*d)-2-4F. 
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Petr. Hortensio peace: thou knowst not golds effect. 
Tell me her fathers name, and *tis enough: 

For I will boord 1 her, though she chide as loud 
As thunder, when the clouds in Autumne cracke. 

Hor . Her father is Baptist a Minola , 1 woo 

An affable and courteous Gentleman, 100 

Her name is Katberina Minola, 

Renowiid in Padua for her scolding tongue. 

Petr . I know her father, though I know not her. 
And he knew my deceased father well : 

I wil not slcepe Hortensio til I see her. 

And therefore let me be thus bold with you. 

To give you over at this first encounter, 

Unlesse you wil accompanie me thither. 108 

Gru. I pray you Sir let him go while the humor lasts. 
A my word, and she knew him as wel as I do, she would 
thinke scolding would doe little good upon him. Shee 
may perhaps call him halfe a score Knaves, or so: Why 
that's nothing; and he begin once, hee'l raile in his rope 
trickes. He tell you what sir, and she stand - him but a li- 
tle, he wil throw a figure in her face, and so disfigure hir 
with it, that shee shal have no more eics to sec withall 
then a Cat: you know him not sir. 2 withstand 

Hor . Tarric Pe true bio, I must go with thee. 

For in Baptistas kcepe 3 my treasure is: 3 custody 

He hath the Jewel of my life in hold, 1 20 

His yongest daughter, beautiful Bianca , 

And her with-holds from me. Other more 
Suters to her, and rivals in my Love: 

Supposing it a thing impossible. 

For those defects I have before rehearst. 

That ever Katberina wil be woo’d : 

no. Amy: O’ my- 2 Row r.. no, 113, 114. and: aa-Porx. 

I aa. met. Other: me and other-CAVELL. 
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Therefore this order 1 hath Baptist* tane, 1 measure 
That none shal have accesse unto Bianca , 

Til Katherine the Curst, have got a husband. 

Gr*. Katherine the curst, 2 1 30 

A title for a maide, of all titles the worst. 2 shrewish 
Her . Now shal my friend Petruchio do me grace. 
And offer me disguis’d in sober robes. 

To old Baptist a as a schoole-master 
Well seene 3 in Musickc, to instruct Bianca , 

That so I may by this device at least 3 versed 

Have leave and leisure to make love to her. 

And unsuspected court her by her selfe. 

Enter Gremio and Lucentio disgused . 1 39 

Gru . Heere’s no knaverie. See, to beguile the olde- 
folkes, how the young folkes lay their heads together. 
Master, master, lookc about you: Who goes there? ha. 

Hor . Peace Grumio, it is the rivall of my Love. 
Petruchio stand by a while. 

Grumio . A proper stripling, and an amorous. 

Gremio . O very well, I have perus'd the note: 
HeaFke you sir. He have them verie fairely bound. 

All bookes of Love, see that at any hand. 

And see you reade no other Lectures to her: 

You understand me. Over and beside 1 50 

Signior Baptistas liberalise, , 
lie mend it with a Largesse. Take your paper too. 
And let me have them verie wel perfum'd; 

For she is sweeter then perfume it selfe 
To whom they go to: what wil you reade to her. 

Luc . What ere 1 reade to her, lie pleade for you. 
As for my patron, stand you so assur'd, 

139. ditguud: disguised (disguis'd-Q. 
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As firmely as your selfe were still in place. 

Yea and perhaps with more successefull words 
Then you; unlesse you were a schollcr sir. 160 

Gre . Oh this learning, what a thing it is. 

Gru . Oh this Woodcocke, 1 what an Asse it is. 
Petru . Peace sirra. 1 fool 

mHor. Grumio mum: God save you signior Gremio. 
Gre . And you are wcl met, Signior Hortensio. 

Trow you whither I am going/’ To Baft is ta Minola , 

I promist to enquire carefully 

About a schoolemastcr for the faire Bianca , 

And by good fortune I have lighted well 

On this yong man: For learning and behaviour 170 

Fit for ho' fume, well read in Poetrie 

And other bookcs, good ones, I warrant ye. 

Hor. *Tis well: and I have met a Gentleman 
Hath promist me to helpe one to another, 

A fine Musitian to instruct our Mistris, 

So shal I no whit be behinde in dutie 
To faire Bianca , so beloved of me. 

Gre. Beloved of me, and that my deeds shal prove. 
Grir. And that his bags shal prove. 

Hor. Gremio , 'tis now no time to vent our love, 1 80 
Listen to me, and if you speake me faire, 
lie tel you newes indifferent good for either. 

Heere is a Gentleman whom by chance 1 met 
Upon agreement from us to his liking, 

Will undertake to woo curst Katherine , 

Yea, and to marrie her, if her dowrie please. 

Gre . So said, so done, is well: 

Hortens io, have you told him all her faults? 

Petr . I know she is an irkesome brawling scold: 

If that be all Masters, I heare no harme. 190 

174. one; me- Rows. 
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Gre. No, sayst me so, friends What Countreymanf 
Petr. Borne in Verona, old Butonios sonne: 

My father dead, my fortune lives for me. 

And I do hope, good dayes and long, to see. 

Gre . Oh sir, such a life with such a wife, were strange: 
But if you have a stomacke, too't a Gods name. 

You shal have me assisting you in all. 

But will you woo this Wilde-cat? 

Petr . Will I live? 

Gru. Wi] he woo her? I : or He hang her. 200 
Petr. Why came I hither, but to that intent? 
Thinke you, a little dinne can daunt mine eares? 

Have I not in my time heard Lions rore? 

Have I not heard the sea, puft up with windes. 

Rage like an angry Boarc, chafed with sweat? 

Have I not heard great Ordnance in the field? 

And heavens Artillerie thunder in the skies? 

Have I not in a pitched battell heard 

Loud larums, neighing steeds, & trumpets clangue? 

And do you tell me of a womans tongue? 210 

That gives not halfe so great a blow to heare. 

As wil a Chesse-nut in a Farmers fire. 

Tush, tush, feare boyes with bugs. 

Gru. For he feares none. 

Grem. Hortens to hearke: 

This Gentleman is happily arriv’d. 

My minde presumes for his owne good, and yours. 

Hor . I promist we would be Contributors, 

And beare his charge of wooing whatsoere. 2 19 

Gremio. And so we wil, provided that he win her. 
Gru. I would I were as sure of a good dinner. 

19s. Butonios: Anton 1o’*~Rowk. 

196. too't a: to't 1’— Cambmdge. 

SI 7 . yours: OUrB-THKOBALD. 
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Enter Tranio brave % and Biondello . 

Tra. Gentlemen God save you. If I may be bold 
Tell me I beseech you, which is the readiest way 
To the house of Signior Baptista Minola ? 

, Bion. He that ha’s the two faire daughters: ist he you 
iftane? 

Tra . *Even he Biondello . 228 

Gre. Hearke you sir, you meane not her to 

Tra. Perhaps him and her sir, what have you to do? 

Petr . Not her that chides sir, at any hand I pray. 

Tran to. I love no chiders sir: Biondello , let's away. 

Luc Welf begun Tranio . 

Hor . Sir, a word ere you go: 

Are you a sutor to the Maid you talke of, yea or no? 

! Tra . And if I be sir, is it any offence? 

Gremio. No: if without more words you will get you 
hence. 

Tra . Why sir, I pray arc not the streers as free 
For me, as for you? 240 

Gre . But so is not she. 

Tra. For what reason I beseech you. 

Gre. For this reason if you'l kno. 

That she's the choise love of Signior Gremio. 

Hor . That she's the chosen of signior Hor tenth. 

Tra . Softly my Masters: If you be Gentlemen 
Do me this right: heard me with patience. 

Baptista is a noble Gentleman, 

To whom my Father is not all unknowne. 

And were his daughter fairer then she is, 250 

She may more sutors have, and me for one. 

Faire Leedaes daughter had a thousand wooers, 

239 ttreen: streeta-Q i^F 
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Then well one more may faire Bianca have; 

And so she shall: Lucentio shal make one. 

Though Paris came, in hope to speed alone. 

Gre. What, this Gentleman will out-talke us all. 
Luc. Sir give him head, I know hee’l prove a Jade. 
Petr. Hortensio , to what end are all these words? 
Hor . Sir, let me be so bold as aske you. 

Did you yet ever see Baptistas daughter? 260 

Tra. No sir, but heare I do that he hath two: 

The one, as famous for a scolding tongue. 

As is the other, for beauteous modes tie. 

Petr. Sir, sir, the first's for me, let her go by. 

Gre. Yea, leave that labour to great Hercules , 

And let it be more then Alcides twelve. 

Petr. Sir understand you this of me (insooth) 

The yongest daughter whom you hearken for. 

Her father keepes from all accesse of sutors. 

And will not promise her to any man, 270 

Untill the elder sister first be wed. 

The yonger then is free, and not before. 

Tranio . If it be so sir, that you are the man 
Must steed us all, and me amongst the rest: 

And*if you breake the ice, and do this seeke, 

Atchieve the elder: set the yonger free. 

For our accesse, whose hap shall be to have her, 

Wil not so gracelesse be, to be ingrate. 

Hor . Sir you say wel, and ivel you do conceive, 
And since you do professe to be a sutor, 280 

You must as we do, gradfie this Gentleman, 

To whom we all rest generally beholding. 

Tranio. Sir, 1 shal not be slacke, in signe whereof. 
Please ye we may contrive 1 this afternoone, 1 while away 


274. need: atead-CAPtLL. 
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And quaffe carowses to our Mistresse health. 

And do as adversaries do in law. 

Strive mightily, but eate and drinke as friends. 

Gnt. Bion. Oh excellent motion : fellowes let’s be gon. 
Hor . The motions good indeed, and be it so, 289 
Petrucbio , I shal be your Been venuto . Exeunt. 

pict II. Scene i. Padua . A room in Baptista's 
bouse .] 

Enter Katbenna and Bianca . 

Bian. Good sister wrong me not, nor wrong your self. 
To make a bondmaide and a slave of mee. 

That I disdauie: but for these other goods, 

Unbinde my hands, lie pull them off my selfe. 

Yea all my raiment, to my petticoate. 

Or what you will command me, wi! I do. 

So well I know my dutie to my elders. 

Kate. Of all thy sutors hcere I charge tel 
Whom thou Iov’st best: sec thou dissemble not. 10 
Bianca . Beleeve me sister, of all the men alive, 

I never yet beheld that speciall face. 

Which I could fancic, more then any other. 

Kate . Minion thou lyest: Is’t not Horten* to} 

Bian . If you affect him sister, hecre I sweare 
He pleade for you my sclfc, but you shal have him. 

Kate . Oh then belike you fancic riches more. 

You wil have Gremio to keepe you fairc. 

Bian . Is it for him you do envie me so? 

Nay then you jest, and now 1 wel perceive 20 

You have but jested with me all this while: 

I prethce sister Kate, untie my hands. 

Ka. If that be jest, then all the rest was so. Strikes her 

290. Been: ben-2>4F. 4. goods: gawda-THBOBALD. 

9. charge tel: charge thee, tell-2-4F. 
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Enter Baptista . 

Bap . Why how now Dame, whence growes this in- 
solence? 1 worthless person 

Bianca stand aside, poore gyrle she weepes: 

Go ply thy Needle, meddle not with her. 

For shame thou Hilding 1 of a divellish spirit. 

Why dost thou wrong her, that did nere wrong thefr 
When did she crosse thee with a bitter word.^ 31 
Kate, Her silence flouts me, and lie be reveng’d. 

Flies after Bianca 
Bap . What in my sight? Bianca get thee in. Exit 

[Bianca ] . 

Kate . What will you not suffer me: Nay now I see 
She is your treasure, she must have a husband, 

I must dance bare-foot on her wedding day. 

And sor your love to her, leade Apes in hell. 

Talke not to me, I will go sit and weepe, 

Till I can finde occasion of revenge. [Exit,] 40 
Bap, Was ever Gentleman thus greev’d as If 
But who comes heere. 

Enter Gremio , Lucentio , in the habit of a meane man % 
Pe true bio with [Hortensio as a musician ; and] Tra - 
nio, with his boy [Biondello] | bearing a Lute and 
Bookes, | 

Gre, Good morrow neighbour Baptista, 

Bap, Good morrow neighbour Gremio: God save 
you Gentlemen. 

Pet. And you good sir: pray have you not a daugh- 
ter, cal’d Katerina , faire and vertuous. 50 

Bap. 1 have a daughter sir, cal’d Katerina, 

Gre, You are too blunt, go to it orderly. 

38. son for-Q.s-4F. 50. new 1 at Call'd-CaviLi 
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Pet. You wrong me signior Gremio , give me leave. 

I am a Gentleman of Verona sir. 

That hearing of her beautie, and her wit. 

Her affability and bashfull modestie: 

Her wondrous qualities, and milde behaviour. 

Am bold to shew my selfe a forward guest 
Within your house, to make mine eye the witnesse 
Or that njport, which I so oft have heard, 60 

And for an entrance to my entertainment, 

I do present you with a man of mine 

[Presenting Hortcnsio ] 

Cunning in Musicke, and the Mathematickes, 

To instruct her fully in those sciences, 

Whereof I know she is not ignorant. 

Accept of him, or else you do me wrong. 

His name is Litio, borne in Mantua. 

Baf. Y’arc welcome sir, and he for your good sake. 
But for my daughter Katerine, this I know. 

She is not for your turne, the more my greefe. 70 
Pet. I see you do not meane to part with her, 

Or else you like not of my companie. 

Bap. Mistake me not, 1 speake but as I finde, 
Whence are you sir? What may I call your name. 

Pet. Petrucbio is my name, Antonio's sonne, 

A man well knowne throughout all Italy. 

Bap . I know him well: you are welcome for his sake. 
Gre. Saving your tale Petrucbio , 1 pray let us that are 
poore petitioners speake too? Bacare , l you aremervay- 
lous forward. 1 go hack 80 

Pet. Oh, Pardon me signior Gremio ,1 would fame be 
doing. 

68. r are: You're-zTHEOBALn. 

78-80. 3 II. ending pray, too, forward -Steevens ( 1778). 
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Gre . I doubt it not sir. But you will curse 
Your wooing neighbors: this is a guift 
Very gratefull, I am sure of it, to expresse 
The like kindnesse my selfc, that have beene 
More kindely beholding to you then any: 

Freely give unto this yong Sch oiler, [Presenting Lu- 
centio ] that hath | 

Beene long studying at Rbcmes % as cunning 
In Greeke, La tine, and other Languages, 1 90 

As the other in Musicke and Mathematickes: 

His name is Cambio: pray accept his service. 

Bap . A thousand thank es signior Gremio: 

Welcome good Cambio. [To Tranio ] But gentle sir. 
Me thinkes you walke like a stranger. 

May I be so bold, to know the cause of your comming? 

Tra . Pardon me sir, the boldnesse is mine owne. 
That being a stranger in this Cittie hccre. 

Do make my selfe as utor to your daughter, 

Unto Bianca , faire and vertuous: 100 

Nor is your finne resolve uuknowne to me. 

In the preferment of the eldest sister. 

This liberty is all that I request, 

That upon knowledge of my Parentage, 

I may have welcome ’rnongst the rest that woo. 

And free accesse and favour as the rest. 

And toward the education of your daughters: 

I heere bestow a simple instrument, 

And this small packet of Greeke and Latine bookes: 

If you accept them, then their worth is great: 1 10 

83- 4. /.. wooing: I I.-Capell. 

84. wooing neighbor s: wooing. Neighbour-THEOBALn. 

84- 92. neighbor 1, etc. : prose- P ope. 

88. unto tbit: unto you this— C ambridge. 

89. Rhemes: Rheims-CAPXLL. 

99. as utor: m suitor (a sutor-Q. )-x-4F. 
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Bap . Lueentio is your name, of whence T pray. 
Tra. Of Pisa sir, sonne to Vincentio . 

Bap . A mightie man of Pisa by report, 

I know him well: you are verie welcome sir: 

Take you the Lute, and you the set of bookes. 

You shall go see your Pupils presently, 
yplla, within. 


Enter a Servant. 

Sirrah, leade these Gentlemen 

To my daughters, and tell them both 120 

These are their Tutors, bid them use them well, 

[Exit Servant, with Lucent io and Hortens to, 
Bionde l io following .] 

We will go walke a little in the Orchard, 

And then to dinner: you are passing welcome. 

And so I pray you all to thinke your selves. 

Pet . Signior Baptista, my businesse asketh haste. 
And cvcrie day I cannot come to woo. 

You knew my father well, and in him me. 

Left solie heire to all his Lands and goods. 

Which I have bettered rather then decreast. 

Then tell me, if I get your daughters love, 1 30 

What dowrie shall 1 have with her to wife. 

Bap. After my death, the one halfe of my Lands, 
And in possession t wen tic thousand Crowncs. 

Pet And for that dovfrie. He assure her of 
Her widaow-hood, 1 be it that she survive me 1 jointure 
In all my Lands and Leases whatsoever, 3 special deeds 
Let specialties 3 be therefore drawne betweene us. 

That covenants may be kept on cither hand. 

1 1 3. Pita by report,: Pita; by report-Rows. 

1*8. to/it: aolcly-Rows. 
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Bap. I, when the speciall thing is well obtain’d. 
That is her love: for that is all in all. 140 

Pet. Why that is nothing: for I tell yt>w father, 

I am as peremptorie as she proud minded: 

And where two raging fires meete together. 

They do consume the thing that feedes their furie. 
Though little fire growes great with little windc, 
yet extreme gusts will blow out fire and all: r 
So I to her, and so she yeelds to me. 

For I am rough, and woo not like a babe. 

Bap . Well maist thou woo, and happy be thy speed: 
But be thou arm’d for some unhappie words. 1 50 
Pet . I to the proofe, as Mountaincs are for windes. 
That shakes not, though they blow perpetually. 

Enter Hortens to with his head broke . 

Bap. How now my friend, why dost thou looke so 
pale? 

Hbr. For fcare I promise you, if I looke pale. 

Bap. What, will my daughter prove 3 *good Musiti- 
an? 

ffor. I thinke she’l sooner prove a souldier. 

Iron may hold with her, but never Lutes. 160 

Bap. Why then thou canst not break her to the Lute? 
Hor. Why no, for she hath broke the Lute to me: 

I did but tell her she mistooke her frets. 

And bow’d her hand to teach her fingering, » 

When (with a most impatient divcllish spirit) 

Frets call you these/* (quoth she) lie fume with them: 
And with that word she stroke rne on the head. 

Anil through the instrument my pate made way. 

And there I stood amazed for a while, 

15a. tbaktt: shake-2-4F. 
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As on a Pilloric, looking through the Lute, 1 70 

While she did call me Rascal!, Fidler, 

And twangling Jacke, with twentie such vilde tearmes. 
As had she studied to misuse me so. 

Pit, Now by the world, it is a lustie Wench, 

I love her ten times more then ere I did, 
fih how I long to have some chat with her. 

Bap . 4 Vei go with me, and be not so discomfited. 
Proceed in practise with my yonger daughter. 

She’s apt to learne, and thankefull for good turnes: 
Signior Pctruchio, will you go with us, 180 

Or shall I send my daughter Kate to you. 

Exit. Manet Pctruchio . 
Pet. I pray you do. He attend her hecre. 

And woo her with some spirit when she comes. 

Say that she raile, why then lie tell her plainc. 

She yngs as sweetly as a Nightinghale: 

Say that she frowne, lie say she lookes as cleere 
As morning Roses newly washt with dew: 

Say she be mute, and will not speake a word. 

Then lie commend her volubility, 19O 

And say she uttereth piercing eloquence: 

If she do bid me packe. He give her thankes. 

As though she bid me stay by her a weeke: 

If she denie to wed, Jle crave the day 

When I shall aske the banes, and when be married. 

But heere she comes, and now Pctruchio speake. 

Enter Katerina . 

Good morrow Kate, for thats your name I hcarc. 

Kate. Well have you heard, but something hard of 
hearing: 200 

They call me Katerine , that do talke of me. 

183. lie: 1 will-Rowi. 195. bantu banna-JoHNioN. 
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Pet. You lye infaith, for you are call’d plaine Kate, 
And bony Kate, and sometimes Kate the curst: 

But Kate , the prettiest Kate in Christendome, 

Kate of Kate- hall, my super- daintie Kate , 

For dainties are all Kates, and therefore Kate 
Take this of me, Kate of my consolation. 

Hearing thy mildnesse prais’d in every Towne, 

Thy vertues spoke of, and thy beautie sounded. 

Yet not so deepely as to thee belongs, 2 1 o 

My selfe am moov'd to woo thee for my wife. 

Kate . Mov’d, in good time, let him that mov’d you 
hether 

Remove you hence: I knew you at the first 
You were a movable. 

Pet. Why, what’s a movable? 

Kat . A joyn’d stoole. 

Pet . Thou hast hit it: come sit on me. 

Kate . Asses arc made to bcare, and so arc you. 

Pet . Women are made to beare, and so are you. 

Kate. No such jade as you, if me you meane. 221 

Pet . Alas good Kate , I will not burthen thee. 

For knowing thee to be but yong and liglft. 

Kate . Too light for such a swaine as you to catch. 
And yet as heavie as my waight should be. 

Pet. Shold be, should: buzze. 

Kate. Well tane, and like a buzzard. 

Pet. Oh slow- wing’d Turtle, shal abuzard take thee? 

Kat. I for a Turtle, as he takes a buzard. 

Pet. Come, come you Waspe, y’faith you are too 
angrie. 231 

Kate. If I be waspish, best beware my sting. 

Pet . My remedy is then to plucke it out. 
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Kate, I, if the foole could finde it where it lies. 
Pet, Who knowes not where a Waspe does wearc 
his sting? In his taile. 

Kate, In his tongue? 

Pet, Whose tongue. 

Kate, Yours if you talke of tales, and so farewell. 
m Pet, What with my tongue in your taile. 240 
Nay, copie againe, good Kate , I am a Gentleman, 
Kate, That He trie. she strikes btm 

Pet, I sweare He cuffe you, if you strike againe. 
Kate, So may you loose your armes. 

If you strike me, you are no Gentleman, 

And if no Gentleman, why then no armes. 

Pet, A Herald Kate} Oh put me in thy bookes. 
Kate, What is your Crest, a Coxcombe* 248 
Pet, A comblessc Cocke, so Kate will be my Hen. 
Kate, No Cocke of mine, you crow too like a craven 
Pet, Nay come Kate , come : you must not looke so 
sowre. 

Kate, It is my fashion when I see a Crab. 

Pet, Why heere’s no crab, and therefore looke not 
sowre. 

Kate, There is, there is. 

Pet, Then shew it me. 

Kate. Had 1 a glasse, J would. 

Pet. What, you meane my face. 

Kate. Well aym'd of such a yong one. 260 

Pet. Now by S. George 1 am too yong for you. 
Kate. Yet you are wither’d. 

Pet. ’Tis with cares. 

Kate. I care not. 

Pet. Nay heare you Kate. Insooth you scape not so. 

135-6. verse-Rowa. 240-2. 2 II. ending again, try-Pori. 
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Kate . I chafe you if I tame. Let me go. 

Pet. No, not a whit, I finde you passing gentle: 
*Twas told me you were rough, and coy, and sullen. 
And now I finde report a very liar: 269 

For thou art pleasant, gamesome, passing courteous. 
But slow in speech: yet sweet as spring-time flowers. 
Thou canst not frowne, thou canst not looke a sconce^ 
Nor bite the lip, as angry wenches will. 

Nor hast thou pleasure to be crosse in talke: 

But thou with mildnesse entertain’st thy wooers. 

With gentle conference, soft, and affable. 

Why docs the world report that Kate doth limpe? 

Oh sland’rous world: Kate like the hazle twig 
Is straight, and slender, and as brownc in hue 
As hazle nuts, and sweeter rhen the kernels: 280 

Oh let me see thee walke: thou dost not halt. 

Kate. Go foole, and whom thou keep* st command. 
Pet. Did ever Dian so become a Grove 
As Kate this chamber with her princely gate: 

O be thou Dian , and let her be Kate 9 

And then let Kate be chaste, and Dian sportfull. 

Kate. Where did you study all this goodly speech? 
Petr. It is extempore , from my mother wit. 

Kate . A witty mother, witlesse else her sonne. 

Pet. Am I not wise? 290 

Kat. Yes, keepc you warme. 

Pet. Marry so I meane sweet Katherine in thy bed: 
And therefore setting all this chat aside. 

Thus in plaine termes: your father hath consented 
That you shall be my wife; your dowry * greed on. 
And will you, nill you, I will marry you. 

Now Kate, I am a husband for your turne, 

272. a sconce: askance-CAPELL. 

280. rhtn: than (then)-J,) i-4-F. 
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For by this light, whereby I see thy beauty. 

Thy beauty that doth make me like thee well. 

Thou must be married to no man but me, 300 

Enter Baptist a, Gremio, Trayno. 

For I am lie am borne to tame you Kate , 

And bring you from a vvilde Kate to a Kate 
Conformable as other houshold Kates: 

Heere c<Snes your father, never make deniall, 

I must, and will have Katherine to my wife. 

Bap . Now Signior Pe true bio, how speed you with my 
daughter? | 

Pet. How but well sir.* how but well? 

It were impossible I should speed amisse. 

Bap . Why how now daughter Katherine , in your 
dumps? | 310 

Kat. Call you me daughter? now I promise you 
You have shewd a tender fatherly regard. 

To wish me wed to one halfe Lunatickc, 

A mad-cap ruffian, and a swearing Jacke, 

That thinkes with oathes to face the matter out. 

Pet , Father, ’tis thus, your selfc and all the world 
That talk’d of her, have talk’d amisse of her: 

If she be curst, it is for pollicie. 

For shec’s not fro ward, but modest as the Dove, 

Shee is not hot, but temperate as the morne, 320 
For patience shee will prove a second Grissell, 

And Romane Lucrcce fJr her chastitie: 

And to conclude, we have ’greed so well together. 
That upon sonday is the wedding day. 

Kate . He see thee hang’d on sonday first. 

Gre. Hark Petrucbio , she saics shee ’ 11 see thee hang'd 
first. | 

301. Trayno: Tranlo^g. 
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Tra. Is this your speeding? nay then godnight our 
part. | 

Pet. Be patient gentlemen, I choose her for my seHe, 
If she and I be pleas'd, what’s that to you? 

'Tis bargain'd ’twixt us twaine being alone, 330 
That she shall still be curst in company. 

I tell you 'tis incredible to beleeve 
How much she loves me: oh the kindest Katfy 
Shee hung about my necke, and kisse on kisse 
Shee vi'd 1 so fast, protesting oath on oath. 

That in a twinke she won me to her love. 

Oh you are novices, 'tis a world to see 1 challenged 
How tame when men and women are alone, 

A meacocke 2 wretch can make the curstest shrew: 
Give me thy hand Kate, I will unto Venice 340 
To buy apparell 'gainst the wedding day; 2 timorous 
Provide the feast father, and bid the guests, 

I will be sure my Katherine shall be fine. 

Bap. I know not what to say, but give me your 
hands, | 

God send you joy, Petruchio , 'tis a match. 

Gre . Tra . Amen say we, we will be witnesses. 

Pet . Father, and wife, and gentlemen adieu, 

I wiH to Venice , son day comes apace. 

We will have rings, and things, and fine array. 

And kisse me Kate , we will be married a sonday. 3 $0 
Exit Petruchio and Katherine . 
Gre . Was ever match clapt up so sodainly? 

Bap . Faith Gentlemen now I play a marchants part, 
And venture madly on a desperate Mart. 

Tra . Twas a commodity lay fretting by you, 
'Twill bring you gaine, or perish on the seas. 
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Bap . The gaine I seeke, is quiet me the match. 

Gre. No doubt but he hath got a quiet catch: 

But now Baptista , to your yonger daughter. 

Now is the day we long have looked for, 360 

I am your neighbour, and was suter first. 

Tra. And I am one that love Bianca more 
Tthen words can witnesse, or your thoughts can guesse. 
Gre . ^ongling thou canst not love so deare as I. 
Tra . Gray -beard thy love doth freeze. 

Gre. But thine doth frie, 

Skipper stand backe, ’tis age that nourisheth. 

Tra. But youth in Ladies eyes that florisheth. 

Bap . Content you gentlemen, I wil compound this 
strife I 

’Tis deeds must win the prize, and he of both 370 
That can assure my daughter greatest dower. 

Shall have my Biancas love. 

Say signior Gremio 9 what can you assure her? 

Gre. First, as you know, my house within the City 
Is richly furnished with plate and gold, 

Basons and ewers to lave her dainty hands: 

My hangings all of tirian tapestry: 1 counterpanes 

In Ivory cofers I have stuft my crownes: 

In Cypres chests my arras counterpoints, 1 

Costly apparcll, tents, and Canopies, 380 

Fine Linnen, Turky cushions bost with pearlc, 

Vallcns of Venice gold, ip needle worke: 

Pewter and brasse, and all things that belongs 
To house or house- keeping: then at my farme 
I have a hundred milch-kine to the pale, 

Sixe-score tat Oxen standing in my stalls. 

And all things answerable to this portion. 

• 357. me: in-iRowi, 382 Valltnii Valance-Port. 
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My selfe am strooke in yeeres I must confesse. 

And if I die to morrow this is hers. 

If whil’ st I live she will be onely mine. 390 

Tra. That only came well in: sir, list to me, 

I am my fathers heyrc and onely sonnc. 

If I may have your daughter to my wile, 
lie leave her houses three or foure as good 
Within rich Pisa walls, as any one 
Old tfgnior Gremio has in Padua , 

Besides, two thousand Duckets by the yeere 
Of fruitfull land, all which shall be her joynter. 

What, have I pincht you Signior Gremio ? 

Gre . Two thousand Duckets by the yeere of land. 
My Land amounts not to so much in all: 401 

That she shall have, besides an Argosie 
That now is lying in Marcellus roade: 1 large galleys 
What, have I choakt you with an Argosie? 

Tra . Gremio , 'tis knownc iny father hath no lesse 
Then three great Argosies, besides two Galliasses 1 
And twelve dte Gallics, these I will assure her. 

And twice as much what ere thou offrest next. 

Gre . Nay, I have offred all, 1 have no more. 

And she can have no more then all I have, 410 
If you like me, she shall have me and mine. 

Tra . Why then the maid is mine from all the world 
By your firme promise, Gremio is out- vied. 

Bap. I must confesse your offer is the best. 

And let your father make her the assurance, 

Shee is your owne, else you must pardon me: 

If you should die before him, where's her dower? 

Tra . That's but a cavill: he is olde, I young. 

Gre. And may not yong men die as well as old? 

403 Marcellus: Marseilles’^ MarselJis-2-4F )-St*evbns ( 1773). 
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Bap . Well gentlemen, I am thus resolv’d, 420 
On sonday next, you know 
My daughter Katherine is to be married: 

Now on the sonday following, shall Bianca 
Be Bride to you, if you make this assurance: 

If not, to Signior Gremio : 

j|nd so I take my leave, and thanke you both. Exit. 

Gre . ^dieu good neighbour: now I feare thee not: 
Sirra, yong gamester, your father were a foole 
To give thee all, and in his wayning age 
Set foot under thy table: tut, a toy, 430 

An olde Italian foxe is not so kinde my boy. Exit. 

Tra . A vengeance on your crafty withered hide, 
Yet 1 have fac’d it with a card of ten: 

’Tis in my head to doc my master good: 

I see no reason but suppos’d Lucentio 
Must get a father, call’d suppos’d Fincentio, 

And that’s a wonder: fathers commonly 

Doe get their children: but in this case of woing, 

A childe shall get a sire, if I faile not of my cunning. 

Exit. | 


Actus Ter/iii. 

[Scene i. Padua. Baptisin' s house . ] 

Enter Lucentio , Hor tenth, and Bianca. 

Luc. Fidler forbeare„you grow too forward Sir, 
Have you so soone forgot the entertainment 
Her sister Katherine welcom’d you withall. 

Hort . But wrangling pedant, this is 
The patronesse of heavenly harmony : 

Then give me leave to have prerogative, 

420*1. 2 11 . ending gentlemen, know -Cafkll. 
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And when in Musicke we have spent an hpure. 

Your Lecture shall have leisure for as much. 10 

Luc . Preposterous Asse that never read so farre, ' 
To know the cause why musicke was ordain’d: 

Was it not to refresh the mindc of man 
After his studies, or his usual) paine? 

Then give me leave to read Philosophy, 

And while I pause, serve in your harmony. , 

Hort . Sirra, I will not beare these braves of thine. 
Bianc . Why gentlemen, you doe me double wrong. 
To strive for that which resteth in my choice: 

I am no breeching 1 scholler in the schooles, 20 

He not be tied to howres, nor pointed times. 

But learne my Lessons as I please my selte. 

And to cut off all strife: heere sit we downe. 

Take you your instrument, play you the whiles. 

His Lecture will be done ere you have tun’d. 

Hort. You’ll leave his Lecture when I am in tune? 
Luc. That will be never, tune your instrument. 
Bian. Where lest we last.* 1 liable to be whipped 
Luc . Heere Madam : Htc Ibat Simon, hie est sigeria 
tellus , hie steterat Priami regia Cels a sents . 30 

Bian . Conster them. 

Luc. Hie [bat, as I told you before, Simois , I am Lu- 
centio, hie est, sonne unto Vincentio of Pisa, Sigeria tel- 
lus, disguised thus to get your love, hie steterat, and that 
Lucentio that comes a wooing, priami, is my man Tra- 
nio, regia, bearing my port, cels a sen is that we might be- 
guile the old Pantalowne. 

Hort . Madam, my Instrument’s in tune. 

21. pointed: ’pointed- H anmkr. 

28. test: left-Q. X-4F. 29. hie: MC-4F. 

29-30. 3 U. ending Madam, tellua, aenia-iRowt. 

29, 33, 42. sigeria: Sigeia-x^F. 31, 41. conster: conatm«-4F. 
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Bian. Let’s heare, oh fie, the treble jarres. 

Luc . Spit in the hole man, and tune againe. 40 
Bian. Now letmeeseeiflcan conster it. Hie i bat si- 
tnois , I know you not, hie estsigeria tellus, 1 trust you not, 
bic stater at priami, take hcedche hearc us not, regia pre- 
sume not, Celsa senis t despaire not. 

Hart . Madam, tis now in tune. 

Luc . All but the base. 

Hort . The base is right, * tis the base knave that jars. 
Luc. [Hort. Aside ] How fiery and forward our Pe- 
dant is, | 

Now for my life the knave doth court my love, 
Pedascule lie watch you better yet: 1 pedant 50 

[Bian. J In tirr.e I may beleevc, vet I mistrust. 
Bian. [Luc.] Mistrust it not, for sure jEa tides 
Was Ajax cald so from his grandfather. 

Hort . [Bian.] I must bclceve my master, else I prom- 
ise you, I 

I should be arguing still upon that doubt. 

But let it rest, now Lit to to you: 

Good master take it not unkindly pray 

That I have bcene thus pleasant with you both. 

Hort . You may go walk, and give me leave a while. 
My Lessons make no musickc in three parts. 60 
Luc . Are you so formall sir, well I must waite 
[Aside] And watch with all, for but I be deceiv’d. 

Our fine Musitian groweth amorous. 

Hor . Madam, before* you touch the instrument. 

To learnc the order of my fingering, 

I must begin with rudiments of Art, 

To teach you gamoth in a briefer son, 

More pleasant, pithy, and cfFectuall, 

43. ttaterat: atetcrat-i-tF. 57. master ; masUra-lRowt. 

67. gamut: ganut-Rowi. 
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Then hath beene taught by any of my trade. 

And there it is in writing fairely drawne. 70 

Bian. Why, I am past my gamouth long agoe. 

Hor. Yet read the gamouth of Hor tenth. 

Bian . [Reads] Gamouth I am, the ground of all 
accord: | 

Are t to plead Hor tens id's passion: 

Beeme, Bianca take him for thy Lord 
Cfaut , that loves with all affection: 

D so /re, one Cliffe, two notes have I, 

E/ami, show pitty or I die. 

Call you this gamouth? tut I like it not. 

Old fashions please me best, I am not so nice 1 80 

To charge true rules for old inventions. 1 foolish 

Enter a Messenger [Servant] . 

Nicke . [S/rr.] Mistresse, your father prayes you leave 
your books, | 

And helpe to dresse your sisters chamber up. 

You know to morrow is the wedding day. 

Bian . Farewell sweet masters both, I rifftist be gone. 

[Exeunt Bianca and Servant .] 
hue. Faith Mistresse then I have no cause to stay. 

[Exit.] 

Hor. But I have cause to pry into this pedant, 
Methinkes he lookes as though he were in love: 

Yet if thy thoughts Bianca be.so humble 90 

To cast thy wandring eyes on every stale: 

Seize thee that Last, if once I findc thee ranging, 
Hortensio will be quit with thee by changing. Exit. 

7 *$ 7 *i 73 * 79 - gamouth: gamut-Rowt. 74. Are: A r«~Q. 
75. Beeme: B mi-Por*. 76. Cfaut; C fa ut-Q. 

77. D tolre; D sol re-Q. 3-4F. Cliffe: clef-CAMBSipca. « 

78. E/ami: E la mi-g. 
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[Scene ii. Padua . Before Baptista* s bouse .] 

Enter Baptista , Gremio , Tranio, Katherine , Bianca , 
[Lucent/*,] and 0- | attendants . 

[T* Tranio] Signior Lucentio, this is the pointed 

day | 

That Katherine and Petruchio should be married. 

And yet we heare not of our sonne in Law: 

What will be said, what mockery will it be? 

To want the Bride-groome when the Priest attends 
To speake the ceremoniall rites of marriage? 

What saies Lucentio to this shame of ours? 

Kate , No- shame but mine, I must forsooth be forst 
To give my hand oppos’d against my heart 1 1 

Unto a mad-braine rudesby, full of spleene. 

Who woo'd in haste, and meanes to wed at leysure: 

I told you I, he was a frantickc foole. 

Hiding his bitter jests in blunt behaviour. 

And to be noted for a merry man; 

Hec’ll wooe a thousand, point the day of marriage. 
Make friends, invite, and proclaimc the banes. 

Yet never meanes to wed where he hath woo'd: 

Now must the world point at poore Katherine, 20 
And say, loe, there is mad Petruchio * s wife 
If it would please him come and marry her. 

Tra. Patience good Katherine and Baptista too. 
Upon my life Petruchio jjicancs but well. 

What ever fortune staves him from his word. 

Though he be blunt, 1 know him passing wise. 
Though he be merry, yet withall he’s honest. 

3. pointed: ’pointed-l’nrz. 17. point: 'point-Pori. 

jJU I. fritndu feasts- iDrcr. invite, and: invite friends, and 
-iDycb. banes: banns Johnson. 19. meanes: meana-Q.a-4 F. 
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Kate. Would Katherine had never seen hirii though. 

Exit weeping [followed by Bianca and others ]. 

Bap . Goe girle, I cannot blame thee now to we*pe. 
For such an injurie would vexe a very saint, 3 1 

Much more a shrew of impatient humour. 

Enter Biondello. 

Bion. Master, master, newes. and such newes as you 
never heard of. 

Bap . Is it new and olde too? how may that be? 

Bion. Why, is it not newes to heard of Petrucbio ' s 
comming? | 

Bap. Is he come? 

Bion. Why no sir. 

Bap. What then? 40 

Bion. He is comming. 

Bap. When will he be heeref 

Bion. When he stands where I am, and sees you there. 

Tra. But say, what to thine olde newes? 

Bion. Why Petrucbio is comming, in a new hat and 
an old jerkin, a pairc of olde breeches thrice turn’d; a 
paire of bootes that have beene candle-cases, one buck- 
led, another lac’d: an olde rusty sword tane out of the 
Towne Armory, with a broken hilt, and chapelcsse: with 
two broken points: his horse hip’d with an olde mo- 
thy saddle, and stirrops of no kindred: besides possest 
with the glanders, and like to mose in the chine, trou- 
bled with the Lam passe, infer ted with the fashions, full 
of Windegalls, sped with Spavins, raied with the Yel- 
lowes, past cure of the Fives, starke spoyl’d with the 
Staggers, begnawne with the Bots, Waid in the backe, 
and shoulder-shottcn, ncere leg’d before, and with a 

34. newes, and: oew>, old o«ws t «ad-CA»u. 

37. bo d: hcar-g.a-4F. 56. IV aids ivaycd-HiUiMiL 
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halfe-chekt Bitte, & a headstall of sheepes leather, which 
beujg restrain’d to keepe him from stumbling, hath been 
often burst, and now repaired with knots: one girth sixe 
times peec’d, and a womans Crupper of velure, which 
hath two letters for her name, fair el y set down in studs, 
and hecre and there peec’d with packthred. 63 

Bap. Who comes with him? 1 stocking 

Bion . Qh sir, his Lackey, for all the world Capari- 
son’d like the horse: with alinnen stock 1 on one leg, and 
a kersey boot-hose on the other, gartred with a red and 
blew list; an old hat, & the humor of forty fancies prickt 
in’t for a feather: a monster, a very monster in apparell, 
& not like a Christian foot- boy, or a gentlemans I^cky. 

Tra* ’Tis some od humor pricks him to this fashion. 
Yet oftentimes he goes but meane apparel* d. 72 

Bap. I am glad he’s come, howsoere he comes. 

Bion . Why sir, he comes not. 

Bap . Didst thou not say hee comes? 

Bion. Who, that Petrucbio came? 

Bap . I, that Petrucbio came. 

Bion. No sir, I say his horse comes with him on his 
backe. | 

Bap . Why that's all one. 

Bion . Nay by S. Jnmy> I hold you a penny , a horse and 
a man is more then one, and yet not many. 8 1 


Enter Petrucbio and Grumio. 

Pet . Come, where be these gallants? who’s at home? 
Bap . You arc welcome sir. 

Petr . And yet I come not well. 

Bap. And yet you halt not. 

bslft-cbtkt: half-cheeked-iSmoeit. 

80-1. 5 U. ending Jamy, peony, man, one, many-CoLLiaa. 
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Tra. Not so well apparell’d as I wish you were. 
Petr. Were it better I should rush in thus: 

But where is Kate} where is my lovely Bride? 

How does my father? gentles methinkes you frowne, 90 
And wherefore gaze this goodly company. 

As if they saw some wondrous monument. 

Some Commet, or unusuall prodigie? 

Bap. Why sir, you know this is your wfdding day: 
First were we sad, fearing you would not come. 

Now sadder that you come so unprovided: 

Fie, doff this habit, shame to your estate. 

An eye-sore to our solemnc festival!. 

Tra. And tell us what occasion of import 
Hath all so long detain’d you from your wife, 100 
And sent you hither so unlike your selfe? 

Petr. Tedious it were to tell, and harsh to heare, 
Sufficeth I am come to keepe my word. 

Though in some part inforced to digresse. 

Which at more leysure I will so excuse. 

As you shall well be satisfied with all. 

But where is Kate ? I stay too long froflr her. 

The morning weares, 'tis time we were at Church. 

• Tra . See not your Bride in these unreverent robes, 
Goe to my chamber, put on clothes of mine. 1 10 
Pet. Not I, bclccve me, thus He visit her. 

Bap. But thus I trust you will not marry her. 

Pet . Good sooth even thus: therefore ha done with 
words, | 

To me she’s married, not unto my cloathes: 

Could 1 repairc what she will wearc in me, 

As I can change these poore accoutrements, 

’Twere well for Kate , and better for my selfe. 

But what a foolc am I to chat with you, 

87. new l. at As-Cakll. 
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When I should bid good morrow to my Bride? 
Anc^seale the title with a lovely kisse. Exit. 1 20 
[Exeunt Petrucbio and Grumi a.] 
Tra. He hath some meaning in his mad attire. 

We will perswade him be it possible. 

To put on better ere he goc to Church. 

Bap. lie after him, and see the event of this. Exit . 

^Exeunt Baptist a , Gremio and attendants .] 
Tra . But sir, Love concerneth us to adde 
Her fathers liking, which to bring to passe 
As before imparted to your worship, 

I am to get a man what ere he be. 

It skills not m^ch, weelc tit him to our turne. 

And he shall be Vincentio of Pisa 9 1 30 

And make assurance heere in Padua 
Of greater summes then I have promised. 

So shall you quietly enjoy your hope. 

And marry sweet Bianca with consent. 

Luc. Were it not that my fellow schoolemaster 
Doth watch Bianca *s steps so narrowly: 

*Twerc good me-thinkes to stcale our marriage. 

Which once perform’d, let all the world say no, 
lie keepe mine owne despite of all the world. 

Tra . That by degrees we meane to looke into, 1 40 
And watch our vantage in this busincsse. 

Wee* 11 over-reach the grey-beard Gremio , 

The narrow prying father JMinola , 

The quaint Musician, amorous Litio % 

All for my Masters sake Luccntio . 

Enter Gremio. 

Signior Gremio , came you from the Church? 

**Gre. As willingly as ere I came from schoole. 

125. 1 irs to har-GtAMT W hits. 117 .At btfort; As I before-Por*. 
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Tra. And is the Bride 8 c Bridegroom coming home? 

Gre . A bridegroome say you? * tis a groome indeed* 
A grumlling groome, and that the girle shall finde. 1 5 1 

Tra. Curster then she, why 9 ds impossible. 

Gre. Why hee’s a devill, a devill, a very fiend. 

Tra. Why she's a devill, a devill, the devils damme. 

Gre . Tut, she’s a Lambe, a Dove, a foole to him: 
He tell you sir Lu tenth; when the Priest 1 
Should aske if Katherine should be his wife, 

I, by goggs wooncs quoth he, and swore so loud. 

That all amaz’d the Priest let fall the booke. 

And as he stoop’d againe to take it up, 160 

This mad-brain’d bridegroome tooke him such a cuflfe, 
That downe fell Priest and booke, and booke and Priest, 
Now take them up quoth he, if any list. 

Tra. What said the wench when he rose againef 

Gre. Trembled and shooke: for why, he stamp’d and 
swore, as if the Vicar meant to cozen him: but after ma- 
ny ceremonies done, hee calls for wine, a health quoth 
he, as if he had beene aboord carowsing to his Mates af- 
ter a storme, quaft off the Muscadell, antf*threw the sops 
all in the Sextons face: having no other reason, but that 
his beard grew thinne and hungerly, and seem’d to aske 
him sop as hee was drinking: This done, hee tooke the 
Bride about the necke, and kist her lips with such a cla- 
morous smacke, that at the parting all the Church did 
eccho: and I seeing this, came thence for very shame, and 
after mee I know the rout is comming, such a mad mar- 
ryage never was before: harke, harke, I heare the min- 
strels play. Musitke p/ayes. 

151. grumlling: grumbllng- 2 - 4 .F. 

165-78. 7 five-accent 11., 1 three-accent I . ending reason, 8 five- 
accent IL, 1 four-accent 1 . ending play-ST*EvxN* (1793). 
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Enter Petrucbio % Kate , Bianca 9 Hortensio, Baptist a, 

[ Grumto and Train.] 

Petr . Gentlemen Sc friends, I thank you for your pains, 
I know you thinke to dine with me to day, 1 8 1 
And have prepar’d great store of wedding cheere. 

But ao it is, nfy haste doth call me hence. 

And therefore heere I meane to take my leave. 

Bap . ls’t possible you will away to nightf 
Pet . I must away to day before night come. 

Make it no wonder: if you knew my businesse. 

You would intreat me rather goe then stay: 

And honest company, I thanke you all. 

That have beheld me give away my selfe 190 

To this most patient, sweet, and vertuous wife. 

Dine with my father, drinke a health to me. 

For I must hence, and farewell to you all. 

Tra . Let us intreat you stay till after dinner. 

Pet . It may not be. 

Gra. Let me intreat you. 

Pet. It cannot be. 

Kat. Let me intreat you. 

Pet . I am content. 

Kat . Are you content to stay? 200 

Pet. I am content you shall entreat me stay. 

But yet not stay, entreat me how you can. 

Kat. Now if you love me stay. 

Pet. Grumio % my horse. 

Grn. I sir, they be ready, the Oates have eaten the 
horses. 

Kate. Nay then, 

Doe what thou canst, I will not goe to day, 
nor to morrow, not till I please my selfe, 

196. Gra . : Qrc -1-4F. 
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The dare is open sir, there lies your way, 210 

You may be jogging whiles your bootes are greeny 1 
For me. He not be gone till I please my selfe, 

*Tis like you’ll prove a jolly surly groome, 1 fresh 
That take it on you at the first so roundly. 

Pet, O Kate content thee, prethec be not angry. 
Kat . I will be angry, what hast tho< to doe? 
Father, be quiet, he shall stay my leisure. € 

Gre, I marry sir, now it begins to worke. 

Kat, Gentlemen, forward to the bridal] dinner, 

I see a woman may be made a foole 220 

If she had not a spirit to resist. 

Pet. They shall goe forward Kate at thy command. 
Obey the Bride you that attend on her. 

Goe to the feast, revell and domineere, 

Carowse full measure to her maiden-head. 

Be madde and merry, or goe hang your selves: 

But for my bonny Kate f she must with me: 

Nay, looke not big, nor stampe, nor stare, nor fret, 

I will be master of what is mine ownc, 

Shee is my goods, my chattels, shejs my house, 230 
My houshold-stuffe, my field, my barne. 

My horse, my oxe, my assc, my any thing. 

And heere she stands, touch her who ever dare, 
lie bring mine action on the proudest he 
That stops my way in Padua : Grumio 
Draw forth thy weapon, we are beset with theeves, 
Rescue thy Mistresse if thou*be a man: 

Feare not sweet wench, they shall not touch thee Kate g 
lie buckler thee against a Million. Exeunt. P. Ka. 

£ and GruJ\ 

Bap. Nay, let them goe, a couple of quiet ones. 
Gre. Went they not quickly, I should die with laugh 
ing. | 241 
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Tra. Of all mad matches never was the like. 

Utc. Mistresse, what’s your opinion of your sister? 
Mian. That being mad her selfe 9 she’s madly mated. 
Gre . I warrant him Petruchio is Kated. 

Bap. Neighbours and friends, though Bride Sc Bride- 
groom wants j - 

For to supply ^he places at the table. 

You knov^ there wants no junkets at the feast: 

Lucent to , you shall supply the Bridegroomes place, 

And let Bianca take her sisters roome. 250 

Tra. Shall sweet Bianca practise how to bride it? 
Bap. She shall Lucentio: come gentlemen lets goe. 

Enter Grumio. Exeunt. 

[Act IV. Scene i. Petruchio' s country bouse.] 

Gru . : Re, fie on all tired Jades, on all mad Masters, Sc 
all foule waies: was ever man so beaten? was ever man 
so raide? 1 was ever man so weary? I am sent before to 
make a fire, and they are comming after to warme them: 
now were not I a little pot, Sc soonc hot; my very lippes 
might freeze to my teeth, my tongue to the roofc of my 
mouth, my heart in my belly, ere I should come by a fire 
to thaw me, but I with blowing the fire shall warme my 
sclfe: for considering the weather, a taller man then I 
will take cold: Holla, hoa Curtis. 1 soiled 1 1 

a 

Enter Curtis. 

Curt . Who is that calls so coldly? 

Gru. A piece of Ice: if thou doubt it, thou maist 
slide from my shoulder to my heele, with no 

ft Enter Grumio: shifted to after [Act IV., etc.J-Pora. 

4. rmde: rayed (ray'd) -J ohnson. 
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greater a run but my head and my neckc. A fire good 
Curtis . ^ 

Cur . Is my master and his wife comming Grumio ? 

Gru. Oh I Curtis I , and therefore fire, fire, cast on no 
water. 20 

Gar. Is she so hot a shrew as she’s reported. 

Gru . She was good Curtis before thisifrost: but thou 
know’ st winter tames man, woman, and b^ast: for it 
hath tam’d my old master, and my new mistns, and my 
selfe fellow Curtis. 

Gru. [Gar.] Away you three inch foole, I am no 
beast. | 

Gru. Am I but three inches? Why thy home is a foot 
and so long am I at the least. But wilt thou make a fire, 
or shall I complaine on thee to our mistris, whose hand 
(she being now at hand) thou shalt soone feele, to thy 
cold comfort, for being slow in thy hot office. 3 1 

Cur. I prethee good Grumio , tell me, how goes the 
world? 

Gru. A cold world Curtis in every office but thine, & 
therefore fire: do thy duty, and havg,thy dutie, for my 
Master and mistris are almost frozen to death. 

Cur. There’s fire readie, and therefore good Grumio 
the newes. 

Gru . Why Jacke boy, ho boy, and as much newes as 
wilt thou. 1 cheating 40 

Cur . Come, you are so foil of conicatching. 1 

Gru . Why therefore fire, for I have caught extreme 
cold. Where’s the Cooke, is supper ready, the house 
trim’d, rushes strew’d, cobwebs swept, the servingmen 
in their new fustian, the white stockings, and every offi- 
cer his wedding garment on? Be the Jackes faire with- 

40. wilt thou: will thaw-GLOBt. 

45. the white: their white- 3-4F. 
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in, the Gib fkire without, the Carpets laide, and everie 
thine in order? 

C ur. All readier and therefore I pray thee newes, 

Gru. First know my horse is tired, my master Sc mi- 
stris falne out. Cur. How? 5 1 

Gru . Out of their saddles into the durt, and thereby 
hangs a tale. 

Cur . Let’s\a't good Grumio. 

Gru. Lend thine eare. 

Cur . Heere. 

Gru. There. [Strikes him .] 

Cur. This v tis to feele a tale, not to heare a tale. 

Gru. And therefore ’tis cal’d a sensible tale: and this 
CufFc fva* hut to knocke at your eare, and beseech list- 
ning: now I begin, Inprimis wee came downe a fowle 
hill, my Master riding behinde my Mistris. 62 

Cur. Both of one horse? 

Grir. What’s that to thee? 

Cur. Why a horse. 

Gru. Tell thou the tale: but hadst thou not erost me, 
thou shouldst have heard how her horse fcl, and she un- 
der her horse: thou shouldst have heard in how miery a 
place, how she was bemoil’d, how hce left her with the 
horse upon her, how he beat me because her horse stum- 
bled, how she waded through the durt to plucke him off 
me: how he swore, how she prai’d, that never prai’d be- 
fore: how I cried, how the horses ranne away, how her 
bridle was burst: how 1 lost my crupper, with manie 
things of worthy memorie, which now shall die in obli- 
vion, and thou rcturne unexperienc’d to thy grave. 76 

Cur . By this reck ning he is more shrew than she. 

Gru. I, and that thou and the proudest of you all shall 

tj:. Cur. How: separate I.-4F. 58. This 'tit: This it-iRowi. 

6 l. inprimis: Imprimia^F. 
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finde when he comet home. But whtt ttlke I of this? 
Call forth Nathaniel, Joseph, Nicholas , Phillip , Walter, 
Su- | gersop and the rest: let their heads bee sliefeely 
comb’d, | their blew coats brush’d, and their garters of 
an indiifc- | rent knit, let them curtsie with their left 
legges, and not | presume to touch a haire of my Mas- 
ters horse-taile, till | they kisse their hartis. Are they 
all readied I 85 

Cur. They are. 

Gru . Call them forth. 

Cur. Do you heare ho? you must meete my maister 
to countenance my mistris. 

Gru. Why she hath a face of her owne. 90 

Cur. Who knowes not that? 

Gru. Thou it seemes, that cals for company to coun- 
tenance her. 

Cur. I call them forth to credit her. 


Enter foure or Jive servingmen. 

Gru. Why she comes to borrowjjothing of them. 

Nat. Welcome home Grumio. 

Phil. How now Grumio. 

Jos. What Grumio. 

Nick. Fellow Grumio. 100 

Nat. How now old lad. 

Gru. Welcome you: how now you: what you: fel- 
low you: and thus much for greeting. Now my spruce 
companions, is all readie, and all things neate? 1 God's 

Nat. All things is readie, how neere is our master? 

Gre. E’ne at hand, alighted by this: and therefore be 
not Cockes * passion, silence, I heare my master. 


106. Gre.: Oni.-i^F. 
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Enter Petruebio and Kate* 

'Pet, Where be these knaves? What no man at doore 
To hold my stirrop, nor to take my horsed 1 1 o 

Where is Nathaniel, Gregory, Phillip . 

All ser . Heere, heere sir, heere sir. 

Pet, Hcen sir, heere sir, heere sir, heere sir. 

Yon logger-headed and unpollisht groomes: 

What? no attendance? no regard? no dutie? 

Where is the foolish knave 1 sent before? 

Gra . Heere sir, as foolish as I was before. 

Pet, You pezant, swain, you horson malt-horse drudg 
Did X not bid thee meete me in the Parke, 

And bring along these rascal knaves with thee? 120 
Grumio, Nathaniels coate sir was not folly made. 
And Gabrels pumpes were all unpinkt 3 i’th heele: 
There was no Linked to colour Peters hat. 

And Walters dagger was not come from sheathing: 
There were none fine, but Adam , Rafe , and Gregory, 
The rest were ragged, old, and beggerly, 1 without eyelets 
Yet as they are, heere are they come to meete you. 

Pet, Go rascals, go,and fetch my supper in. Ex, Ser. 

[Singing] Where is the life that late I led? 

Where are those? Sit downe Kate, 1 30 

And welcome. Soud, soud, soud, soud. 

2 pitch torch 

Enter servants with supper. 

Why when I say? Nay good sweetc Kate be merrie. 
Off with my boots, you rogues: you villaines, when? 
It was the Friar of Orders gray , 

As he forth walked on his way . 

‘""tSs. Rafft Ralph-Rows. 

930-1. a U, ending welcome, eoud-CAraix. 
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Out you rogue* you plucke my foote awrie* 

Take that* and mend the plucking of the other. 

[ Strikes him,] 

Be merrie Kate : Some water heere: what hot. 


Enter one with water . 140 

Where** my Spaniel Troths} Sirra* gel yoi^hence. 
And bid my cozen Ferdinand come hither: 

One Kate that you must kissc, and be acquainted with. 
Where are my Slippers^ Shall I have some water? 
Come Kate and wash, & welcome heartily: 
you horson villaine* will you let it fallf \ Strikes him.] 
Kate . Padence I pray you* ’twas a Suit unwilling. 
Pet . A horson beetle-headed flap-ear* d knave: 
Come Kate sit downe* I know you have a stomacke* 
Will you give thankes* sweete Kate, or else shall I? 
What’s this. Mutton? 151 

1 .Sen I. 

. Pet . Who brought it? 

Peter . I. 

Pet. ’Tis burnt* and so is all the meate: 

# What dogges are these? Where is the rascall Cooke? 
How durst you villaines bring it from the dresser 
And serve it thus to me that love it not? 

There* take it to you* trenchers* cups* and all: 

[ Throws the meat , etc., about the stage.] 
You heedlesse jolt-heads* and unmanner’d slaves. 160 
What* do you grumble? He be with you straight. 

Kate . I pray you husband be not so disquiet. 

The meate was well* if you were so contented. 

Pet. I tell thee Kate % ’twas burnt and dried away t 
And I expressely am forbid to touch it: 

For it engenders choller* planteth anger* 
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And better ’twere that both of us did fast, 

Sitjpe of our selves, our selves are chollericke. 

Then feede it with such over-rosted flesh; 

Be patient, to morrow 9 1 shalbe mended, 170 

And for this night wel last for companie. 

Come I wil brijjg thee to thy Bridall chamber. Exeunt . 

Enter Servants severally. 

Natb. Peter didst ever see the like. 

Peter . He kils her in her owne humor. 

Grumio . Where is he? 

Enter Curtis a Servant . 

Cur . In her chamber, making a scrmop of continen- 
cie to her, and railes, and sweares, and rates, that shee 
(poore soule) knowes not which way to stand, to looke, 
to speake, and sits as one new risen from a dreame. A- 
way, away, for he is comming hither. [Exeunt.] 18 2 

Enter Petrucbio. 

Pet. Thus have I politickely begun my reigne, 

And 9 tis my hope to end successefully: 1 decoy 

My Paulcon now is sharpe, and passing emptie. 

And til she stoope, she must not be full gorg’d, 2 tame 
For then she never looses upon her lure. 1 9 wild hawk 
Another way 1 have to man 2 my Haggard, 3 
To make her come, and know her Keepers call: 190 
That is, to watch her, as we watch these Kites, 

That baiite, 4 a pd beate, and will not be obedient: 

She eate no meate to day, nor none shall eate. 4 flutter 

. 179-81. and ratios, tit.: 4 five-accent U.-Pora. 
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Last night she slept not, nor tb night she shall not: 

As with the meate, some undeserved fault 
He finde about the making of the bed, 

And heere lie fling the pillow, there the boulster. 

This way the Coverlet, another way the sheets: 

I, and amid this hurlie I intend,! ( 1 pretend 

That all is done in reverend care of her * 200 

And in conclusion, she shal watch all i?;ght, . 

And if she chance to nod, lie raile and brawle. 

And with the clamor keepe her stil awake: 

This is a way to kil a Wife with kindnesse. 

And thus He curbe her mad and headstrong humor: 

He that knowes better how to tame a shrew. 

Now let him speake, ’tis charity to shew. Exit 

[Scene ii. Padua , Before Baptista's bouse,] 

Enter Tranio and Hortens to: 

Tra , Is’t possible friend Lisio, that mistris Bianca 
'Doth fancic any other but Lucentio , 

I tel you sir, she beares me faire in nand. 

Luc, [/for.] Sir, to satisfie you in what I have said. 
Stand by, and marke the manner of his teaching. 

Enter Bianca \jind Lucentio ] . 

Hor . Now Mistris, profit you in what you reade? 
Bian, What Master reade you first, resolve me that? 
Hor, I reade, that I professe the Art to love. 10 
Bian And may you prove sir Master of your Art. 
Luc, While you sweet deere ptove Mistresse of my 
heart. % 

Hor, Quicke proccedcrs marry, now tel me I praj^» 
IS. ptvoe: pro ve~Q. 2-4F. 
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you that durst sweare that your mistris Bianca 
Lov£d me in the World so wel as Lucentio, 

zFra. Oh despightful Love, unconstant womankind, 
I tel thee Lisio this is wonderfull. 

Her, Mistake no more, I am not Lisio, 

Nor a Musitian as I seeme to bee, 20 

But one that i^ornc to live in this disguise. 

For such a one^s leaves a Gentleman, 

And makes a Gfcd of such a Cullion; 1 1 base fellow 

Know sir, that I am cal’d Hortensio . 

Tra, Signior Hortensio , I have often heard 
Of your entire affection to Bianca, 

And since mine eyes are witnesse of her lightnesse, 

I wil with you, if you be so contented, 

Forsweare Bianca , and her love for ever. 

Hor . See how they kisse and court: Signior Lucentio, 
Heere is my hand, and heere I firmly vow 3 1 

Never ro woo her more, but do forsweare her 
As one unworthie all the former favours 
That 1 have fondly flatter’d them withal). 

Tra . And heere I take the like unfained oath. 
Never to marrie with her, though she would intreate. 
Fie on her, see how beastly she doth court him. 

Hor . Would all the world but he had quite forsworn 
For me, that I may surely keepe mine oath. 

I wil be married to a wealthy Widdovv, 40 

Ere three dayes passe, which hath as long lov'd me. 
As I have lov’d this prdud disdainful Haggard, 

And so farewel signior Lucentio , 

Kindnesse in women, not their beauteous lookes 
Shal win my love, and so 1 take my leave. 

In resolution/ 1 ** I swore before. [£*//.] 

wne-Q. 16. me: aonc-Rowt. 

31. rot to-g.^F. 34. them: I1M--3-4F. 
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Tra. Mistris Bianca , bleise you with such grace. 
As longeth to a Lovers blessed case: 

Nay, I have tane you napping gentle Love, 

And have forsworne you with Hortensio. 50 

Biart . Tranio you jest, but have you both forsworne 
mee? 

Tra . Mistris we have. 

Luc . Then we are rid of Lisio. 

Tra . I’faith heeM have a lustie Wwdow now. 

That shalbe woo’d, and wedded in a day. 

Bian . God give him joy. 

Tra . I, and hee’l tame her. 

Bianca . He sayes so Tranio. 

Tra . Faith he is gone unto the taming schoole. 60 
Bian. The taming schoole: what is there such a place? 
Tra . I mistris, and Petruchio is the master, 

That teacheth trie Ices eleven and twentie long. 

To tame a shrew, and charme her chattering tongue. 

Enter Biondello. 

Bion . Oh Master, master I have watcht so long. 
That I am dogge-wearie, but at last I spied 
An ancient Angel comming downe the hill, 

Wil serve the turne. 

Tra. What is he Biondello ? 70 

Bio. Master, a Marcantant, 1 or a pedant, 

I know not what, but formall in apparrell. 

In gate and countenance surety like a Father. 

Luc. And what of him Tranio* 1 merchant 

Tra . If he be credulous, and trusi my tale. 

He make him glad to seeme Vincentio . 

48. longeth: ’longeth-HANMER. 

71. Marcantant: mercatante-CAPXLL. 

73. countenance: countenance-^. 2-4F. 
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And give assurance to Baptista Mi no la. 

As if^be were the right Vincentio. 

Par . Take me your love, and then let me alone. 

[Exeunt Lucentio and Bianca .] 

Enter a Pedant. 80 

Ped. God sa>p you sir. 

Tra . Aijfl yo * sir, you are welcome, 

Travaile you fkrrc^n, or are you at the farthest? 

Ped. Sir at the farthest for a weeke or two. 

But then up farther, and as farre as Rome, 

And so to Tripolie, if God lend me life. 

Tra. What Countrey man I pray? 

Ped. Of Mantua. 

Tra. Of Mantua Sir, marrie God forbid. 

And come to Padua carelesse of your life. 90 

Ped. My life sir? how I pray? for that goes hard. 

Tra. ’Tis death for any one in Mantua 
To come to Padua, know you not the cause? 

Your ships are staid at Venice, and the Duke 
For private quarrel ’twixt your Duke and him. 

Hath publish’d and proclaim’d it openly: 

*Tis mervaile, but that you arc but newly come, 
you might have heard it else proclaim’d about. 

Ped. Alas sir, it is worse for me then so. 

For I have bils for monie by exchange 1 00 

From Florence, and must heere deliver them. 

Tra. Wei sir, to do you courtesic. 

This wil I do, and this I wil advise you. 

First tell me, have you ever bcene at Pisa? 

Ped. I sir, in Pisa have I often bin, 

Pisa renowned lor grave Citizens. 

Tra. Among them know you one Tineentiol 
79. Par.: out-i-4F. mi Ih-Theo»ald. 
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Ped. I know him not, but I have heard of him: 

A Merchant of incomparable wealth. 

Tra . He is my father sir, and sooth to say, ' i 10 
In count’ nance somewhat doth resemble you. 

Eton. [Aside'] As much as an apple doth an oyster. 
Sc all one. | 

Tra . To save your life in this cxy^mitie. 

This favor wil I do you for his sake/* f 
And thinke it not the worst of all y/fur fortunes. 

That you are like to Sir Vincentio . 

His name and credite shal you undertake. 

And in my house you shal be friendly lodg’d, 

Looke that you take upon you as you should, 

you understand me sir: so shal you stay 120 

Til you have done your businesse in the Citie: 

If this be court’ sie sir, accept of it. 

Ped \ Oh sir I do, and wil repute you ever 
The patron of my life and libertie. 

Tra. Then go with me, to make the matter good. 
This by the way l let you understand, 1 legal settlement 
My father is heere look’d for cvcric day. 

To passe assurance 1 of a dowre in marriage 
’Twixt me, and one Baptistas daughter heere: 

In all these circumstances lie instruct you, 130 

Go with me to cloath you as becomes you. Exeunt . 

Actus Quartus , Sccna Printa . 

[Scene iii. A room in Pc true bid* s bouse .] 

Entor Katberina and Grumio. 

Gru . No, no forsooth I dare no Ktr my life. 

Ka. The more my wrong, the more his spite appears. 

I. Actus Sjuartus. Sana Prima: out-SritVKNi. 
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What, did he marrie me to famish me? 

Beggpts that come unto my fathers doore. 

Upon intreatie have a present almes. 

If not, elsewhere they meete with charide: 

But I, who never knew how to intreat. 

Nor never needed that I should intreate, 10 

Am starv’d for ideate, giddic for lacke of sleepe: 

With oathe? # kept vaking, and with brawling fed. 

And that which sp ghts nie more then all these wants. 
He does it under name of perfect love: 

As who should say, if I should sleepe or eate 
’Twere deadly sicknesse, or else present death. 

I prethce go, aud get me some repast, 

I care not what, so it be holsome soode. 

Gru . What say you to a Neats foote? 

Kate . ’Tis passing good, I prethee let me have it. 
Gru . I feare it is too chollcricke a meate. zi 

How say you to a fat Tripe finely broyl’df 
Kate . I like it well, good Grumio fetch it me. 

Gru . I cannot tell, I feare ’tis chollcricke. 

What say you to a peecc of Bcefc and Mustard? 

Kate . A dish that I do love to feede upon. 

Gru. I, but the Mustard is too hot a little. 

Kate. Why then the Becfc, and let the Mustard rest. 
Gru. Nay then I wil nor, you shal have the Mustard 
Or else you get no beefe of Grumio. 30 

Kate. Then both or one, or any thing thou wilt. 
Gru. Why then the Mustard without the bcefc. 
Kate. Go get thee gone, thou false deluding slave, 

Beats him. 

That feed’ st me wbh the veric name of meate. 

Sorrow on the6J and all the packe os you 

17. mJ; and-Q.i-4F. 18. toodt: food-Q. 2-4F. 

36. tif of— Q. 2-4F. 
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That triumph thus upon my misery: 
Go get thee gone, I say. 


Enter Petrucbio, and Hertensio with meat t. 

Petr . How fares my Kate, what sweeting all a- 
mort? 1 | * 40 

Hor. Mistris, what cheere? , 1 dejected 

Kate . Faith as cold as can be. ^ 

Pet. Pluckc up thy spirits, looke cheerfully upon me. 
Heere Love, thou seest how diligent I am. 

To dresse thy meate my selfe, and bring it thee. 

I am sure sweet Kate, this kindnesse merites thankes. 
What, not a word? Nay then, thou lov’st it not: 

And all my paines is sorted to no proofe. 

Heere take away this dish. 

Kate . I pray you let it stand. 50 

Pet . The poorest service is repaidc with thankes. 
And so shall mine before you touch the meate. 

Kate. I thanke you sir. 

Hor . Signior Petruchio 9 fie you arc too blame: 
Come Mistris Kate, lie beare you companie. 

Petr, [Aside] Eate it up all Hortensio 9 if thou lovest 
mee: | 

Much good do it unto thy gentle heart: 

Kate eate apace; and now my honic Love, 

Will we returne unto thy bothers house. 

And revell it as bravely as the best, 60 

With silken coats and caps, and golden Rings, 

With Ruffes and Cuffes, and Fardingales, and things: 
With Scarfes, and Fannes, 8 c doubl^change of brav'ry, 
With Amber Bracelets, Beades, and ail this knav’ry. 
What hast thou din’d? The Tailor staies thy lefeure. 
To decke thy bodie with his ruffling treasure. 
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Enter Tailor . 

Conk Tailor, let us see these ornaments. 

Enter Haberdasher . 

Lay forth the gowne. What newcs with you sir? 70 
FeL \Hab.“\ Heere is the cap your Worship did 
bespeake. I* 

Pet . Why thh‘ was moulded on a porrenger, 

A Velvet dish: Fief, fie, ’tis lewd and filthy. 

Why 9 tis a cockle or a walnut-shell, 

A knacke, a toy, a tricke, a babies cap: 

Away with it, come let me have a bigger. 

Kate. He have no bigger, this doth fit the time. 

And Gentlewomen weare such caps as these. 

Pet. When you are gentle, you shall have one too. 
And not till then. 80 

Hor . \ Aside\ That will not be in hast. 

Kate. Why sir 1 trust I may have leave to speakc, 
And speake 1 will. I am no childc, no babe. 

Your betters have indur 9 d me say my mindc. 

And If you cannot, best you stop your cares. 

My tongue will tell the anger of my heart. 

Or els my heart concealing it wil breake. 

And rather then it shall, 1 will be free, 

Even to the uttermost as I please in words. 

Pet . Why thou saist true, it is pahrie cap, 90 
A custard coflfen, 1 a bauble, a silken pie, 

I love thee well in that thou Iik’st it not. 

Kate . Love me, or love me not, I like the cap. 
And it I will have/or I will have none. 

derust of custard [ Exit Haberdasher .] 

90. is; it *-Q ( X"4 F. 
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Pet. Thy gowne, why I; come Tailor let us see 9 t. 
Oh vnercie God, what masking stuffe is heere? 

Whats this? a sleeve? ’tis like demi cannon. 

What, up and downe carv’d like an apple Tart? 

Heers snip, and nip, and cut, and slish and slash, 
like to a Censor in a barbers shoppe: 100 

Why what a devils name Tailor cal’st thou this? 

Hor. f Aside\ 1 see shees like to ha/e neither cap nor 
gowne. | 

TaL You bid me make it orderly and well. 
According to the fashion, and the time. 

Pet. Marrie and did: but if you be remembred, 

I did not bid you marre it to the time. 

Go hop me over every kennell home. 

For you shall hop without my custome sir: 

He none of it; hence, make your best of it. 

Kate. I never saw a better fashion’d gowne, 1 10 
More queint, more pleasing, nor more commendable: 
Belike you meane to make a puppet of me. 

Pet. Why true, he meanes to make a puppet of thee. 
Tail. She saies your Worship«ieanes to make a 
puppet of her. 

Pet. Oh monstrous arrogance: 

Thou lyest, thou thred, thou thimble, 

Thou yard three quarters, halfe yard, quarter, naile. 
Thou Flea, thou Nit, thou winter cricket thou: 

Brav’d in mine owne house with a skeine of thred: 1 20 
Away thou Ragge, thou quantitie, thou remnant. 

Or I shall so be-mete 1 thee with thy yard, 1 measure 
As thou shalt thinke on prating whilst thou liv'st: 

I tell thee I, that thou hast marr’d her gowne. 

Tail Your worship is deceiv*d,\hc 4 gowne is made 

97. liktt like *-1-4 F. toi. a: i-CAiid«P6r 

116-17. proae-CAPBLL. 
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Just as my master had direction: 

Grumjp gave order how it should be done. 

Ora* I gave him no order, I gave him the stufte. 

Tail. But how did you desire it should be made? 

Gru . Manic sir with needle and thred. 130 

Tail. But did you not request to have it cut? 

Gru. Thou hast fac’d many things. 

Tail. I have 

Gru. F&e n% mee: thou hast brav’d manie men, 
brave not me; I vv- 1 neither bee fac’d nor brav’d. I say 
unto thee, I bid thy Master cut out the gowne, but I did 
not bid him cut it to pecces. Ergo thou liest. 

Tail \ Why heerc is the note of the fashion to testify. 

Pet . Reade it. 

Gru. The note lies in’s throate if he say I said so. 

Tail. [Reads'] Inprimis, a loose bodied gowne. 141 

Gru. Master, if ever 1 said loose-bodied gowne, sow 
me in the skirts of it, and beate me to death with a bot- 
tome of browne thred: I said a gowne. 

Pet . Proceedc. 

Tat. [Reads] With a small compast cape. 

Gru. I confesse the cape. 

Tai. [Reads] With a trunkc sleeve. 

Gru . I confesse two sleeves. 

Tail [Reads] The sleeves curiously cut. 1 50 

Pet. 1 there’s the vilianie. 

Gru. Error i’th bill sir, error i’th bill ? I commanded 
the sleeves should be cut out, and sow’d upagaine, and 
that lie prove upon thee, though thy little linger be ar- 
med in a thimble. 

Tail. This is trug that I say, and I had thee in place 
where thou sfrnvIJst know it. 

141. Inprimis: lmprim»s-3-4F. 156. and: an-Port. 
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Gru. I am for thee straight: take thou the bill, give 
me thy meat-yard, 1 and spare not me. % 1 59 

Hor . God-a-mercie Grumio , then hee shall havd no 
oddes. 1 measuring wand 

Pet . Well sir in breefe the gowne is not for me. 
Gru . You are i’th right sir, * tis for my mistris. 

Pet. Go take it up unto thy masters use. 

Gru. Villaine, not for thy life: Takqftip my Mistresse 
gowne for thy masters use. * 

Pet . Why sir, what’s your concef. in that? 

Gru. Oh sir, the conceit is deeper then you think for: 
Take up my Mistris gowne to his masters use. 

Oh fie, fie, fie. 1 70 

Pet. \Aside\ Hor tens to, say thou wilt see the Tailor 
paide: | 

Go take it hence, be gone, and say no more. 

Hor . Tailor, lie pay thee for thy gowne to morrow. 
Take no unkindnesse of his hastie words: 

Away I say, commend me to thy master. Exit Tail \ 
Pet. Well, come my Kate , we will unto your fathers. 
Even in these honest meane habiliments; 

Our purses shall be proud, our garments poore: 

For ’tis the minde that makes the bodie rich. 

And as the Sunne breakes through the darkest clouds. 
So honor peereth 2 in the meanest habit. 1 8 1 

What is the Jay more precious then the Larke? 

Because his feathers are more beautifiill. 2 appear etb 
Or is the Adder better then rhe Eele, 

Because his painted skin contents the eye. 

Oh no good Kate : neither art thou the worse 
For this poore furniture, and meane array. 

If thou accountedst it shame, lay it olfmSr. 

And therefore frolickc, we will hence forthwith,- 
To feast and sport us at thy fathers house, 1 90 
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Go call my men, and let us straight to him, 

An^ bring our horses unto Long-lane end, 

TJiere wil we mount, and thither walke on foote. 

Let’s see, I thinke *tis now some seven a clocke, 

Aud well we may come there by dinner time. 

Kate . I dare assure you sir, ’tis almost two. 

And ’twill be supper time ere you come there. 

Pet . It shn , be seven ere I go to horse: 

Looke wllht I ^oake, or do, or thinke to doe. 

You are still crowing it, sirs let* t alone, 200 

I will not goe to day, and ere I doe, 

It shall be what a clock 1 say it is. 

Her. [Aside] Why so this gallant will command 
the sunne. | [ Exeunt .] 

[Scene iv. Padua. Before Baptista* s bouse.] 

Enter Tranio % and the Pedant drest like Vincentio . 

Tra. Sirs, this is the house, please it you that I call. 
Ped. I what else, and but I be deceived, 

Signior Baptista may remember me 
Neere twentie ycares a goe in Genoa . 

Tra. Where we were lodgers, at the Pegasus , 

Tis well, and hold your ownc in any case 
With such austeritie as longcth to a father. 

Enter Biondello . 

Ped. I warrant you: but sir here comes your boy, 
,Twere good he were school’d. 1 1 

Tra. Feare yoy not him: sirra Biondello , 

t 9 A L ipi.df% '-Theobald. 195 Aud: And-g.i^F. 

%."irss Slr-THBOBALD. 6. Tra.: shifted to nest 1 .— Theobald. 
8. bngetb: 'longcth-HANMEk. 
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Now doe your dude throughli* I advise you: 

Imagine ’twere the right Vincentio . 

Bion. Tut, feare not me. 

Tra. But hast thou done thy errand to Baptista . 
Bion . I told him that your father was at Venice, 
And that you look’t for him this day in Padua . 

Tra . Th*art a tall 1 fellow, hold thee that to drinke. 
Here comes Baptista : set your countenance sir. 20 

x fine 

Enter Baptista and Lucentio: Aidant booted 
and bare headed. 

Tra . Signior Baptista you are happilie met; 

J To the Pedani\ Sir, this is the gentleman I told you of, 
pray you stand good father to me now. 

Give me Bianca for my patrimony. 

Ped. Soft son: sir by your leave, having com to Padua 
To gather in some debts, my son Lucentio 
Made me acquainted with a waighty cause 
-Of love bctweene your daughter and himselfe: 30 

And for the good report I heare oPjrou, 

And for the love he beareth to your daughter. 

And she to him: to stay him not too long, 

I am content in a good fathers care 
To have him matcht, and if you please to like 
No worse then I, upon some agreement 
Me shall you finde readie and willing 
With one consent to have her to bestowed: 

For curious 2 I cannot be with you 2 punctilious 

Signior Baptista , of whom I heare so well. 40 

Bap . Sir, pardon me in what I have to say, 

19. Tb'art: Thou' rt-CAf ill. 

21-1. Pedant hooted and hare beaded: out-Rowi. 

27. Soft ton: separate I.-Hanmc*. 
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[IV. iv. 39-68 

Your plainnesse and your shortnesse please me well: 
Right true it is your sonne Lucent to here 
Doth love my daughter, and she loveth him. 

Or both dissemble deepely their affections: 

And thtVefore if you say no more then this, 

That like a Father you will deale with him. 

And passe my daughter a sufficient dower. 

The ir‘*ch is .made, and all is done. 

Your soHtie sh*|l have my daughter with consent. 50 
Tra . I than,* you sir, where then doe you know best 
We be affied 1 Aid such assurance tane, 1 betrothed 
As shall with either parts agreement stand. 

Baf . Not in my house Lucentio 9 for you know 
Pitchers have eares, and I have manie servants. 

Besides old Gremio is harkning still. 

And happilie 2 we might be interrupted. 2 perhaps 
Tra . Then at my lodging, and it like you. 

There doth my father lie: and there this night 
Weele passe the businesse privately and well: 60 

Send for your daughter by your servant here. 

My Boy shall fetch the Scrivener presen the. 

The worst is this that at so slender warning. 

You are like to have a thin and slender pittance. 

Bap . It likes me well: 

Cambio hie you home, and bid Bianca make her readie 
straight: 

And if you will tell what hath hapned, 

Lucentios Father is arrived in Padua , 

And how she’s like to be Lucentios wife. 70 

Biond* I praie the gods she may withall my heart. 

Exit [A**.]. 

JjWliv: not with the gods, but get thee gone. 

an-Port. 65-7. a five-accent U.-Steevens. 

66. Cambio: Biondello-Gi.o«i. 68. bapntdi happened-CApsix. 
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IV. hr. 69-95] 


THE TAMING 


Enter Peter . 

Signior Baptist * , shall I lcade the way. 

Welcome, one messe is like to be your cheere. 

Come sir, we will better it in Pisa. 

Bap . I follow you. Exeunt 

[ Tranio, Pedant, and Baptista ]. 

Enter Lucentio and Bionde/j. 

Bion. Cambio. ' 80 

Luc. What saist thou Biondello. 

Biond. You saw my Master winkc and laugh upon 
you? 

Luc. Biondello , what of that? 

Biond. Faith nothing: but has left mee here behinde 
to expound the meaning or morrall of his signes and to* 
kens. 

Luc. I pray thee moralize them. 

Biond. Then thus: Baptista is safe talking with the 
deceiving Father of a deceitfull sonnet 90 

Luc. And what of him? 

• Biond. His daughter is to he brought by you to the 
supper. 

Luc. And then. 

Bio. The old Priest at Saint Lukes Church is at your 
command at all houres. 

Luc. And what of all this. m 

Bion. I cannot tell, expect they are busied about a 
counterfeit assurance: take you assurance of her. Cum 
previlegio ad Impremendum solem , to th’ Church take the 
Priest, Clarke, and some sufficient honeh*witnesses: 1 o 1 

74. Enter Peter: ouI-Thiobald. loo. previlegio; 0IM* 

leg io-i-4F. Impremendum solem: imprimsndipn volum-2-4F. 
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[IV. iv. 96-v. 13 

If this be not that you looke fot # I hive no more to say, 
£ut bid Bianca farewell for ever and a day. 

Luc . Hear’st thou Biondello . 

Biondf I cannot tarry: i knew a wench maried in an 
aftemoone as shee went to the Garden for Parseley to 
stuffe a Rabit, and so may you sir: and so adew sir, my 
Master hath appointed me to goe to Saint Lukes to bid 
the Priest be i eadic to come against you come with your 
appendix. Exit . no 

Luc. I mayjfind will, if she be so contented; 

She will be pleas'd, then wherefore should I doubt: 
H^p what hap may, lie roundly goe about her: 

It shall goe hard if Cambio goe without her. Exit. 


[Scene v. A public road .] 

Enter Petrucbio , Kate, liortentio [and Servants'] 

Petr. Come on a Gods name, once more toward our 
fathers: 

Good Lord how bright and goodly shines the Moone. 
Kate. The Moone, the Sunnc: it is not Moonelight 
now. 

Pet. I say it is the Moone that shines so bright. 
Kate. I know it is the Sunne that shines so bright. 
Pet . Now by my mothers sonne, and that's my sclfe. 
It shall be moone, or starre, or what I list, 10 

Or ere I journey to your Fathers house: 

Goe on, and fetch our horses hacke againe. 

Evermore crost and crost, nothing but crost. 

Hort. Say as he saies, or we shall never goe. 

Kate. Forward I pray, since we have come so farre, 
fat M Igumoonc, or sunne, or what you please: 

10 fo*-*-4F. a. a: !'~Camsumb. 


79 



THE TAMING 


IV. v. 14.39] 

And if you please to call it a rush Candle, 

Henceforth I vowe it shall be so for me. 

Petr . I say it is the Moone. 

Kate. I know it is the Moone. 20 

Petr. Nay theu you lye: it is the blessed Sunne. 
Kate . Then God be blest, it in the blessed sun, 

But sunne it is not, when you say it is not, 

And the Moone changes even as your minde:^ 

What you will have it nam’d, even tha^ it is, 

And so it shall be so for Katherine. { 

Hort. Petruchio , goe thy waies, the field is won. 
Petr . Well, forward, forward, thus the bowle should 
run. 

And not unluckily against the Bias; 

But soft. Company is comming here* 30 


Enter Vincentio. 

[To Vincentio ] Good morrow gentle Mistrls, where 
aw»y: | 

Tell me swecte Kate , and tell me truely too. 

Hast thou beheld a fresher Gentlewoman: 

Such warre of white and red within her cheekes: 

What stars do spangle heaven with such bcautie. 

As those two eyes become that heavenly face? 

Fairc lovely Maide, once more good day to thee: 
Swecte Kate embrace her for her beauties sake. 

Hort . A will make the man mad to make the woman 
of him. 41 

Kate. Yong budding Virgin, fairc, and fresh, & sweet. 
Whether away, or whether is thy ab^de? 

Happy the Parents of so fairc a childe; 

17. An -Collier. 21. thru: then~Q.2-4F» 22. in: U-1-4F. 

40. the: a~2r4F. 43. whether ' it: where U-I-4F. 
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[IV. v. 40-70 

Happier the man whom favourable stars 
A lets thee for his lovely bedfellow. 

Petr. Why how now Kate , 1 hope thou art not mad. 
This is a man old, wrinckled, faded, withered. 

And not a Maiden, as thou saist he is. 

Kate . Pardon old father my mistaking eies, 50 
That have bin so bedazlcd with the sunne. 

That every thing I looke on seemeth greene: 

Now I p&ccive* thou art a reverent Father: 

Pardon 1 pray ti cc for my mad mistaking. 

Petr . Do good old grandsire, & withall make known 
Whiph way thou travel lest, if along with us. 

We shall be joy full of thy companie. 

Kin. Faire Sir, and you my merry Mistris, 

That with your strange encounter much amasdc me: 
My name is call’d Kincentio , my dwelling Pisa , 60 

And bound I am to Padua, there to visite 
A sonne of mine, which long I have not seene. 

Petr . What is his name? 

Vine. Lucentio gentle sir. 

Petr . Happily met, the happier for thy sonne: 

And now by Law, as well as reverent age, 

I may intitle thee my loving Father, 

The sister to my wife, this Gentlewoman, 

Thy Sonne by this hath married: wonder not. 

Nor be not grieved, she is of good csteeme, 70 

Her dowric wealthie, and of worthie birth; 

Beside, so qualified, as ihav besccmc 
The Spouse of any noble Gentleman: 

Let me imbrace with old Vincentio, 

And wander we p/see thy honest sonne. 

Who wjj j^f thy arrival] be full joyous. 

46. Akti: Allot- Port* 59. amasdc amaxed (amaa*d)-4F, 
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IV. v. 71-V. i. 14] 

Vine, But is this true, or is it else your pleasure. 
Like pleasant travailors to breake a Jest 
Upon the companie you overtake? 

Hort, I doe assure thee father so it is. 80 

Petr, Come goe along and see the truth hereof. 

For our first merriment hath made thee jealous. Exeunt 

[all but Hortensio \ . 

Hor, Well Petruchio , this has put me in heart; 
Have to my Widdovv, and if she frowjird, ' 

Then hast thou taught Hor tent io to be .ntoward. Exit, 

[Act V. Scene i. Before Lu tenth's bouse, ] 

Enter Biondello , Lucent io and Bianca, Gremio 
is out before , 

Biond, Softly and swiftly sir, for the Priest is ready. 
Luc, I flie Biondello ; but they may chance to neede 
thee at home, therefore leave us. Exit, 

Biond, Nay faith. He sec the Church a your backc, 
and then come backe to my misttfo as soone as I can. 

[Exeunt Lucent io , Bianca , and Biondello .] 
Gre, I marvaile Cambio comes not all this while. 

Enter Petruchio , Kate, Vincent to, Grumio 

with Attendants . 1 o 

Petr, Sir heres the doore, this is Lucentios house. 
My Fathers beares more toward the Market-place, 
Thither must I, and here I leave you sir. 

Vin . You shall not choose but drinkc before you go, 
1 thinke I shall command your welcome here; 

And by all likelihood some cheere is toward. Knock* 

84. she: she bc-S-fF. I. Mianta: Blanca^Qftf^F. 

6. mt o'-Rowi. 7. miumt master '»~C afbjx. 
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OP THE SHREW [V. L 15-48 

Grem, They’re busie within, you were best knocke 
]owder. 

* Pedant lookes out of the window, 

Pei \ What’s he that knockes as he would beatcicfwne 
the gate? ' 21 

Pin, Is Signior Lucentio within sir? 

Ped, He’s within sir, but not to be spoken withall. 

Vine . What if a man bring him a hundred pound or 
two to make merrie withall. 

Ped . Keepe your hundred pounds to your selfe, hec 
shall needc none A> long as I live. 

Petr . Nay, I told you your sonne was well beloved in 
Pcduerx doc you heare sir, to leave frivolous circumstan- 
ces, I pray you tell signior Lucentio that his Father is 
come from Pisa , and is here at the doore to speakc with 
him. 32 

Ped, Thou liest his Father is come from Padua , and 
here looking out at the window. 

Vin. Art thou his father? 

Ped , I sir, so his mother saies, if I may belceve her. 

Petr . [To Vin cent to'] Why how now gentleman: 
why this is flat kna- | verie to take upon you another mans 
name. | 

Peda. Lay hands on the villaine, I bcleeve a mcancs 
to cosen some bodic in this Citic under my countenance. 

Enter Biondelk, 4 1 

Bio . I have scene them in the Church together, Goo 
send ’em good shipping: but who is here? mine old Ma- 
ster Vineentio: now wee arc undone and brough to no- 
thing. 1 one who deserves hanging 

Vin . [Seeing Bfondelk] Come hither crackhcmpc. 1 

Pifl^U<dHi6pe I may choose Sir. 

44. brought brought-^. 1-4F. 
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V. i. 49.79] THE TAMING 


Pin. Come hither you rogue, what have you forgot 
mce? v 

Biond. Forgot you, no sir: I could not forget youjfor 
I never saw you before in all my life. 5 1 

Vine* What, you notorious villaine, didst ^hou never 
see thy Mistris father, Pincentiof 

Bio n. What my old worshipful! old master? yes 
marie sir see where he lookes out of the window. 

Pin. 1 st so indeede. He beates Bionde} 9 j. 


Bion. Helpe,helpe, hclpe, here's a ipad manwijl mur- 
der me. » [Exit*] 

Pedan . Helpe, sonne, helpc signior Baptist a . 


[Exit from above.] 
r etr. Pree the Kate let’s stand aside and see the end of 


this controversie. 


[They retire .] 61 


Enter Pedant with servants , Baptist a, Tranio . 

Tra . Sir, what are you that offer to beate my ser- 
vant? 

Pine. What am I sir: nay whaHKre you sir: ohimmor* 
tall Goddes: oh fine villaine, a silken doubtlet, a vel- 
vet hose, a scarlet cloakc, and a eopataine 1 hat: oh I am 
undone, I am undone: while I plaie the good husband 
at home, my sonne and my servant spend all at the uni- 
versitie. 1 high-crowned 70 

Tra . How now, what’s the matter? 

Bapt . What is the man lunaticke? 

Tra. Sir, you seeme a sober ancient Gentleman by 
your habit: but your words shew you a mad man: why 
sir, what cernesit you, if I weare Pcarle and gold: I thank 
my good Father, I am able to mauhaine it. 

53. Miitris: Matter'*- 1-4F. 66. doubtlet: d»ubl«£^g*ft-4F 

74 cermet: 'cernt-CoLLUK. 
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OP THE SHREW [V. i. 80-110 

Fin. Thy father: oh villaine, he it a Saile-maker in 

Ber&mo. 

Bap . You mistake sir, you mistake sir, praie what do 
you thinke is his name? 80 

Fin. His name, as if I knew not his name: I have 
brought him up ever since he was three yecres old, and 
his name is Tronio . 

Fed. Awaie, avvaie madasse, his name is Lu tenth, and 
he is mine £nelie sonne and heire to the Lands of me sig- 
nior Fifteenth. \ 

Fen . Lueentiox oh he hath murdred his Master; laie 
hold on him I charge you in the Dukes name: oh my 
sonne, my sonne: tell me thou villaine, where is my son 
Lucentio*. 90 

Tra . Call forth an officer: [ Enter one with an 
officer."] Carrie this mad knave to J the Jailc: father 
1 Baptist*, I charge you see that hee be | forth comming. 

Fine. Carrie me to the Jaile? 

Gre . Staie officer, he shall not go to prison. 

Bap. Talke not signior Gremio : I saie he shall goe to 
prison. 

Gre. Take heede signior Baptist a , least you be coni- 
catcht in this businesse: I dare sweare this is the right 
Vineentio . 1 00 

Ped. Sweare if thou dar’st. 

Gre. Naie, I dare not sweare it. 

Tran. Then thou wert best saie that I am not Lu- 
eentio. 

Gre. Yes, I know thee to be signior Lvcentio. 

Bap . Awaie with the dotard, to the Jaile with him. 

83. Trento: Tranio-a-4'f . S7. Pen.: Vin.-J2.l-4F. 

96. TaVu: X~ ■ 
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V. i. 111-137] 


THE TAMING 


Enter Bkndetto, Lucentio and Bianeu . 

Pin, Thus strangers may be haild and abusd : oh mon- 
strous villaine. 

Bion. Oh we arc spoil* d, and yonder he is,«denie him. 
fbrsvvcare him, or else we are all undone. 1 1 1 

Exit Bion ditto, Frank and Pedant as fast as maybe . 
Luc. Pardon sweetc father. Kneele . 

yin. Lives my svvecte sonne? 

Bian. Pardon deere father. 

Bap. How hast thou offended, \f here is Lucentio ? 
Luc: Here's Lucentio , right sonne to the right yin- 
centio, 1 tricks 

That have by marriage made thy daughter mine. 

While counterfeit supposes J bleer'd thine eine. 1 zo 
Gre . Here' s packing 2 with a w itnesse to deceive us all . 
l^in. Where is that damned villaine Frank , 

That fac'd and braved me in this matter so? 2 plotting 
Bvp . Why, tell me is not this my Cambio ? 

Bian. Cambio is chang'd into Lucentio. 

Luc. Love wrought these miracles. Biancas love 
Made me exchange my state with 7 rank. 

While he did beare my countenance in the towne. 

And happilie I have arrived at the last 

Unto the wished haven of my blissc: 1 30 

What Frank did, my selfe enforst him to; 

Then pardon him sweetc Father for my sake. 

I^in. lie slit the villaines qosc that would have sent 
me to the Jailc. 

Bap. But doe you hcare sir, have you married my 
daughter without asking my good^ill^ 

107. Bianca: Bfanca-Q.a-4F. 

108-9. ob ... villaine: separate I.-Steevehs. 

115-18. 3 11 . ending offended. Here’s Lucentio. Vlncontlo- 
Capill. 1^4. Bvp.: Bap.-y.1-4F. 
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OF THE SHREW 


[V. i. 138-ii. 3 

Vin, Feare not Baptist a 9 we will content you, goe to: 
but I -will in to be reveng’d for this villanie. Exit . 

*Bap. And 1 to sound the depth of this knaverie. Exit, 
Luc . Looke not pale Bianca , thy father will not frown. 

Exeunt \Lucentio and Bianai] . 141 

Gre . My cake is doug,hbut lie in among the rest. 
Out of hope of all, but my share of the feast. [£*7/.] 
Kate . Husband let’s follow, to sec the end of this adoe. 
Petr . First kisse me Kate, and wc will. 

Kate . What ip the midst of the streete? 

Petr . What a t thou asham’d of me? 
if ate. Mo sir, God forbid, but asham’d to kisse. 
Petr . Why then let’s home againe: Come Sirra let’s 
awaie. 1 50 

Kate . Nay, I will give thee a kisse, now praie thee 
Love staie. 

Petr . Is not this well? come my sweete Kate, 
Better once then uever, for never to late. Exeunt. 

Actus Quintus, 

[Scene ii. Padua. Lucentio's bouse, ] 

Enter Baptista , Kincentio, Gremio, the Pedant, Lucentis, 
and | Bianca . \Petruchio, Katharina , ] Tran is, 

Biondello Grumio,\Hortensio^\ and Iflddow : | 

The Servingmen with Tranio bringing 
in a. Banquet . 

Luc. At last, though long, our jarring notes agree, 
And time it is when raging warre is come. 

To smile at scapes Ind perils overblownc: 

14a. S dough; but-Q.2-4F. 148. Me: N0-2-4F. 

154. never: never~{£. 3-4F. I. sictus Hfytntut: out~STUvcxs. 
7. come: done-Rowc. 
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V, H. 4-3«] 


My faire Biant a bid my father welcome. 

While I with selfesame kindnesse welcome thine* 10 
Brother Petrucbio, sister Katerina , c 

And thou Hor tenth with thy loving Widdowi 
Feast with the best, and welcome to my house. 

My Banket is to close our stomakes up 

After our great good cheere: praie you sit downe. 

For now we sit to chat as well as eate. 

Petr . Nothing but sit and sit, and eate fhd eate. 
Bap. Padua affords this kindnesse. sonne Petrutbio . 
Petr . Padua affords nothing but fvhat is kinde. 19 
Hor. For both our sakes I would that word were true. 
Pet. Now for my life Hortentio fearcs his Widow. 
Wid. Then never trust me if I be affeard. 

Petr. You are verie sencible, and yet you misse my 
sence: 

I meane Hortentio is afeard of you. 

iVid. He that is giddie thinks the world turns round. 
Petr . Roundlie replied. 

Kat . Mistris, how meane youahat? 

Wid. Thus I conceive by him. 29 

Petr. Conceives by me, how likes Hortentio that? 
Hor. My Widdow saies, thus she conceives her tale. 
Petr. Verie well mended: kisse him for that good 
Widdow. 

Kat. He that is giddie thinkesthe world turnes round, 
I praie you tell me what you meant by that. 

Wid. Your housband being troubled with a shrew. 
Measures my husbands sorrow by his woe: 

And now you know my meaning. 

Kate. A verie meane meaning. 

Wid. Right, I meane you. 40 

14. Banket: banquet- 3-4F. 
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£V. ii. 32-60 

Kat. And I am meane indeede, respecting you. 

To her Kate. 

Hor . To her IViddo/w . 

Petr. A hundred marks, my Kate does put her down. 
Hor . That’s my office. 

Petr. Spoke like an Officer: ha to the lad. 

Drinkes to Hortentio. 
Bap . How likes Gremio these quicke witted folkes? 
Gre . Sleeve me sir, they But together well. 

Elan* Head, and but an hastie witted bodie, 50 
Would say your .dead and But were head and home. 
Kin. I Mistris Bride, hath that awakened you? 

Bian. i, but not frighted me, therefore lie sleepe a- 
gaine. 

Petr. Nay that you shall not since you have begun: 
Have at you for a better jest or too. 

Bian. Am 1 your Bird, I meane to shift my bush. 
And then pursue me as you draw your Bow. 

You arc welcome all. Exit Bianca 

\Katbarina and Widow] . 
Petr. She hath prevented me, here signior Tranio 9 
This bird you aim'd at, though you hit her not, 61 
Therefore a health to all that shot and mist. 

7 W. Oh sir, Lucentio slipt me like his Gray-hound, 
Which runs himselfe, and catches for his Master. 

Petr . A good swift 1 simile, but something currish. 
Tra. *Tis well sir that you hunted for your sclfe: 
'Tis thought your Deere does hold you at a baie. 

Bap. Oh, oh Petrucbio , Tranio hits you now. 

Luc. I thanke thee for that gird good Tranio. 69 
Hor . Confesse, tonfesse, hath he not hit you here? 
Petr , A has a little gald me I confesse: 1 witty 

56. fatter: bitter-CAPELL. 63. 7 Vi\; Tra.-Q.2-4F. 

68. Ob $ chi O ho-CArtix. 
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V. a. 61-84] 

And as the Jest did glaunce awaie from me, 

’Tis ten to one it maim'd you too out right. 

Bap. Now in good sadnesse sonnc Petrucbio, 

I thinke thou hast the veriest shrew of all. 

Petr. Well, I say no: and therefore sir assurance. 
Let's each one send unto his wife. 

And he whose wife is most obedient. 

To come at first when he doth send for her^ 

Shall win the wager which we will propose. 80 

Hort . Content, what’s the wager f 
Luc. Twentie crownes. 

Petr. Twentie crownes, 
lie venture so much of my Hawke or Hound, 

But twentie times so much upon my Wife. 

Luc. A hundred then. 

Her . Content. 

Petr. A match, 'tis done. 

Her. Who shall begin? 

Luc. That will 1 . 90 

Goe Biondello, bid your Mistris tome to me. 

Bio. Igoe. Exit. 

Bap. Sonne, lie be your halfe, Bianca comes. 

Luc. He have no halves: He beare it all my selfe. 

Enter Biondello. 

How now, what newes? 

Bio. Sir, my Mistris sends <you word 
That she is busie, and she cannot come. 

Petr. How? she’s busie, and she cannot come: is that 
an answere? v 100 

Gre. I, and a kinde one too: 

Praic God sir your wife send you not a worse. 

76. sirs for-i-4F. 99-rot. 2 1) . ending come, too-Rowc. 
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[V. ii. 85-107 


Petr, I hope better. 

per. Sirra B ten del Jo , goe and intreate my wife to 
come to me forthwith. Exit. Eton . 

Pet . Oh ho, intreate her, nay then shee must needes 
come. 

Her. I am afiraid sir, doe what you can 

Enter B ion del Jo, 1 09 

Yours will not be entreated: Now, where’s my wife? 

Bien . She saie; you have some goodly Jest in hand. 
She will not comr she bids you come to her. 

Peir. Worse and worse, she will not come: 

Oh vilde, intolerable, not to be indur'd: 

Sirra Grumio , goe to your Mistris, 

Say I command her come to me. Exit [Grume]. 
Her. I know her answere. 

Pet. What? 

Her. She will not. 1 1 9 

Petr. The fouler fortune mine, and there an end. 

Enter Katerina. 

Bap. Now by my hollidam here comes Katerina. 
Kat. What is your will sir, that you send for me? 
Petr. Where is your sister, and Hortensios wife? 
Kate. They sit conferring by the Parler fire. 

Petr. Goe fetch them hither, if they denie to come. 
Swinge me them soundly forth unto their husbands: 
Away I say, and bring them hither straight. 

[Exit Katbarina .] 

hue. Here is a v.onder, if you talke of a wonder. 
Her. And so it is.* 1 wonder what it boads. 1 30 

104-10. $ U. ending wife, her, sir, entreated, wife-CAWtL. 
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Petr . Marric peace it boads, and love, and quiet life. 
An awfull rule, and right supremicie: 

And to be short, what not, that’s sweete and happie. 

Bap . Now feire befall thee good Petrucbio\ 

The wager thou hast won, and I will adde 
Unto their losses twentie thousand crownes. 

Another dowrie to another daughter, 

For she is chang’d as she had never bin. 

Pitr . Nay, I will win my wager better yet. 

And show more signe of her obedience, 1 40 

Her new built vertue and obedience! 


Enter Kate , Bianca , and Widdoxv. 

See where she comes, and brings your troward Wives 
As prisoners to her womanlie perswasion: 

Katerine , that Cap of yours becomes you not. 

Off with that bable, throw it underfootc. 

Wid. Lord let me never have a cause to sigh. 

Till I be brought to such a sillie^asse. 

Bian. Fie what a foolish dutie call you this? 

Luc. 1 would your dutie were as foolish too: 1 50 
The wisdomc of your dutie feire Bianca 9 
Hath cost me five hundred crownes since supper time. 
Bian . The more foole you for laying on my dune. 
Pet . Katherine I charge thee tell these head-strong 
women, what dutie they doe owe their Lords and hus- 
bands. 

IVid. Come, come, your mocking: we will have no 
telling. 

Pet . Come on I say, and first tegin with her. 

IVid. She shall not. ^ 160 

146. habit: bauble- Row*. 15a. JSvt: an-Rowi. 
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Pet. I say the shall, and first begin with her. 

Kate . Fie, fie, unknit that thretaning unkinde brow. 
And dart not scornefoll glances from those eies. 

To wound thy Lord, thy King, thy Governour. 

It blots ttiy beautie, as frosts doe bite the Meads, 
Confounds thy fame, as whirlewinds shake faire budds. 
And in no sence is meete or amiable. 

A woman mov'd^ is like a fountaine troubled, 

Muddie, ill seeming, thicke, bereft of beautie. 

And while it is so, none so dry or thirstic 1 70 

Will daigne to si/, or touch one drop of it. 

Thy husband is thy Lord, thy life, thy keeper, 

Thy head, thy soveraigne: One that cares for thee. 
And for thy maintenance. Commits his body 
To painfull labour, both by sea and land: 

To watch the night in stormes, the day in cold, 

Whil’ st thou ly’st warme at home, secure and Mfe, 
And craves no other tribute at thy hands. 

But love, faire lookes, and true obedience; 

Too little payment for so great a debt. 180 

Such dutie as the subject owes the Prince, 

Even such a woman oweth to her husband : 

And when she is fro ward, peevish, sullen, sowre. 

And not obedient to his honest will. 

What is she but a foule contending Rebel], 

And gracclesse Traitor to her loving Lord? 

I am asham’d that women are so simple. 

To offer wane, where they should kneele for peace: 
Or seeke for rule, supremacie, and sway. 

When they are bound to serve, love, and obay. 190 
Why are our bodies toft, and weake, and smooth. 
Unapt to toyle and trouble in the world. 


174. mmnttnana* Commitu maintenance commita-CAMarjoot. 
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V. fi. 167-189] 

But that our soft conditions, 1 and our harts, 1 qualities 
Should well agree with our external 1 parts/’ 

Come, come, you froward and unable wormes. 

My minde hath bin as bigge as one of yours. 

My heart as great, my reason haplic more, ' 

To bandie word for word, and frowne for frowne; 

But now I see our Launces are but strawes: 199 

Our strength as weake, our wcakenesse past compare. 
That seeming to be most, which we indeed least are. 
Then vale 2 your stomackes, 3 for it is no boote, 4 
And place your hands below your husbands foote: 

In token of which dutie, if he please. 

My hand is readie, may it do him ease. 

Pet . Why there’s a wench: Come on, and kisse mec 
Kate. 2 lower 3 pride 4 use 

Luc. Well go thy waies olde Lad for thou shalt ha't. 
Kin. Tis a good hearing, when children are toward. 
Luc . But a harsh hearing, when women are froward. 
Pet. Come Kate , weee'le to bed, 21 1 

We three are married, but you tWo arc sped. 

[To Luc .] * T was 1 wonne the wager, though you hit 
the white, | 

And being a winner, God give you good night. 

Exit Pe true bio [and Katbarina ] 
Horten. Now goe thy wayes, thou hast tam’d a curst 
Shrow. 

Luc. Tis a wonder, by your leave, she wil be tam’d so. 

[Exeunt.'] 

21 1. weee'le: we 'll — 3F. 21 7. Shrew: ahrew-Rowx. 
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ALL’S WELL THAT ENDS WELL 


First printed in First Folio, 1623 
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INTRODUCTION 

Argument of the Play 

T HE tit* of -Alt's Well that Ends Well' might 
be regarded as ironical in our own times, so heavy 
and so bitter are ’he experiences gone through before 
the. rop^ing thought it expresses can apply to at least 
one character. The comedy is a comedy in the modern 
sense only by virtue of a forcedly happy ending and the 
presence of minor comic scenes. 

Helena, a ward of the Countess of Roussillon, is in 
love with the countess's son, Bertram, who, however, 
does not requite her affection, despite his mother's 
approval. 

The King of France suffers from a severe disease. 
In Act II Helena obtains audience with him, and effects 
a cure for his malady; whereupon the grateful monarch 
fulfils a promise made at the outset, that he shall give 
her as husband one of his gentlemen at court. Helena 
chooses Bertram, who weds her unwillingly and de- 
parts immediately for the Florentine war. 

In Act III Bertram writes his mother that he re- 
nounces his property and .will not recognize Helena as 
his wife until she can obtain a ring from his finger 
and become with child by him — to which he adds a 
4 never . 9 The forlorn Helena leaves Roussillon se- 
cretly, not wishing to keep his estate. At Florence 
she chances to learn of him through a widow, whose 
daughter he had wooed with dishonourable intention. 
AIT* WellC 
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Helena makes use of this situation to work out the 
conditions of Bertram’s letter. In Act IV she plays 
the part of the widow’s daughter and has an assignation 
with him. The ring is also obtained. 

In Act V Bertram, returned home* is oil the point 
of another marriage — for Helena is believed to be 
dead — when the king is led to suspect foul play. At 
this juncture Helena appears upon the scene, to the 
general delight. She assures Bertram that t&th his con- 
ditions are met, and he willingly receives her as his 
wife. 

Sources 

The * Decameron ’ of Boccaccio contains a similar 
story to this of • All’s Well.’ Paynter translated it into 
English, in his * Palace of Pleasure,’ which appeared in 
1566-7. The argument of the story there given 
shows unmistakably the source of Shakespeare’s plot: 
* Giletta, a phisician’s doughter of Narbon, healed the 
Frenche kynge of a fistula, for reward whereof she de- 
maundcd Beltramo, counte of Rossiglione, to husbande. 
The counte, beyng maried againste his will, for despite 
fled to Florence, and loved another. Giletta, his wife, 
by pollicie founde meanes to lye with her husbande, in 
place of his lover, and was begotten with child of two 
soonnes: whiche, knowen to her husbande, he received 
her againe, and afterwardes he lived in greate honor 
and felicitie.* 

This, as we see above, is a close counterpart of the 
story of ‘All’s Well.’ Shakespeare not only followed 
the outlines, but preserved two of Boccaccio’s names, 
Bertram (Beltram), and Gerarde of Narbon. He 
changed the heroine’s name, and added the characters 
of the countess, Parolles, the clown, and Lafeu. The 
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characters of both hero and heroine differ from the 
Ionian. Giletta of the novel is wealthy, while Hel- 
ena brings no claim except nobility of character. Ber- 
tram is given personal valour in the play only, and is 
generally different from his prototype. 

Other characters and situations of the play show 
marked variations from the novel. Shakespeare was 
indebted to it for the leading thread of the story, but 
from th»\e evolved a play new in characterization, 
diction, and sentiment. Some of the unpleasant de- 
tails of the plot he was under dramatic necessity to 
preserve; others he modified and softened. But the 
initial situation remained unaltered. 

Duration of the Action 

The total time consumed is about three months; that 
of the stage, eleven days, as follows: Day 1, Act I, 
scene i. Interval, Bertram’s journey to court. Day 
2, Act I, scenes iiand iii. Interval, Helena’s journey 
thither. Day 3, Act II, scenes i and ii. Interval to 
allow for effect of cure. Day 4, Act II, scenes iii, 
iv, and v. Interval, Helena’s return home. Day 5, 
Act III, scenes i and ii. Day 6, Act III, scenes iii 
and iv. Interval of perhaps two months. Day 7, 
Act III, scene v. Day 8, Act III, scenes vi and vii. 
Act IV, scenes i, ii, and iii. Day 9, Act IV, scene 
iv. Interval. Day to, Act IV, scene v. Act V, 
scene i. Day 1 1, remainder of play. 

Date of Composition 

The facts that there was no Quarto edition of this 
play and no specific reference to it, about the time of 
All's Well E iv. 14 
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its appearance, make its date uncertain. One conjee* 
tural allusion, however, cannot be disregarded. «In 
1 598 Francis Meres mentioned several of Shakespeare’s 
plays by name, an allusion which is made use of 
frequently in determining the dates of other plays. 
Among others, he mentioned * Loves Labours Wonne,’ 
and since there is no play now extant by that title, it 
has been thought to refer to 4 The Temf>gst/ 4 The 
Taming of the Shrew/ 4 Much Adoe about Nothing,’ 
or 4 All’s Well that Ends Weil.’ An inspection of 
these four plays seems to indicate tl^ last play as that 
of 4 Loves Labours Wonne/ for it clearly fits that plot 
more nearly than any of the others. There may also 
be an allusion to the title in the closing scene where 
Helena says: 

44 This is done: 

Will you be mine, now you are doubly won 

The play was mentioned hy^Mcrcs in connection 
with 4 Loves Labour’s Lost ’ and was evidently a com- 
panion piece. The original version would therefore 
belong somewhere between 1592 and 1598. But 
4 Loves Labour’s Wonne ’ may be lost. 

This slight evidence is rendered even more unsatis- 
factory by an examination of the text before us, which 
exhibits a commingling of early with mature style. 
Rhymed couplets and limited thought — a trait of early 
days — occur side by side wi:h blank verse fairly over- 
loaded with thought — a characteristic of mature years. 
4 All’s Well ’ links itself with the early play 4 Loves 
Labour’s Lost * in its lyrical qualities, and in the refer- 
ence to a French army officer as 4 Dumain/ the same 
name being used in 4 Loves Labour’s Lost/ while it also 
looks forward to the later play 4 Hamlet’ in its philo- 
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sophical veins, and in the advice given by the countess 
to»Bcrtram, which reminds us of similar advice given 
in a similar situation by Polonius to I^aertes. The 
early play 4 Two Gentlemen of Verona * contains many 
hints of 4 All's Well,* while at least three later plays 
have similar episodes: the prank played upon the 
boastful Parolles reminds us of Malvolio in f T\velfe 
Night* |pd Falstaff in 4 Henrv IV*; the intrigue 
made use of by Helena is duplicated in 4 Measure for 
Measure.* 

The generally accepted opinion is that 4 All*s Well* 
was originally an early play, perhaps produced in 1593 
or 159+ under the title of 4 Loves Labour’s Wonne,* 
and that it was revised some ten years later, the play 
as we now know it being a product of 1602-4. 

Early Editions 

4 All’s Well that Ends Well* was first printed in the 
First Folio of 1623. It was marked in the ‘Stationers* 
Register,* November 8, 1623, as not having previously 
been entered. It occupies twenty -five pages in the 
First Folio, from page 230 to page 254, among the 
comedies. It is divided into acts and scenes, but 
omits the Dramatis Persona*, which was first supplied 
by Rowe. 

There is no record of the play’s having been per- 
formed during Shakespeare's lifetime ; and the Folio 
text seems printed not so much from a stage copy as 
from a hurriedly corrected author's copy. Succeeding 
editors have probably spent as much time upon this play 
as upon any other in endeavouring to clarify the reading, 
but some important passages remain obscure. 
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[DRAMATIS PERSONAS 

King of France. 

Duke of Florence. 

Bertram, Count of Rousillon. 

Lafeu, an old lord. 

Parolles, a follower of Bertram. 

Steward ] I 

A Cl ow n l <ervantl to C° u,ltfS! e f Rousillon. 

A Page. 


Countess of Rousillon, mother to Bertram. 
Helena, a gentlewoman protected by the Countess. 
An old Widow of Florence. 


Diana, daughter to the Widow. 

V IOLENTA, ) nt - l , j )turs an J friend 

Mariana, J * 


to the Widow. 


Lords, Officers, Soldiers, tec., French and Florentine. 
Scene: Rousillon; Pans; Florence; Marseilles .] 



ALL’S WELL, THAT ENDS 
WELL 

v 


Actus primus . Sccena Prima. 

[Rous i lion . Count's palate.] 

Enter yong Bertram Count of Rossillion , to Mother 
[the Countess of Rousi/lon ] , and | Helena , Lord La- 
few , *///* blacke . | 

Mother [Count . ]. 

I N delivering my sonne from me, I burie a se- 
cond husband. 

Ros.[Ber.] And I in going Madam, weep ore my 
fathers death anew; but I must attend his maje- 
sties command, to whom I am now in Ward , 1 evermore 
in subjection. 1 guardianship 10 

Laf You shall find of the King a husband Madame, 
you sir a father. He that so generally is at all times good, 
must of necessitie hold his vertue to you, whose worthi- 
nesse would stirre it up where it wanted rather then lack 
it where there is suen abundance. 

A/a. What hope is there of his Majesties amendment? 

a. Enter i Enter- 2-4F. Rouiltton: Rouiillon, and so throughout- 
Por*. 3. Lsfnv: Lafeu, and so thioughout-CAMBRiDr.c 
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Laf, He hath abandon’d Ms Phisitions Madam, un- 
der whose practises he hath persecuted time with hope, 
and finds no other advantage in the processe, but onfcly 
the loosing of hope by time. 20 

Mo. This yong Gentlewoman had a father, O that 
had, how sad a passage tis, whose skill was almost as 
great as his honestie, had it stretch’d so far, would have 
made nature immortal!, and death should have play for 
lacke of worke. Would for the Kings sake h.*c were li- 

ving, I thinke it would be the death of the Kings disease. 
Laf, How call’d you the man you .speake of Madam? 
Mo. He was famous sir in his profession, and it was 
his great right to be so: Gerard de Narbon . 29 

Laf. He was excellent indeed Madam, the King very 
latelie spoke of him admiringly, and mourningly: hee 
was skilfiill enough to have liv’d stil, if knowledge could 
be set up against mortallitie. 

Ros. What is it ( mv good Lord ) the King languishes 
oft 

Laf. A Fistula my Lord. 

Ros, I heard not ot it before*. 

Laf. I would it were not notorious. Was this Gen- 
tlewoman the Daughter of Gerard de Narbonl 39 
Mo. His sole childe my Ia>rd, and bequeathed to my 
over looking. I have those hopes of her good, tha\ her 
education promises her dispositions shee inherits, which 
makes faire gifts fairer: for where an uncleanc mind car- 
ries vertuous qualities, there commendations go with 
pirty, they arc vertucs and traitors too: in her they are 
the better for their simplcnessc; she derives her honestie, 
and atcheevcs her goodnesse. * 

Lafeto. Your commendations Madam get from her 
teares. 49 

10. loosing: loting-a-^F. 45. ate: art— 2-4F. 
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Mo. ’Ti* the beat brine a Maiden can season her praise 
in. The remembrance of her hither never approches her 
heafft, but the tirrany of her sorrowes takes all livelihood 
from her cheeke. No more of this Helena , go too, no 
more least it. be rather thought you affect a sorrow, then 
to have 

Hell. I doe affect a sorrow indeed, but I have it too. 

Laf. Moderate lamentation is the right of the dead, 
excessive greefc the enemie to the living. 

Mo. If the living be enemie to the greefe, the excesse 
makes it soone mortall. 60 

Ros. Maddam^ desire your holie wishes. 

Laf, How understand we thatf 

Mo. Be thou blest Bertrame , and succeed thy father 
In manners as in shape: thy blood and vertue 
Contend tor Empire in thee, and thy goodnessc 
Share with thy birth-right. Love all, trust a few. 

Doe wrong to none: he able for thine enemie 
Rather in power then use: and keepe thy friend 
Under thy owne lifes key. Be checkt for silence, 69 
But never tax’d for speech. What heaven more wil. 
That thee may furnish, and my prayers plucke downe. 
Fall on thy head. Farwell my Lord, 

*Tis an unscason’d Courtier, good my Lord 
Advise him. 

Laf. He cannot want the best 
That shall attend his love. 

Mo. Heaven blcsse him : Farwell Bertram. [£*/>. j 

Ro. [To Helena] Tlte best wishes that can he 
forg’d m your thoghts | be servants to you: be com- 
fortable to my mothe/, your | Mistris, and make much 
of her. | 80 

$$. to bow — ; have K.-Cafill- 
S 
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Lafy \ Farewell prettie Lady, you mutt hold the cre- 
dit of your father. f Exeunt Bertram and Lafeu .] 
He //. O were that all, I thinke not on my ftthA, 
And these great teares grace his remembrance more 
Then those I shed for him. What was he^ike? 

I have forgott him. My imagination 
Carries no favour in’t but Bertrams . 

I am undone, there is no living, none. 

If Bertram be away. ’Twere all one, * 

That I should love a bright particuler starre, 90 

And think to wed it, he is so above jnc 
In his bright radience and colaterall light. 

Must I be comforted, not in his sphere; 

Th’ambition in my love thus plagues it selfe: 

The hind that would be mated by the Lion 

Must die for love. ’Twas prettie, though a plague 

To sec him cveric houre to sit and draw 

His arched browes, his hawking eie, his curies 

In our hearts table: 1 heart 00 capeablc 1 tablet 

Of cveric line and tricke of his sweet favour. 1 00 

But now he's gone, and mv idofatrous fancic 

Must sanctifie his Reliqucs. Who comes heere* 

Enter Parrolln . 

\Aside\ One that goes with him: I love him for his sake. 
And yet I know him a notorious Liar, 

Thinke him a great way foolc, solic a coward. 

Yet these fixe evils sit so lit in him, 

That they take place, when ^ertues steely bones 
Lookes bicake i’th cold wind: withall, full ofte wc sec 
Cold wisedome weighting on sufkrfluous follie. 1 10 
Par . Save you faire Queene. 
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Hel. And you Monarch. 

Par. No. 

Mil. And no. 

Par . Are you meditating on virginities 
He l \ I: X>ou have some staine of souldicr in you: Let 
mee aske you a question. Man is enemie to virginitie f 
how may we barracado it against him? 

Par . Keepe him out. 1 1 9 

Hel. But he assailes, and our virginitie though vali- 
ant, in the defence yet is weak : unfold to us some war- 
like resistance. 

Par . There is Aone: Man setting downe before you, 
will undermine you, and blow you up. 

Hel. Blesse our poore Virginity from underminers 
and blowers up. Is there no Military policy how Vir- 
gins might blow up men? 1 27 

Par. Virginity beeing blowne downe, Man will 
quicklier be blowne up: marry in blowing him downe 
againe, with the breach your selves made, you lose your 
Citty. It is not politicke, in the Common- wealth of 
Nature, to preserve virginity. Losse of Virginitie, is 
rationall encrease, and there was never Virgin goc, till 
virginitie was first lost. That you were made of, is met- 
tall to make Virgins. Virginitie, by beeing once lost, 
may be ten times found: by being ever kept, it is ever 
lost: *tis too cold a companion: Away with’t. 

Hel. I will stand for’t a little, though therefore I die 
a Virgin. 1 39 

Par . There's little carf bee saide in*t, ’tis against the 
rule of Nature. To speake on the part of virginitie, is 
to accuse your Mothofs; which is most infallible diso- 
bedience. He that hangs himselfe is a Virgin: Virgini- 
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tie murthers it aelfe, and should be buried in highwaycs 
out of all sanctified limit, as a desperate Offendresse a- 
gainst Nature. Virginitie breedes mites, much Hie a 
Cheese, consumes it sclte to the very payring, and so 
dies with feeding his owne stomackc. Besides, Virgini- 
tie is peevish, proud, ydle, made of sclfe-love, which 
is the most inhibited sinne in the Cannon. Keepc it not, 
you cannot choose but loose hy’t. Out with’t: within 
ten yeare it will make it selte two, which is £ goodly in- 
crease, and the principall it sclte not much the worse. 
Away with’t. 154 « 

HeL How might one do sir, to loose it to her owne 
liking? 

Par . Let mee see. Marry ill, to like him that ne’rc 
it likes. ’Tis a commodity vvil lose the glossc with lying: 
The longer kept, the lessc worth: Off with’t while 'tis 
vendible. Answer the time of request, Virginitie like 
an olde Courtier, wearcs her cap out of fashion, richly 
sured, 1 but unsuteahlc, just like the brooch Sc the tooth- 
pick, which were not now: your Date is better in your 
Pye and your Porredge, then iipyour cheekc: and your 
virginity, your old virginity, is like one of our French 
wither’d peares, it lookes ill, it eates drily, marry ’tis a 
wither’d peare: it was formerly better, marry vet ’tis a 
wither'd peare: Will you any thing with it? 

HeL Not my virginity yet: 1 dressed 

There shall your Master have a thousand loves, 170 
A Mother, and a Mistressc, and a friend, 

A Phenix, Captaine, and an enemy, 

A guide, a Goddcsse, and a Sovcraignc, 

A Counsellor, a Traitoresse, anJt a Deare: 

His humble ambition, proud humility: 

147. payring: paring ( pairing- )-Rowk. 
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His jarring, concord: and his discord, dulcet: 

His faith, his sweet disaster: with a world 
Of* pretty fond adoptious christendomes 
That blinking Cupid gossips. Now shall he: 

I know notawhat he shall, God send him well, 180 
The Courts a learning place, and he is one. 

Par . What one ifaith? 

HeL That I wish well, * tis pitty. 

Par . What’s pitty? 

HeL That wishing well had not a body in't. 
Which might be felt, that we the poorer borne. 

Whose baser starres do shut us up in wishes, 

Migh* with effects of them follow our friends. 

And shew what wc alone must thinkc, which never 
Rcturnes us thankes. 190 


Enter Page. 

Pag. Monsieur Par roller 

My Lord cals for you. [£*/>.] 

Par . Little Hellen farewell, if I can remember thee, I 
will thinke of thee at Court. 

HeL Monsieur Par oiks, you were borne under a 
charitable starre. 

Par . Under Mars L 

HeL I especially thinkc, under Mars. 

Par . Why under Mars? zoo 

HeL The warres hath so kept you under, that you 
must needes be borne under Mars. 

Par . When he was^predominant. 

HeL When he wy retrograde 1 thinkc rather. 

Par. Why thinke you so? 

HeL You go so much backward when you fight. 


191*3. 1 I. -Cat ell . 
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Par. That's for advantage* 

Hel. So is running away. 

When feare proposes the safe tie: 209 

But the composition that your valour and feare makes 
in you, is a vertue of a good wing, 1 atfd I like the 
weare well. 1 strong in flight 

Par oil. 1 am so full of businesses, I cannot answere 
thee acutely: I will returne perfect Courtier, in the 
which my instruction shall serve to naturalhe thee, so 
thou wilt be capeable of a Courtiers councell, and un- 
derstand what advice shall thrust uppon thee, else thou 
diest in thine unthankfulnes, and thine ignorance makes 
thee away, farewell: When thou hast leysure, say thy 
praiers: when thou hast none, remember thy Friends: 
Get thee a good husband, and use him as he uses thee: 
So farewell. [Exit.] 222 

HeL Our remedies oft in our selves do lye. 

Which we ascribe to heaven: the fated skye 
Gives us free scope, onely doth backward pull 
Our slow designes, when we our selves are dull. 

What power is it, which mounts my love so hye. 

That makes me see, and cannot feedc mine eye? 

The mightiest space in fortune. Nature brings 
To joyne like, likes; and kisse like native things. 230 
Impossible be strange attempts to those 
That weigh their paines in sence, and do suppose 
What hath beene, cannot be. Who ever strove 
To shew her merit, that did pisse her love? 

(The Kings disease) my proj&'t may deceive me. 

But my intents arc fixt, and wil'^not leave me. Exit 

108-9. prose- P op*. 
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[I. ii. 1-19 


[Scene ii. Paris. The King's palace .] 
Flourish Cornets . 

Enter (he King of France with Letters , and 
divers Attendants . 

King* The Florentines and Senoys are by th’eares. 
Have fought with equall fortune, and continue 
A braving ^varre. 

x.Lo.G. So tis reported sir. 

. King \ Nay tis most credible, we heere receive it, 

A certaimie vouch'd from our Cosin Austria , 

With caution, that the Florentine will move us IO 
For speedie ayde: wherein our deerest friend 
Prejudicates the businessc, and would sceme 
To have us make dcniall. 

x.Lo.G* His love and wisedomc 
Approv’d so to >our Majesty, may plcade 
For amplest credence. 

King. He hath arm’d our answer. 

And Florence is deni’de before he comes: 

Yet for our Gentlemen that mcane to see 

The Tuscan service, freely have they leave 20 

To stand on either part. 

2 .Lo.E. It well may serve 
A nursscrie to our Gentric, who arc sicke 
For breathing, 1 and exploit. 1 exercise 

King. What’s he comes hecre. 

Enter Btrtrat^ La/etv , and Par olles. 

1 .Lor XL It is the' Count Rosignoll my good Lord, 
Yong Bertram. 

7, 14, 27. G.: out, and *0 throughout-Rowa. 
aa, 79. E.i out, and so throughout- Rowe. 
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I. ii. 19-49] ALL’S WELL, 

Xing. Youth, thou bear’st thy Fathers face, 

Franke Nature rather curious then in hast c 30 

Hath well compos’d thee: Thy Fathers morall parts 
Maist thou inherit too: Welcome to Paris. 

Ber. My thankes and dutie are your Majesties. 

Kin . I would I had that corporall soundnesse now. 
As when thy father, and my selfe, in friendship 
First tridc our souldiership: he did looke farre 
Into the service of the time, and was 1 
Discipled of the bravest. He lasted long. 

But on us both did haggish Age stcqje on. 

And wore us out of act: It much repaircs me 40 
To talke of your good father; in his youth 
He had the wit, which I can well observe 
To day in our yong Lords: but they may jest 
Till their owne scornc rcturne to them unnoted 
Ere they can hide their lcvitic in honour: 

So like a Courtier, contempt nor bitternesse 
Were in his pride, or sharpnesse; if they were, 

His equal! had awak'd them, a od his honour 
Clocke to it selfe, knew the true minute when 
Exception bid him speake: and at this time 50 

His tongue obey’d his hand. Who were below him. 
He us’d as creatures of another place, 

Aud bow’d his eminent top to their low rankes. 
Making them proud of his humilitie. 

In their poore praise he humbled: Such a man 
Might be a copie to these yqnger times; 

Which followed well, would demonstrate them now 
But goers backward. v 

Ber. His good remembrance sir 
Lies richer in your thoughts, then on his tombe: 60 

53. Audt And-£-4F 
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[I. ii. 50-76 


So in approofe 1 lives not his Epitaph, 

As in your royall speech. 1 approbation 

% King . Would I were with him he would alwaies say, 
.(Me thinkes I heare him now) his plausive 2 words 
He scatter’d not in cares, but grafted them 
To grow there and to bcare: Let me not live. 

This his good melancholly oft began 2 plausible 

On the Catastrophe and hcelc of pastime 
When itwas out: Let me not live (quoth hee) 

After my flame lackes oyle, to be the snuffc 70 

Of yonger spirits, whose apprehensive senses 
^11 but new thidgs disdaine; whose judgements are 
fathers of their garments: whose constancies 
Expire before their fashions: this he wish’d. 

I after him, do after him wish too: 

Since I nor wax nor honie can bring home, 

I quickly were dissolved from my hive 
To give some Labourers roome. 

L.z.E. You’r loved Sir, 

They that least lend it you, shall lackc you first. 80 
Kin . 1 fill a place I know’t: how long ist Count 
Since the Physitian at your fathers died? 

He was much fam’d. 

Ber. Some six moncths since my Lord. 

Kin . If he were living, I would try him yet. 

Lend me an armc: the rest have wornc me out 
With severall applications: Nature and sickncsse 
Debate it at their leisure. Welcome Count, 

My sonne’s no decrcr./ 

Ber. Thankc your^Majesty. Exit 90 

Flourish . 


iv. 15 
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I. iii. 1-31} 


ALL’S WELL 


[Scene iii. Rousillon. The Count's palace .] 

Enter Countess* , Steward, and Clowne. 

Conn . I will now heare, what say you of this gentle- 
woman. 

Ste . Maddam the care I have had to even 1 your con- 
tent, I wish might he found in the Kalcndcr of my past 
endevours, for then we wound our Modcstic, and make 
foule the clearnesse of our deservings, whenof our selves 
we publish them. 1 equal 8 

Coun. What doe’s this knave heerc^ Get you gone- 
sirra: the complaints 1 have heard of you I do not all he- 
leeve, ’tis my slownesse that I doe not: For I know you 
lacke not follv to commit them, Sc have abilitic enough 
to make such knaveries yours. 

C/o . ’Tis not unknown to you Madam, I am a poorc 
fellow. 

Coun . Well sir. 

C/o. No maddam, 

’Tis not so well that l am poorc, though manic 
of the rich are damn’d, hut if I may have your Ladiships 
good will to goe to the world,- It bell the woman and w 
will doc as we may. - get married z 1 

Coun . Wilt thou needes be a begger? 

Clo. I doe l>cg your good will in this case. 

Cou. In what case? 

C/o . In hbcls case and mine owner service is no heri- 
tage, and I thinkc 1 shall never have the blessing of God, 
till I have issue a my hodie: for tltey say bames 3 arc bles- 
sings. \ 3 children 

Cou . Tell me thy reason why thou wilt marrie? 

Clom My poore hodie Madam requires it, I am driven 

17. joiiied to nest l.-Porx. so. w: I-S-4F 17. as p'-iRowc. 
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[I. iii. 31-67 

onby the flesh, and hee must needes goe that the divell 
drives. 32 

% Cou . Is this all your worships reason? 

Clo, Faith Madam I have other holie reasons, such as 
they are. % 

Con . May the world know them? 

Clo, I have beene Madam a wicked creature, as you 
and all flesh and blood arc, and indeede 1 doe marric that 
I may repent. 39 

Coy, Thy marriage sooner then thy wickedncsse. 

Clo, I am out a friends Madam, and J hope to have 
'fiiends for my w^ves sake. 

Such friends are thine enemies knave. 

Cio, Y’are shallow Madam in great friends, for the 
knaves come to doc that for me which I am a wcaric of: 
he that cres 1 my Land, spares my tcamc, and gives- mec 
leave to Jnnc- the crop: if 1 be his cuckold hce’s my 
drudge; he that comforts mv wife, is the cherisher of 
my flesh and blood; lice that cherishes my flesh and 
blood, loves my flesh and blood; he that loves inv flesh 
and blood is my friend: ergo, he that kisses my wife is my 
friend: if men could be contented to be what they are, 
there were no fearc in marriage, for yong Ckarbon the 
Puritan, and old Poysam the Papist, how somcrc their 
hearts arc sever’d in Religion, their heads are both one, 
they may joule horns together like any Dcarc Pth Herd. 

Cou . Wilt thou ever be a foule mouth’d and calum- 
nious knave? f -get in 58 

Clo, A Prophet I Mjflam, and I speake the truth the 
next waie, for I the B^fad will rcpcate, which men foil 
true shall findc, your marriage comes by destinie, your 
Cuckow sings by kinde. 

36. Con,: misprint iF. 41. a: o'-Cafsli. 47. Innt: in-4F. 
6 o»t. for /, etc,: 4 U. ending repeat, find, destiny, Wnd-iRowm. 
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I. ill. 68.102] ALL’S WELL, 

Cou, Get you gone sir, lie talke with you more anon. 

Slew, May it please you Madam, that hee bid HelUn 
come to you, of her I am to speake. 

Cou, Sirra tell my gentlewoman I would speake with 
her, HelUn I meane. # 

Clo. Was this faire face the cause, quoth she. 

Why the Grecians sacked Troy, 

Fond 1 done, done, fond- was this King Priam $ ioy, 70 
With that she sighed as she stood, bis 
And gave this sentence then, among nine bad if one be 
good, among nine bad if one be good, there’s yet one 
good in ten. 1 foohsbly -fond?] 

Cou, What, one good in tenne? you corrupt the song 
sirra. 

Clo, One good woman in ten Madam, which is a pu- 
rifying ath’song: would God would serve the world so 
all the yeere, weed finde no fault with the tithe woman 
if I were the Parson, one in ten quoth a? and wee might 
have a good woman borne but ore everic blazing starre, 
or at an earthquake, *t would mend the Lottcriewell, a 
man may draw his heart out ere iTplucke one. 83 

Cou. Voule begone sir knave, and doe as 1 command 
you? 

Clo. That man should be at womans command, and 
yet no hurt done, though honestic be no Puritan, yet 
it will doc no hurt, it will weare the Surplisof humilitic 
over the blacke-Gowne of a bigge heart: I am go- 
ing forsooth, the businessc is for Helen to come hither. 

Exit, 9 1 

Cou, Well now. 

70-4. 8 11. ending fond, joy, stood, stood, then, good, good, 
ten-MALONt. 

78. atb': o'the-CArsu.. 79. weed: we'Id-CAMBSiDGi. 

So. and: an-Pors. 8 x. ore: one-iCoLLiBf. 
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Stew . 1 know Madam you love your Gentlewoman 
igtirely. 

Cou. Faith 1 doc: her Father bequeath’d her tomce, 
‘and she her selle without other advantage, may lawful- 
lie make title to as much love as shce Andes, there is 
more owing her then is paid, and more shall be paid 
her then sheele demand. 99 

Stew . Madam, I was veric late more necre her then 
I thinke shce wisht mec, alone slice was, and did 
communicate to her sclfe her owne words to her 
owne cares, sh'*c thought, 1 dare vowe for her, they 
toucht not anic stranger scncc, her matter was, shec 
loved your Sonne; Fortune shce said was no god- 
dcsse, that had put such difference betwixt their two 
estates: Love no god, that would not extend his might 
onelie, where qualities were level!, Quccne of Vir- 
gins, that would suffer her poore Knight surpris’d 
without rescue in the first assault or ransomc after- 
ward: This shee deliver’d in the most bitter touch of 
sorrow that ere l heard Virgin cxclaime in, which I held 
my dutic speedily to acquaint you withall, sithencc 1 in 
the losse that may happen, it concernes you something 
to know it. * liner 115 

Cou . You have discharg’d this honcstlie, keepc it 
to your sclfe, manic likelihoods inform’d mee of this 
before, which hung so touring in the ballance, that 
I could neither bcleevc nor misdoubt: praie you 
leave mce, stall this in your bosomc, and 1 thanke 
you for your honest ^/re: 1 will speake with you fur- 
ther anon. Exit Steward. \zz 

108. Sfytene: Dlan (Diana) no queen-THtoBALD. 
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ALL’S WELL, 


Enter He lien. 

Old. Cou. Even so it was with me when I was yong: 
It' ever we are natures, these are ours, this thorne 
Doth to our Rose of youth righlie belong # 

Our bloud to us, this to our blood is borne. 

It is the show, and scale of natures truth. 

Where loves strong passion is imprest in youth. 

By our remembrances of daies forgon, * 130 

Such were our faults, or then wc thought them none. 
Her eie is sicke on't, I observe her n<jw. 

Hell. What is your pleasure Madam? 

O/. Cou. You know He lien I am a mother to you. 
Hell. Mine honorable Mistris. 

Ol. Cou. Nay a mother, why not a mother? when 1 
sed a mother 

Me thought you saw a serpent, what's in mother. 
That you start at it? I say I am your mother. 

And put you in the Catalogue of those 1 40 

That were enwombed mine, 'tis o£en scene 
Adoption strives with nature, and choise breedes 
A native slip to us from forraine seedes: 

You nere opprest me with a mothers groane. 

Yet I expressc to you a mothers care, 

(Gods mercic maiden) dos it curd thy blood 
To say I am thy mother? what's the matter. 

That this distempered messenger of wet? 

The manic colour’d Iris rounds thine eye? 

Why, that yV* are my daughter? 

Hell . That I am not. 1 5 1 

114. Old: out, and so throughout -Row*. Out.: out-SiNGB«. 

116. rigbliet rightly-3-41'. 

133-4. a 11 . ending Helen, to you-CAPEix. 

136. new 1 . at Why-Port. 1 50. dash ouI-Capill. 
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THAT ENDS WELL [I. iii. 160-187 

Old. Co u. I say I am your Mother. 

Hell \ Pardon Madam. 

Tne Count Resillion cannot be my brother: 

1 am from humble, he from honored name: 

No note upon my Parents, his all noble. 

My Master, my deere Lord he is, and I 
His servant live, and will his vassall die: 

He must not be my brother. 

Ol.CMt . Nor I your Mother. 160 

He/L You are my mother Madam, would you were 
So that my Lord your sonne were not my brother, 
lhdeede my mother, or were you both our mothers, 

I care no more for, then I doe for heaven. 

So I were not his sister, cant 1 no other, 1 ean it be 
But I your daughter, he must be my brother. 

Old. Cou. Yes Hellen, yov might be my daughter in law, 
God shield you meanc it not, daughter and mother 
So strive upon your pulse; what pale agen? 

My feare hath catcht your fondnesse ! now I see 1 70 

The mistrie of your lovelinesse, and finde 

Your salt teares head, now to all sence * tis grosse: 

You love my sonne, invention is asham’d 
Against the proclamation of thy passion 
To say thou doost not: therefore tell me true. 

But tell me then *ti$ so, for lookc, thy checkes 
Confesse it 9 ton tooth to th* other, and thine eies 
See it so groscly showne in thy behaviours. 

That in their kinde they speake it, oncly sinne 
And hellish obstinacie <ye thy tongue 1 80 

That truth should bo/suspected, speake, ist so? 

160. Mother.: Mother?-aRowt. 

165. iistrr f cant: slater. Can’t -T hkobald. 

171. /avehnetu: loneUnesa-THtoBAU). 

177. it *ten tooth to th' other: it, th'one to th" other- KlflGfrT. 
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1 . iii. 188-215] ALL’S WELL, 

If it be so, you have wound a goodly ciewe: 

If it be not, forsweare’t how ere I charge thee. 

As heaven shall worke in me for thine availe 
To tell me rruclic. , 

Hell. Good Madam pardon me. 

Cou . Do you love my Sonne? 

Hell. Your pardon noble Mistris. 

Cou . Love you my Sonne? 

Hell. Doe not you love him Madam? 190 

Cou. Goe not about; my love hath in’t a bond 
Whereof the world takes note: Come, come, disclose; ■ 
The state of your affection, for your passions 
Have to the full appeach’d. 

Hell. Then I con f esse 

Here on my knee, before high heaven and you. 

That before you, and next unto high heaven, 1 love your 
Sonne: 

My friends were poorc but honest, so's my love: 

Be not offended, for it hurts not him 200 

That he is lov'd of me; I fbllowjdm not 
By any token of presumptuous suite. 

Nor would I have him, till 1 doe deserve him, 

Yet never know how that desert should be: 

I know J love in vaine, strive against hope: 

Yet in this captious, 1 and intemible Sive. 

I still poure in the waters of my love 1 capacious 

And lacke not to loose still; thus Indian like 
Religious in mine error, 1 adore 
The Sunne that lookes upon h)\worshipper, 210 
But knowes of him no more. My deerest Madam, 

Let not your hate incounter with my love. 

For loving where you doe; but if your selfe, 

197-8. z U. ending heaven, eon-Pore. 

206. intemibU: iatenibla-2-4F. 
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THAT ENDS WELL" [I. 85 . 216-244 

Whose aged honor cites a vertuous youth. 

Did ever, in so true a flame of liking, 

*Wi!h chastly, and love dearely, that your Dian 
\. r $s both her selfe and love, O then give pittie 
To her \vho%e state is such, that cannot choose 
But lend and give where she is sure to loose; 

That seekes not to findc that, her search implies, 220 
But riddle like, lives sweetcly where she dies. 

Coit. Hid you not lately an intent, speake truely. 
To goe to Paris ? 

HelL Madam I had. 

Cfl§f. Wherefoic? tell true. 

Hell. 1 will tell truth, by grace it selfe I sweare: 
You know my Father left me some prescriptions 
Of rare and prov’d effects, such as his reading 
And manifest experience, had collected 
For general! soveraigntic: and that he wil’d me 230 
In heedefull’st reservation to bestow them. 

As notes, whose faculties inclusive were. 

More then they were in note: Amongst the rest. 
There is a remedic, approv’d, set downc. 

To cure the desperate languishings whereof 
The King is render’d lost. 

Cou. This was your motive for Paris, was it, speake? 
HelL My Lord, your sonne, made me to think of this; 
Else Paris , and the medicine, and the King, 

Had from the conversation of my thoughts, 240 

Happily becnc absent then. 

Cost . But thinke you *7 ellen. 

If you should tender your supposed aide. 

He would receive it? He and his Phisitions 
Are of a mindc, he, that they cannot helpe him: 

a 37* fi r • • ipeakt: separate I.-Cafkll. 

H 1 * Happify: Haply- Pori. 

21 



II. L 32-62] ALL’S WELL. 

Till honour be bought up. and no sword worne 40 
But one to dance with: by heaven. lie steale away. 

1.L0.G. There’s honour in the theft. 

Parr , Commit it Count. • 

z.Lo. E. I am your accessary, and so farewell. 

Ros. 1 grow to you, & our parting is a tortur’d body. 

1 .Lo.G, Farewll Captainc. 

2 .Lo.E. Sweet Mounsier Par olles, 

Parr, Noble Heroes ; my sword and yours are kinne, 
good sparkes and lustrous, a word good mettals. You 
shall finde in the Regiment of the $pinij, one Capt^y^ 
Spurio his sicatrice, with an Embleme of warre hecre on 
his sinister checke; it was this very sword entrench’d it: 
say to him I live, and observe his reports tor me. 53 

Lo.G, We shall noble Captainc. [Exeunt Lords.] 

Parr . Mars doate on you for his novices, what will 
ye doe? 

Ross. Stay the King. 

[Re-enter King. Bertram and Parolles retire .] 

Parr. [To Ber .] Use a more spacious ceremonie to 
the Noble | Lords, you have restrain’d your selfe within 
the List of | too cold an adieu: be more expressive to 
them; for they | weare themselves in the cap of the 
time, there do muster | true gate; cat, speake, and 
move under the influence of | the most receiv’d starre, 
and though the dcvill leade the | measure, such are 
to be followed: after them.^and take a | more dilated 
farewell. | 65 

Ross, And I will doe so. 

Parr . Worthy fellowes, and like to proove most si- 
newie s word -men. Exeunt [Bertram and Parolles], 
46. Farewll: Farewell-i-4F. 

51. bis sicatrice, with : with hit sicatrice-T hcobald. 
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[II. i. 63-89 


Enter Lafew . 

Dt Laf. [Kneeling] Pardon my Lord for mee and for 
V;.t tidings. | # 70 

King . lie see thee to stand up. 

L.Laf. Tfien heres a man stands that has brought 
his pardon, | 

I would you had kneel’ d my Lord to aske me mercy. 
And that afrmy bidding you could so stand up. 

King . I would I had, so I had broke thy pate 
*^nd askt thee mercy for’t. 

Goodfaiih*a-crossc, but my good Lord ’tis thus, 
Wi 31 you be cur’d of your inhrmitie? 

King . No. 

Laf O will you eat no grapes my royall foxe? 80 
Yes but you will, my noble grapes, and if 
My royall foxe could reach them: I have seen a medicine 1 
That’s able to breath life into a stone, 1 physician 
Quicken a rockc, and make you dance Canari 
With sprightly fire and motion, whose simple touch 
Is powcrfull to arayse King Pippen , nay 
To give great Cbarlcmaine a pen in’s hand 
And write to her a love-line. 

King. What her is this? 

Laf. Why doctor she: my Lord, there’s one arriv’d. 
If you will see her: now by mv faith and honour, 91 
If seriously I may convay my thoughts 
In this my light deliverance, 1 have spoke 
With one, that in her sexe, her veercs, profession, 
Wisedome and constancy, hath amaz’d mee more 
Then I dare blame my wcakenesse: will you see her? 
For that is her demand, and know her businesse? 

71. see: fee— Theobald. 81. and; an -T heobald. 

86. Pippen: Pepin-TKioiALD. 
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ALL’S WELL, 


II. i. 90-115] 

That done, laugh well at me. 

King. Now good Lafew , 

Bring in the admiration, that we with thee ‘loti 

May spend our wonder too, or take off thine 
By wondring how thou tookst it. 

Laf Nay, He fit you. 

And not be all day neither. [£*//.] 

King. Thus he his speciall nothing ever prologues. 

[Re -enter Laf at .] 

Laf. Nay, come your waies. 

Enter He lien. 

King . This haste hath wings indeed. 

Laf Nay, come your waies. 

This is his Majestic, say your minde to him, 1 10 
A Traitor you doe looke like, but such traitors 
His Majesty seldumc fcares, 1 am CraseJt Uncle, 

That dare leave two together, far you well. Exit . 
King. Now fairc one, do's your busincs follow us? 
Hel. I my good Lord, 

Gerard de Narbon was my father, 

In what he did professe, well found. 

King . I knew him. 

Hel. The rather will I spare my praises towards him. 
Knowing him is enough: on’s bed of death, 120 
Many rcceits he gave me, chicflie one. 

Which as the dearest issue of his practice 
And of his oldc experience, th’onlic darling. 

He bad me store up, as a triple eye, 

Safer then mine ownc two: more deare I have so. 

And hearing your high Majestic is toucht 
With that malignant cause, wherein the honour 
Of my deare fathers gift, stands cheefe in power, 
a* 
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[II. i. 116-147 


130 


140 


fcl come to tender it, and my appliance. 

With all bound humblenesse. 

# King. We thanke you maiden, 

Bhfijnay not be so credulous of cure, 

Whm our most leamed’Doctors leave us, and 
# The congregated Colledge have concluded. 

That labouring Art can never ransome nature 
From her inaydible estate: I say we must not 
So staine ou%judgement, or corrupt our hope. 

To prostitute our past-cure malladie 
cmpericks, or to dissever so 
Our^fat selfe andarnr credit, to csteeme 
A se'ncelesic helpe, when helpe past sence we decmc. 

Hell. My dutie then shall pay me for my paines: 

I will no more enforce mine office on you. 

Humbly intreating from your royall thoughts, 

A modest one to bcare me backe againe. 

King, I cannot give thee lesse to be cal’J gratefull; 
Thou thoughtst to helpe me, and such thankes 1 give. 
As one neere death to those that wish him live: 

But what at full I know, thou knowst no part, 

I knowing all my perill, thou no Art. 1 50 

Hell, What I can doe, can doe no hurt to try. 
Since you set up your rest ’gainst remedie. 

He that of greatest workes is finisher, 

Oft does them by the weakest minister: 

So holy Writ, in babes hath judgement shownc, 

When Judges have bin babes; great fiouds have flownc 
From simple sources: and great Seas have dried 
When Miracles have by the great’ st bcenc denied. 

Oft expectation failcs, and most oft there 
Where most it promises: and oft it hits, 160 

Where hope is coldest, and despaire most shifts. 
l6l. tbifti: ftts-CoLLisau 
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II. i. 148-176] 

King . I must not heare thee, fare thee wel kind maide. 
Thy paincs not us’d, must by thy selfe be paid. 
Proffers not tookc, reape thanks for their reward. 

He/. Inspired Merit so by breath is bard. 

It is not so with him that all things knowes 
As ’tis with us, that square our guesse by showes: 

But most it is presumption in us, when 
The help of heaven we count the act of men. 

Deare sir, to my endeavors give consent, 1 70 

Of heaven, not me, make an experiment. 

I am not an Impostruc, that proclaime 
My selfe against the levil! of mine a! me. 

But know I thinke, and thinkc I know most sure. 

My Art is not past power, nor you past cure. 

King. Art thou so confident? Within what space 
Hop’st thou my curef 

He/. The greatest grace lending grace, 

Ere twice the horses of the sunne shall bring 
Their fiery torcher his diurnal! ring, 1 80 

Ere twice in murke and occidcatfall dampc 
Moist Hesperus hath quench’d her sleepy Lampc: 

Or foure and twenty times the Pylots glassc 
Hath told the theevish minutes, how they passe: 

What is infirme, from your sound parts shall flic. 
Health shall live free, and sickenesse freely dye. 

King. Upon thy certainty and confidence, 

What dar’st thou venter? 

Hell. Taxe of impudence, 

A strumpets boldnessc, a divulged shame 190 

Traduc’d by odious ballads: my maidens name 
Seard otherwise, ne worse of worst extended 

17a. Impottrut: lmpoBtor~3>4F. 182. her: hit-Rowc. 

188. writer: venture-2-4.F. 

19a. ne worn of: nay, worse — if-G&oia. 
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[II. i. 177-207 

With vildest torture, let my life be ended. 

Kin . Methinks in thee some blessed spirit doth speak 
Jlis powerfull sound, within an organ weakc: 

Ana what impossibility would slay 
In rommon sence, s^gee saves another way: 

Thy life is dee re, for all that life can rate 
Worth name of life, in thee hath estimate: 

Youth, beauty, wisedome, courage, all 200 

That happines and prime, can happy call: 

Thou this^o hazard, needs must intimate 
Skill infinite, or monstrous desperate. 

Sweet practiscr, thy Physickc I will trv, 

Tfi* •ministers thine owne death if 1 die. 

He/. If I breake time, or flinch in property 
Of what J spoke, unpittied let me die. 

And well deserv’d: not helping, death’s my fee. 

But if I helpe, what doc you promise me. 

Kin . Make thy demand. 210 

He/. But will you make it even? 

Kin. I by my Scepter, and my hopes of hclpc. 

He/. Then shalt thou give me with thy kingly hand 
What husband in thy power I will command: 
Exempted be from me the arrogance 
To choose from forth the royall hloud of France, 

My low and humble name to propagate 
With any branch or image of thy state: 

But such a one thy vassall, whom 1 know 
Is free for me to aske, thee to bestow. 220 

Kin. Hcerc is my hand, the premises observ’d. 
Thy will by my performance shall be serv’d: 

So make the choice of thy owne time, for I 
Thy resolv’d Patient, on thee still relye: 

212. belpe: heaven-THiOBALD. 

iv. 16 29 



II. i. 208-ii. 24] ALL'S WELL* 

More should I question thee* and more I must* 

Though more to know* could not be more to trust: 
From whence thou cam 'at* how tended on* but rest 
Unquestioned welcome* and undoubted blest. 

Give me some helpe heere hoa* if thou proceed* 

As high as word* my deed shall match thy deed. 230 

Floriib . Exit. 

[Scene ii. Rous Won* The Count's palace.] 

Enter Count esse and Clowne . 

Lady. [Count.] Come on sir* 1 shall now put you to ’ 
the height | of your breeding. 

Clown . I will shew my selte highly fed* and lowly 
taught* I know my businesse is but to the^Court. 

Lady . To the Court, why what place make you spe- 
ciall* when you put off that with such contempt* but to 

the Court? 8 

C/o. Truly Madam, if God have lent a man any man- 
ners* hec may easilic put it off auCourt: hec that cannot 
make a legge, put ofPs cap, kisse his hand* and say no- 
thing* has neither legge* hands, lippe, nor cap; and in- 
deed such a fellow, to say precisely, were not for the 
Court, but forme, f have an answerc will serve all men. 

Lady. Marry that's a bountiful! answere that fits all 
questions. * squat 

Clo. It is like a Barbers chaire that fits all buttockes, 
the pin buttockc, the quatch l -buttocke* the brawn but- 
tocke* or any buttocke. 8 strumpet 

Lady . Will your answere serve fit to all questions? 20 
Clo . As fit as ten groats is for the hand of an Attur- 
ney* as your French Crowne for your taffety punke, 3 as 

230. deeds m ted- Dyck. sji. Fioritbs misprint iF. 
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[II. ii. 25-58 

Tibs rush for Toms fore-finger, as a pancake for Shrove- 
tuesday, a Morris for May-day, as the naile to his hole, 
Cuckold to his home, as a scolding queane to a 
wraqling knave, as the Nuns lip to the Friers mouth, 
nay as the pudding to his skin. 

Lady . Have you, 1 say, an answere of such fitnesse for 
all questions? 

C/o . From below your Duke, to beneath your Con- 
stable, it wifi fit any question. 3 1 

Lady . It must be an answere of most monstrous size, 
tiat must fit all demands. 

£to. But a triflle neither in good faith, if the learned 
should speake truth of it: heere it is, and all that belongs 
to't. Askc mce if I am a Courtier, it shall doc you no 
harme to leame. 

Lady . To be young againc if we could: I will bee a 
foole in question, hoping to bee the wiser \>y your an- 
swer. 40 

La. I pray you sir, are you a Courtier? 

C/o. O Lord sir theres a simple putting off: more, 
more, a hundred of them. 

La. Sir I am a poore freind of yours, that loves you. 

C/o. O Lord sir, thicke, thicke, spare r. » f me. 

La. I thinke sir, you can eate none of this homely 
meate. 

C/o. O Lord sir; nay put me too’t, I warrant you. 

La. You were lately whipt sir as I thinke. 

C/o. O Lord sir, spare not me. 50 

La. Doe you crie O Lord sir at your whipping, and 
spare not me? Indeed your O Lord sir, is very sequent 
to your whipping: you would answere very well to a 
whipping if you were but bound too*t. 

34. trijilt: trifl»-3-4F. 41. run on, La. out-jF. 
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IJ. ii. 5 9-111. 14] ALL’S WELL, * 

C/e. I nere had worse lucke in my life in my O Lord 1 
sir: I see things may serve long, but not serve evqr. 

La. I play the noble huswife with the time, to enter? » 
taine it so merrily with a foole.* 

C/o. O Lord sir, why there* t serves well agen. 

La. And end sir to your businesse: give Hellen this. 
And urge her to a present answer backc, 61 

Commend me to my kinsmen, and my sonne. 

This is not much. 

C/o . Not much commendation to them. 

La. Not much iinploycment fof. you, you under- 
stand me. 

C/o. Most fruitfully, I am there, before my legegs. 

La. Hast you agen. Exeunt [severally.] 

[Scene iii. Paris. The King's palace .] 

Enter Count , Lafew , and Parolles. 

Ol . Laf. They say miraclc»>are past, and we have our 
Philosophical! persons, to make moderne and familiar 
things supernaturall and causelcssc. Hence is it, that we 
make trifles of terrours, ensconcing our selves into see- 
ming knowledge, when we should submit our selves to 
an unknowne fearc. 

Par. Why *tis the rarest argument of wonder, that 
hath shot out in our latter times. 

Res. And so *tis. 10 

Ol.Laf. To be relinquish! of the Artists. 

Par. So I say [Laf.] both of Galen and Paracelsus. 

[Par. So I say.] 

Ol. Laf. Of all the learned and authenticke fellowes. 

57-8. 2 II. ending time, foole- Knight. 60. And: An- 2 Row*. 

67. itgegtt lcf*~i-4F. 68. Han: Hiate^fF. ■ 
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[II. iii. 15-48 


Par. Right so I say. 

OL Laf. That gave him out incureable. 

Par , Why there ’tis, so say I too. 

OLLaf Not to be, help’d. 

Par. Right, as ’twere a man assur’d of a 

OL Laf. Uncertaine life, and sure death. 

Par . Just, you say well: so would I have said. 20 
OL Laf. I may truly say, it is a novel tie to the world. 
Par, Ifts indeede if you will have it in shewing, you 
shall reade it in what do yc call there. 

OLLaf A shewing of a heavenly efTcct in an earth- 
ly /Utor. 

Par. That’s it, I would have said, the verie same. 
OI. Laf. Why your Dolphin is not lustier: fore mee 

1 speake in respect 28 

Par . Nay *tis strange, ’ tis very straunge, that is the 
breefc and the tedious of it, and he’s of a most facineri- 

ous 1 spirit, that will not acknowledge it to be the 

Ol. Laf Very hand of heaven. 1 wicked 

Par . I, so I say. 

OLLaf fn a most weake [Pausing,] 

Par. And debile minister great power, grear tran- 
cendcnce, which should indeede give us a further use to 
be made, then alone the recov’ry of the king, as to bee 

[Pausing. ] 

Old*Laf Generally thankfull. 

Enter King , He/Ien, and attendants . 

Par . I would have said it, you say well: hecre comes 
the King. [Lafeu and Parolles retire .] 41 

OLLaf Lustique, as the Dutchman sties: He like a 

35. grear : ftest-l-fK. 35-7. all given to Lafeu-i-Uscv. 
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II. iii. 48-73] ALL’S WELL, 

maide the Better whil’st I have a tooth in my head: why ' 
he’s able to leade her a Carranto. 

Par. Mor du vinager, is not this Helen? 

Of. La/. Fore God I thinke <so. 

King. Goe call before mee all the Loads in Court, 
Sit my preserver by thy patients side, 

And with this hcalthfull hand whose banisht sence 
Thou hast repeal’d, a second time receyve 50 

The confirmation of my promis’d guift, 1 
Which but attends thy naming. 

Enter 3^4 Lor A. 

Faire Maide send forth thine eye, this youthfull parcel 1 
Of Noble Batchellors, stand at my bestowing. 

Ore whom both Sovcraigne power, and fathers voice 
I have to use; thy iranke election make. 

Thou hast power to choose, and they none to forsake. 

Hel. To each of you, one faire and vertuous Mistris; 
Fall when love please, marry to each but one. 60 
Old Laf. I’dc give bay curtail, 1 and his furniture 
My mouth no more were broken 2 then these boyes. 
And writ as little beard. l docked horse 

King. Peruse them well: 2 without teeth 

Not one of those, but had a Noble father. 

She addresses her to a Lord. 
Hel. Gentlemen, heaven hath through me/restor’d 
the king to health. 

AIL We understand it, and thanke heaven for you. 
Hel. I am a simple Maide, and therein wealthiest 70 
That I protest, I simply am a Maide: 

45. Mor du vinager: Mort du vinalf re-Row*. 

59-60. Minns; Fall: mistreat Pall, -Rows. 

67. Gentlemen: separate 1. -Car ell. 

67-8. heaven .. health: verae-Cai'CLL. 
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[II. m. 74-101 

Please it your Majestic, I have done already: 

Tfce blushes in my cheekes thus whisper mee, 

We blush that thou shouldst choose, but be refused; 

L*4 the white death Sit on thy cheeke for ever, 

Wee’l nerecome there againe. 

King . Make choise and see. 

Who shuns thy love, shuns all his love in mee. 

He\. JIow Dian from thy Altar do I fly. 

And to imperiall love, that God most high 80 

Do my sighes streamer Sir, wil you hearc my suite ? 
And grant it. 

ih'L Thankcs sir, all the rest is mute. 

OLLaf. I had rather be in this choise, then throw 
Ames-ace 1 for my life. * double- ace, lowest throw 
HeL The honor sir that flames in your faire eyes. 
Before I speakc too threatningly replies: 

Love make your fortunes twentie times above 
Her that so wishes, and her humble love. 

i.Lo. No better if you please. 90 

HeL My wish receive. 

Which great love grant, and so I take my leave. 

OLLaf. Do all they denic her? And they were sons 
of mine, Fdc have them whip’d, or I would send them 
to'th Turkc to make Eunuchcs of. 

HeL Be not afraid that 1 your hand should take, 
lie ne&r do you wrong for your owne sake: 

Blessing upon your vowes, and in your bed 
Finde fairer fortune, if you ever wed. 99 

Old Laf These boyes are boyes of Ice, they’le none 
have heere: sure they are bastards to the English, the 
French ncrc got cm. 


84-5. prow- Port, 
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II. Hi. 102-126] ALL'S WELL, 

La . [ 1 %/.] You are too young, too happie, and too 
good | 

To make your selfe a sonne out of my blood. 

4. Lord. Faire one, I thinkc nt>t so. 

OLLord [La/.'] There’s one grape yet, I am sure 
thy father | drunke wine. But if thou be'st not an asse, 

I am a youth | of fourtecne: 1 have knowne thee al- 
ready, f t 

Mel. [To Bertram ] I dare not say I take you, but I 
give | , 

Me and my service, ever whilst I live jio 

Into your guiding power; This is the man. 

King . Why then young Bertram take her shce’s thy 
wife. 

Ber. My wife my Leige? 1 shal beseech your highnes 
In such a busincs, give me leave to use 
The hclpc of mine owne eies. 

King . Know’ st thou not Bertram what shce ha*s 
done for mee? 

Ber. Yes mv good Lord, but never hope to know 
whv I should inarrie her. 120 

King . Thou know’ st shee ha’s rais’d me from my sick- 
ly bed. 

Ber. But followcs it my l.ord, to bring me downc 
Must answer for your raising? I knowc her well: 
Shce had her breeding at my fathers charge: 

A poorc Phvsitians daughter my wife? Disdaine 
Rather corrupt me ever. 

King. Tisonely title thou disdainst in her, the which 
I can build up: strange is it that our bloods 
Of colour, waight, and heat, pour’d all together, 130 


it 2-1 3. verw-RowE. 
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[II. iii. 1 27- 1 57 

Would quite confound distinction: yet stands off 

Indifferences so mightic. If she bee 

All that is vertuous (save what thou dislik’st) 

\spoore Phisitians daughter, thou dislik’st 
Of vertue far the name: but doe not so: 

From lowest place, whence vertuous things proceed. 
The place is dignified by th’ doers deedc. 

Where fjeat additions 1 swell’s, and vertue none. 

It is a dropsied honour. Good a lone, 1 tit lei 

Is good without a name? Vilencsse is so: 140 

T^e propertic by what is is, should go. 

Not 6y the title. Shcc is young, wise, fairc. 

In these, to Nature shec’s immediate heire: 

And these breed honour: that is honours 6come, 

* Which challenges it sclfe as honours borne. 

And is not like the sire: Honours thrive. 

When rather from our acts we them derive 
Then our fore-goers: the mcere words, a slave 
Dcbosh'd 2 on everie tombe, on everie grave: 

A lying Trophec, and as oft is dumbe, l 50 

Where dust, and damn'd oblivion is the Tombe. 

Of honour’d bones indeed, what should be saide? 

If thou canst like this creature, as a maidc, 

I can create the rest: Vertue, and shec 2 it band 

Is her owne dower: Honour and wealth, from mce. 
Bcr . I cannot love her, nor will strive to doo’r. 
King . Thou wrong* st thy selfe, if thou shold’st strive 
to choose. 

HeL That you are well restor’d my Lord, I ’me glad: 
Let the rest go. 160 

King, My Honor’s at the stake, which to defeatc 
I must produce my power. Hecre, take her hand, 

1 ) 1 . tttndi: itind-lRowi. 136. r: wben-THiaiALD. 
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II. Hi. 1 $8-190] 

Proud icornfiill boy, unworthie this good gift, 

That dost in vile misprision 1 shackle up 
My love, and her desert: that canst not dreamt. 

We poizing us in her defective stale, 1 misconception 
Shall weigh thee to the beame: That wih not know. 
It is in Us to plant thine Honour, where 
We please to have it grow. Checke thy contempt: 
Obey Our will, which travailcs in thy good^ 170 
Beleeve not thy disdaine, hut presentlic 
Do thine owne fortunes that obedient right 
Which both thy dutie owes, and Oi^r power clainy«, 
Or I will throw thee from my care for ever 
Into the staggers, 3 and the carclesse lapse 2 m mints s 

Of youth and ignorance: both my revenge and hate 
Loosing upon thee, in the name of justice. 

Without all termes of pittic. Spcakc, thine answer. 

Ber. Pardon my gracious Ix»rd: for 1 submit 
My fancie to your eies, when I consider 180 

What great creation, and what<Jolc of honour 
Flies where you bid it: I finde that she which late 
Was in my Nobler thoughts, most base: is now 
The praised of the King, who so ennobled. 

Is as ’twere borne so. 

King. Take her by the hand. 

And tell her she is thine: to whom I promise 
A counterpoize: If not to thy estate, 

A ballance more repleat. 

Ber . I take her hand. 190 

Kin . Good fortune, and the favour of the King 
Smile upon this Contract: whose Ccremonic 
Shall seeme expedient on the now borne briefc. 

And be perform'd to night: the solemnc Feast 
Shall more attend upon the coming space. 

Expecting absent friends. As thou lov’st her. 

Thy love’s to me Religious: else, do’s erre. Exeunt 

r 



THAT ENDS WELL 


[»• in. 191-225 


Parolles and Lafew stay behind, commen- 
ting of this wedding . 

Laf [. Advancing ] Du you hcare Monsieur? A word 
with you. | 200 

Par . Your pleasure sir. 

Laf Your Lord ami Master did well to make his re- 
cantation. 

ParP Recantation? My Lord? my Master? 

Laf 1 : Is it not a Language I speaker 

Par. A most harsh one, and not to bee understoode 
Sithuut bloudit succeeding My Master? 

Laf Are you Companion to the Count Rosillion ? 

Par . To any Count, to all Counts: to what is man. 

Laf To what is Counts man: Counts maister is of 
another stile. 2 1 1 

Par . You are too old sir: Let it satisfie you, you arc 
too old. 

Laf I must tell thee sirrah, I write Man: to which 
title age cannot bring thee. 

Par . What I dare too well do, 1 dare not do. 

Laf I did thinke thee for two ordinaries: to bee a 
prettic wise fellow, thou didst make tolierahle vent of 
thy travel), it might passe: yet the scarries and the ban- 
nerets about thee, did manifoldiic Jissvvade me from be- 
leeving thee a vesscll of too great a burthen. 1 have now 
found thee, when I loose thee againc, I care not: yet art 
thou good for nothing but taking up, and that th* ourt 
scarce worth. 224 

Par . Hadst thou not the priviledge of Antiquity up- 
on thee. 

Laf Do not plundgc thy selte to farre in anger, least 
thou hasten thy triall: which if, Lord have mervic on 
thee for a hen, $0 my good window of Lcttice fare thee 
12}. tb* curt: thou’rt-j^F 119. Letter; lattice- 3-4F 
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II. fit. *25-259] 

well, thy easement I neede not open, for I look through 
thee. Give me thy hand. 231 

Par . My Lord, you give me most egregious indignity. 
La/. I with all my heart, and thou art worthy o£it. 
Par . I have not my Lord deserv'd it. € 

Laf. Yes good faith, cv'ry dramme of it, and I will 
not bate thee a scruple. 

Par. Well, f shall be wiser. 

Laf. Ev’n as soone as thou can’st, for thou hkst to pull 
at a smacke a'th contrarie. If ever thou bee'st bound 
in thy skarfe and beaten, thou shall finde what it is to be 
proud of thy bondage, I have a desire \o holde my ac- 
quaintance with thee, or rather my knowledge, that 1 
may say in the default, he is a man 1 know. 243 
Par . My Lord you do me most insupportable vexati-* 
on. 

Laf. I would it were hell paines for thy sake, and my 
poore doing eternall: for doing I am past, as I will bv 
thee, in what motion age will give me leave. Exit. 

Par . Well, thou hast a sonne ’shall take this disgrace 
off me; scurvy, old, filthy, scurvy Lord: Well, I must 
be patient, there is no fettering of authority. lie beate 
him (by my life) if 1 can mcete him with any conveni- 
ence, and he were double and double a Lord. He have 
no more pittie of his age then I would have o f — He 
beate him, and if I could but meet him agen. 

Enter Lafew. 

Laf. Sirra, your Lord and masters married, there's 
newes for you: you have a new Mistris. 258 

Par. I most unfainedly beseech your Lordshippe to 

139. a'tb: o'the-iRowt. $40. 1 bail: ahatt-l^F. 

253, 255. and: to-Pon. 
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[II. ill. 260-290 

make some reservation of your wrongs. He is my good 
Lord, whom I serve above is my master. 

‘ La/. Who? God. 

Par . I sir. , 

La/. Tjie dcvill it is, that’s thy master. Why dooest 
thou garter up thy armes a this fashion? Dost make hose 
of thy sleeves? Do other servants so? Thou wert best set 
thy lower part where thy nose stands. By mine Honor, 
if I weif but two houres yonger, I’dc beatc thee: mce- 
think’st thou art a general! offence, and every man shold 
beatc thee: I thinke thou wast created for men to breath 1 
tnenteclvrs upo.i thee. 1 exercise zji 

Par . This is hard and undeserved measure my Lord. 
La/ Go too sir, you were beaten in Italy for picking 
a kemell out of a Pomgranar, you arc a vagabond, and 
no true traveller: you arc more saweie with Lerdes and 
honourable personages, then the Commission of your 
birth and venue gives you Heraldry. You arc not worth 
another word, else I’dc call you knave. I leave you. 

Exit 

Enter Count Rossi //ion. 280 

Par. Good, very good, it is so then: good, very 
good, let it be conceal’d awhile. 

Ros. Undone, and forfeited to cares for ever. 

Par. What’s the matter sweet- heart? 

Rossi//. Although before the solemnc Priest 1 have 
sworne, I will not bed her. 

Par . What? what sweet heart? 

Ros. O my ParrolUs , they have married me: 

He to the Tuscan wanes, and never bed her. 

164. dooeti: doat-Rowa. 265. a; o'-lRowc. 

268, 278. r dti I*td— C ambridge. 
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ALL’S WELL, 


Pek \ fffapa is a dog-hole, and it no more merits. 
The tread of a mans foot: too’th warns. aoi 

Res. There's letters from my mother: What th* im- 
port is, I know not yet. 

Par. 1 that would be knowne: too’th warn my Boy, 
too’th warres: 

He weares his honor in a boxe unseene. 

That hugges his kickic wickic 1 hearc at home, 

Spending his manlie marrow in her armes 1 wife 

Which should sustainc the bound and high curvet 
Of Marses fieric steed: to other Regions, 300 

France is a stable, wee that dwell in’t $adcs. 

Therefore too’th warre. 

Ros. It shall be so, lie send her to my house. 
Acquaint my mother with my hate to her. 

And wherefore I am fled: Write to the King 
That which I durst not speakc. His present gift 
Shall furnish me to those Italian fields 
Where noble fellowes strike: Warres is no strife 
To the darke house, and the detected wife. 309 

Par. Will this Caprichio 2 hold in thee, art sure? 

Ros. Go with me to my chamber, and advice me. 
lie send her straight away: To morrow, ~:aprue 
lie to the warres, she to her single sorrow. 

Par. Why these bals bound, ther’s noise in it. Tis hard 
A yong man maried, is a man that’s mard: 

Therefore away, and leave her bravely: go. 

The King ha’s done you wrong: but hush ’tis so. Exit 

[Scene iv. Paris. The King's palace .] 

Enter Helena and Cfotttne. 

He l My mother greets me kindly, is she well? 

308. Warrtu 309. detected: deteittd-RowL 
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CUf She is not well, but yet she has her lJp>pke*s 
very merrie, but yet she is not well: but thSmroe gi- 
ven^she’s very well, and wants nothing i’th world: but 
yet she is not well. 

He/. If she be verie wel, what do’s she ayle, that she's 
not verie wclj? 

C/o. Truly she’s very well indeed, but for two things 

He/. What two things? 10 

C/o. One, that she*s not in heaven, whether God send 
herquickl^ the other, that she’s inearth, from whence 
God send her quickly. 


Enter Parallel . 

Par . Blesse you my fortunate I^die. 

He/. I hope sir I have your good will to have mine 
owne good fortune. 

Par . You had my prayers to leade them on, and to 
keepethem on, have them still. O my knave, how do’s 
my old Ladic? 20 

C/o. So that you had her wrinkles, and I her money, 
I would she did as you say. 

Par . Why I say nothing. 

C/o. Marry you arc the wiser man: for many a mans 
tongue shakes out his masters undoing: to say nothing, 
to do nothing, to know nothing, and to have nothing, 
is to be a great part of your title, which is within a verie 
little of nothing. 

Par. Away, th’art a knave. 29 

C/o . You should have said sir before a knave, th’art a 
knave, chat’s before me th’art a knave: this had bcene 
truth sir. 


Vj. for tun t: fortunaa-CArii.L. 
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U. iv. 3a-57] ALL’S WELL, 

Par. Go too, thou art a wittie foole, I have found 
thee. 

Clo. Did you finde me in your selfe sir, or were you 
taught to finde me? 

Clo . The search sir was profitable, and much J?oole 
may you find in you, even to the worlds pleasure,and the 
encrease of laughter. 

Par. A good knave ifaith, and well fed. 40 

Madam, my Lord will go awaie to night, 

A verie serrious businesse call's on him: 

The great prerogative and rite of love. 

Which as your due time claimcs, he do’s acknowledge,' 
But puts it off to a com pel I’d restraint: 

Whose want, and whose delay, is strew’d with sweets 
Which they distill now in the curbed time. 

To make the comming hourc oreflow with joy. 

And pleasure drowne the brim. 

Hel , What's his will else.* 50 

Par. That you will take your instant leave a’th king. 
And make this hast as your ovvnc good proceeding, 
Strcngthned with what Apologic you thinkc 
May make it probable nccdc. 

Hel. What more commands hce? 

Par. That having this obtain’d, you prescntlte 
Attend his further pleasure. 

Hel. In every thing I waitc upon his will. 

Par. I shall report it so. Exit Par . 

Hell. I pray you come sirrah. Exit 60 

37. ran on, Clo. out-Rowe. 
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THAT 1 ENDS WEIL 


[11. v. 1-29 


" [Scene v. Paris . The King's palate .] 

Enter Lafew and Bertram. 

Ltif. But I hope your Lordshippe thinkes not him a 
souldier. 

Ber. Yes inv Lord and of veric valiant approoie. 

Laf. You have it from his ownc deliverance. 1 

Ber. And by other warranted testimonic. 

Laf \ *rtcn my Diall goes not true, l tookc this Larkc 
for a bunting. 1 delivery 

Ben.\ do assure you my Lord he is very great in know- 
ledge, and accordingly valiant. 10 

Laf. 1 have then sinn’d against his experience, and 
transgrest against his valour, and my state that way is 
^Jhgerous, since 1 cannot yet find in my heart to repent: 
Hccrc he comes, 1 pray you make us treinds. I will pur- 
sue the amide. 

Enttr Part.Het. 

Par. [To Ber.] These things shall be done sir. 

Laf. Pray you sir whose hi> Tailor: 

Par. Sir? 19 

Laf. O 1 know him well, 1 sir, hce sirs a good worke- 
man, a veric good Tailor. 

Ber. [ Aside to Par. j Is shcc gone to the king? 

Par. Shee is. 

Ber. Will shee away to night f 

Par. As you’lc have her. 

Ber . 1 have writ inv letters, caskcttcd my treasure. 
Given order for our horses, and to night. 

When I should take possession of the Bride, 

And ere I doc begin. 29 

ao. tins air, VThk»iau». 19 stnJ; KoU-Colubr. 
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ALL’S WELL, 


II. v. 30-61] 

Laf. A good Travailer is something at the latte* end 
of a dinner, but on that lies three thirds, and uses a 
known truth to passe a thousand nothings with, she ukL 
bee once hard, and thrice beaten. God save you Cap- 
taine. 

Ber. Is there any unkindnes betweenemy Lord and 
you Monsieur? 

Par . I know not how I have deserved to run into my 
Lords displeasure. 4 38 

La/* You have made shift to run into't, bootes and 
spurres and all: like him that leapt into the Custard, and, 
out of it you'le runne againe, rather t£cn suffer question 
for your residence. 

Ber . It may bee you have mistaken him my Lord. 

Laf \ And shall doe so ever, though I tookc him at's 
prayers. Fare you well my Lord, and bclccve this ot 
me, there can be no kerncll in this light Nut: thesoule 
of this man is his eloathes: Trust him not in matter of 
heavie consequence: I have kept of them tame, & know 
their natures. Farewell Monsieur, I have spoken better 
of you, then you have or will to deserve at my hand, but 
we must do good against evil!. [£*//.] 51 

Par . An idle Lord, I sweare. 

Ber . I thinke so. 

Par. Why do you not know him? 

Ber. Yes, I do know him well, and common speech 
Gives him a worthy passe. Hccre comes my clog. 

Enter Helena. 

HeL I have sir as I was commanded from you 
Spoke with the King, and have procur'd his leave 
For present parting, onely he desires 60 
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[II. v. 62-87 


Som?*privste speech with you. 

Ber. I shall obey his will. 

You must not mervaile Helen at my course. 

Which holds not colour with the time, nor does 
The ministration, and required office 
On my particular. Prepar’d I was not 
For such a businesse, therefore am I found 
So much unsetled: This drives me to intreatc you. 

That presently you take your wav for home, 

And rather muse then askc why I imreate you, 70 
ror my respects arc better then they sceme, 

Ancf’my appointments have in them a neede 
Greater then shewes it sclfc at the first view. 

To you that know them not. This to my mother, 
r * [Giving a letter.] 

’Twill be two daies ere I shall sec you, so 
I leave you to your wisedome. 

Hel. Sir, I can nothing say. 

But that I am your most obedient servant. 

Ber , Come, come, no more of that. 

Hel. And ever shall 80 

With true observance seckc to ecke out that 
Wherein toward me my homely starres have faild 
To cquall my great fortune. 

Ber . Let that goe: my hast is verie great. Farwcil: 
Hie home. 

Hel. Pray sir your pardon. 

Ber . Well, what would you say? 

Hel. I am not worthie of the wealth I owe, 1 
Nor dare I say ’tis mine: and yet it is, 1 own 

But like a timorous theefc, most fame would steale 90 
What law does vouch mine owne. 

Ber. What would you have? 

84* ***** huts»^}F. 84-5. my .. tomes separate l.-Pora. 
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ALL'S WELL, 


II. v. 88-111. i. 13] 


» * 


HeL Something, and scarse so much: nothing indeed, 
I would not tell you what I would my Lord: Faith ^cs. 
Strangers and foes do sunder, and not kisse. 

Ber. [ pray you stay not, but in hast to horse. 

HeL I shall not breake your hidding,good myXord: 
Where arc my other men? Monsieur, Strive] 1. Exit 
Ber . Go thou toward home, where I wil never come. 
Whilst I can shake my sword, or heare the drumme: 
Away, and for our flight. * lot 

Par, Bravely, Coragio. 1 1 courage [Exeunt.] 


AttUK Tcrtius . 

[Scene i. Florence, Tke Duke' s palace .] 

Flourish . Enter the Duke of Florence [attended ] , the 

two Frenchmen , | with a troope of Soul Jiers. 

Duke, So that from point to point, now have you heard 
The fundamcntall reasons of this warre. 

Whose great decision hath much blood let forth 
And more thirsts after. 

I .Lord, Holy seemes the quarrell 
Upon your Graces part: blacke anti Icarcfull 
O11 the opposcr. 10 

Duke. Therefore wc mervaile much our Cosin France 
Would in so just a busincssc, shut his bosome 
Against our borrowing prayers. 2 uninitiated 

French. E. [2. Lord' | Good mv Lord, 

The reasons of our state I cannot yeeldc. 

But like a common and an outward 2 man. 

That the great figure of a Counsailc frames. 

By selfc unable motion, therefore dare not 

94 . Faith yes: separate L-Gioit. 
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THAT ENDS WELL* 


[III. i. 14-ii. 16 

1 Sb^'^vAat I chinke of it, since I have found 
My selfe in my incercaine grounds to faile 20 

As dften as I guest. 

Duke. Be it his pleasure. 

Frtn.G. [1 . Lortl\ But I am sure the yongcr of our 
nature, | 

That surfet on their ease, will day by day 
Come hccrc for Physicke. 

Duke. Welcome shall they bee: 

And all the honors that can five from us. 

Shall on them settle: you know your plates well. 

Wife.: better fall, for your availcs they fell. 

To morrow to’th the field. Flourish. [Exeunt.] 30 

[Scene ii. Roust Hon. The Count's palate.] 

Enter Counts *st and Ciczint . 

Count . h hath happen’d all, as 1 would have had it, save 
that he comes not along with her. 

Clo. By my troth 1 take my young Lord to be a vc- 
rie melancholly man. 1 ruffe of boot 

Count. By what observance J pray you. 

Ch. Why he will lookc uppon his bootc, and sing: 
mend the Ruffe 1 and sing, aske questions and sing, pickc 
his teeth, and sing: 1 know a man that had this trickc of 
melancholy hold a goodly Mannor for a song. 10 
Lad. [Count.] Let me see what he writes, and when 
he mcancs ) to come. [Opening a let ter.] 

C/otv. I have no minde to hhell since 1 was at Court. 
Our old Lings, and our IsbtL a’th Country, arc nothing 
like your old Ling and your libel* a’th Court; the brains 

30. to'tb tbt; to the-a-4F. 
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III. ii. 17.4s] ALL’S WELL, 

of my Cupid’s knock’d out, and I beginne to Iov£?€s an. 
old man loves money, with no stomacke. 

Lad . What have we heere? 

Clo. In that you have there.^ exit 

\Count . reads .] A Letter . 20 

1 have sent you a daughter-in- Law,sbee hath ret over ed the 
King, and undone me: 1 have wedded her, not bedded 
her , | and sworne to make the not eterhall. You 
shall hear e / am | runne away, know it before the re- 
port eome . If there bee | bredtb enough in the world, 
I will hold a long distance . My f duty to youT 

Your unfortunate tonne, j 
Bertram. 


This is not well rash and unbridled boy. 

To flyc the favours of so good a King, 

To plucke his indignation on thy head, 30 

By the misprising of a Maidc too vertuous 
For the contempt of Kmpire. 

Enter Clowne . 

Clow . O Madam, yonder is heavic newes within be- 
tweenc two souldiers, and my yong Ladie. 

La. What is the matter. 

Clo . Nay there is some comfort in the newes, some 
comfort, your sonne will not be kild so sooncas I thoght 
he would. 

La. Why should he be kill’d? 40 

Clo . So say I Madame, if he runne away, as I hearc he 
does, the danger is in standing too’t, that’s the losse of 
men, though it be the getting of children. Heere they 


19. lit: E’en-THtoBALn. 
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THAT ENDS WELL 


[III. H. 4S-71 

cofNPVtfll tell you more. For my part I onely heare your 
sonne was run away. [Exit.] 

Enter lie Hen and two Gentlemen . 

# 

French E. [ First Gent.] Save you good Madam. 
HeL Madam, my Lord is gone, for ever gone. 
French G. [Sec. Gent.] Do not say so. 

La. Thinkc upon patience, pray you Gentlemen, 50 
I have iefc so many quirkes of jov and greefc. 

That the first face of neither on the start 
Can woman me untoo’t. Where is mv sonne I pray you.* 
tren.G . Madam he’s gone to serve the Duke of Flo- 
rence, 

We met him thitherward, for thence we came: 

Vid after some dispatch in hand at Court, 

Thither we bend againe. 56 

HeL liookc on his Letter Madam, here’s mv Pasoort. 

'[Reads.] 

IVben thou can't get the Ring upon my finger , which never 
shall come off, and ihew meea c tilde begotten of thy 
bodie , | that I am father too, then call me husband : 
but in such a (then) | / write a Never. 

This is a dreadfull sentence. 

La. Brought you this Letter Gentlemen? 
i . G . I Madam, and tor the Contents sake are sorric 
for our paincs. 

Old La. [Count.] I prethec Ladic have a better 
cheere, | 

If thou engrossest, all the grectcs are thine, 

Thou robst me of a nioity : He was my sonne, 70 
But I do wash his name out of my blood. 

And thou art all my childe. Towards Florence is he? 

66. net* I »< And for-OArici 1 
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ALL’S WELL, 


III. u. 72-98] 

Fren.G . I Madam. 

La. And to be a souldicr. 

Fren.G . Such is his noble purpose, and beleev’f 
The Duke will lay upon him all ,the honor 
That good convenience claimes. 

La. Returne you thither. 

Fren.E. I Madam, with the swiftest wing of speed. 

Hel. [Reads] Till / have no wtfe % l have nothing 
in France * | 80 

’Tis bitter. 

La. Findc you that there? 

Hel. I Madame. 

Fren . E. *Ti$ but the boldnessc of his hand haply , w hich 
his heart was nor consenting too. 

Lad. Nothing in France, untill he have no wifc: -,r ‘ 
There’s nothing hcere that is too good tor him 
But onely she, and she deserves a Lord 
That twenty such rude hoyes might tend upon. 

And call her hourcly Mistris. Who was with him? 90 

Fren. E . A servant onely, and a Gentleman: which I 
have sometime knownc. 

La. Parolles was it not? 

Fren.E. 1 inv good Ladic, hce. 

La. A verie tainted fellow, and full of wickedncssc. 
My sonne corrupts a well derived nature 
With his inducement. 

Fren. E. Indeed good Ladic the fellow has a deale of 
that, too much, which holds him much to have. 99 

La. Y’are welcome Gentlemen, 1 will intreate you 
when you see my sonne, to tell him that his sword can 
never winne the honor that he looses: more lie intreate 
you written to bearealong. 

91. which: wh(ch~i-4F. new I. at Which* Port. 
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THAT ENDS WELL [III. ii. 98-129 

* VPtn.G. We serve you Madam in that and all your 
worthiest affaires. 

%a, Not so, but as wc change our courtesies, 

Will you draw necre?, Exit [ Countess and Gentlemen ] , 

he/. Till 1 have no wife / have nothing in France, 
Nothing in France untill he has no wife/ 

Thou shalt have none Rosstl/ion , none in France. 1 10 
Then hast thou ai! againe: poorc Lord, is* t I 
That chd 8 e thee from thy Countrie, and expose 
Those tender limbos of thine, to the event 
Of tb*. none-sparing warrer And is it I, 

Tha*. drive thee .rom rhe sportive Court, where thou 
Was’t shot at with tairc eves, to be the marke 
Of 5 moakie Muskets? O you leaden messengers, 
'T 4 iat ride upon the violent speede ot fire. 

Fly with false ayme, move the stii! -peering aire 
That sings with piercing, do not touch mv Lord: 120 
Who ever shoots at him, 1 set him there. 

Who ever charges on his forward brest 
I am the Caitiffe that do hold him too’t, 

And though I kill him not, I am the cause 
His death was so effected: Better ’twcrc 
I met the ravine 1 Lyon when he roar’d 1 ravenous 
With sharpe constraint of hunger: better ’twcrc. 

That all the miseries \\ hich nature owes 
Were mine at once. No come thou home Rossil/ion, 
Whence honor but of danger winnes a scarrc, 1 
As oft it looses all. 1 will be gone: 

My being hecrc it is, that holds thee hence. 

Shall I stay heere to don’t? No, no, although 
The ayre of Paradise did tan the house. 

And Angles otfio’d all: I will be gone. 


1*6, ravine; ravtn-CANtu.. 
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III. ii. 130-iv. 5] ALL’S WELL, 

That pittifiill rumour may report my flight 
To consolate thine care. Come night, end day. 

For with the darkc (poore theefe) lie steale away* E£it. * 

Ir 

[Scene iii. Florence. Before the Duke' * palace.'] 

Flourish . Enter the Duke of Florence , RossUtton, 

drum and trumpets , soldiers % Parrot te j. 

Duke . The Generali of our horse thou arf, and ive 
Great in our hope, lay our best love and credence 
Upon thy promising fortune. 

Ber . Sir it is 

A charge too heavy for my strength, but yet 
Wee’l strive to beare it for your worthy sake. 

To th’ extreme edge of hazard. 

Duke . Then go thou forth, 10 

And fortune play upon thy prosperous helmc 
As thy auspicious mistris. 

Ber . This very day 
Great Mars I put my selfc into fhy file, 

Make me but like my thoughts, and i shall prove 
A lover of thy drum me, hater of love. Exeunt otnnes 

[Scene iv. Rousillon. The Count* s palace .] 

Enter Count cue Steward. 

La. Alas! and would you take the letter of her: 
Might you not know she would do, as she has done. 
By sending me a Letter. Readc it agen. 

[£/*&. reads.] Letter. 

I am S. Jaques Pilgrim , thither gone: 

Ambitious love bath so in me offer* fed* 
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[III. iv. 6-33 

Mk# bar e-foot plod / the cold ground upon 
With sainted vow my faults to bane amended . 

Write, write , that from the bloodie course of war re , 10 
My deerest Master your deare sonne , may hie, 

Blesae him at home Ik peace . Whilst l from farre. 
His name with 'zealous fervour sanctife : 

His taken labours bid him me forgive. 

I bis despightfull Juno tent him forth. 

From Curtly friends, with Camping foes to live. 
Where death and danger dogga the he e lei of worth. 

» He is too good and fair e for death, and rare. 

Wham / my wlff embrace, to set him free. 

[Count.] Ah what sharpe stings arc in her mildest 
jtfprds? | 20 

Rynaldo, you did never lacke advice 1 so much. 

As letting her passe so: had I .>pokc with her, 

I could have well diverted her intents. 

Which thus she hath prevented. 1 dherttion 

Ste. Pardon me Madam, 

If 1 had given you this at over- night. 

She might have becne orc-tanc: and yet she writes 
Pursuite would be but vaine. 

La. What Angeil shall 

Blesse this unvvorthy husband, he cannot thrive, 30 
Unlesse her prayers, whom heaven delights to heare 
And loves to grant, repreeve him from the wrath 
Of greatest Justiec. Write, write Rynaldo, 

To this unworthy husband of his wife. 

Let everie word waigh heavic of her worth, 

That he docs waigh too light: my greatest greefe, 
Though little he do feele it, set downc sharpe! y. 

9. hunt: have- 2-4 F. j$. wrrb : worth- 2-4F. 
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III. iv. 34-v. 13] ALL’S WELL, 

Dispatch the most convenient messenger. 

When haply he shall heare that she is gone. 

He will returne, and hope I may that bhee f}0 

Hearing so much, will speede her foote againe. 

Led hither by pure love: which c/fthcm both 
Is dccrest to me, I have no skill in sence 
To make distinction: provide this Messenger: 

My heart is heavic, and mine age is vveake, 

Grecfc would have tearcs, and sorrow bids mj speakc. 

Exeunt 

[Scene v. Florence. Without the walls.] 

A Tucket afar r 1 off* 

Enter old Widdotv of Florence , her daughter [Diana 1 , 
Violenta | and Mariana, with other 
Citizens. 

tViddow. Nay come. 

For if they do approach rhe Citry, 

We shall loose all the sight. 

Diana. They say, the French Count has done 
Most honourable service. 

IV id. It is reported, 10 

That he has taken their great’ st Commander, 

And that with his owne hand he slew 
The Dukes brother: [Tucket] we have lost our labour. 
They arc gone a contraric way: harke, 
you may know by their Trumpets. 

Maria . Come lets rcturne againe. 

And suffice our selves with the report of it. 

Well Diana , take heed of this French Earle, 

The honor of a Maidc is her name. 

And no Lcgacie is so rich 

$-04. prose- Pore. 
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THAT ENDS WLji. [III. v. 13-44 

A^honestie. 

IViddow, I have told my neighbour 
‘ HSw you have beene solicited by a Gentleman 
His Companion. , 1 temptations 

Maria. 1 know that knave, hang him, one Paro/Ui % 
a filthy Officer he is in those suggestions 1 for the young 
Earle, beware of them Diana; their promises, entice- 
ments, oathes, tokens, and all these engines of lust, arc 
not the filings they go under: many a maidc hath beene 
seduced by them, and the miseric is example, that so 
terrible shewes in the wrackc of maiden-hood, cannot 
for>U that dksvadc succession, but that they are limed 
with the twigges that threatens them. I hope 1 neede 
not to advise you further, hut I hope your owne grace 
•will kcepe you where you arc, though there were no 
further danger knowne, but the modestic which is so 
lost. 

Dia. You shall not neede to tcarc me. 

Enter He Hen [disguised like a Pilgrim]. 39 

Wid. I hope so; looke here comes a pilgrim, 1 know 
she will lye at my house, thither they send one another, 
lie question her. God save you pilgrim, whether are 
bound? 

He'/, To S. Jatjues la grand , 

Where do the Palmers lodge, I do beseech you? 

IVid. At the S. Franetf hccrc beside the Port. 

He/. It this the way? A mar eh afar re, 

Wid. 1 marric ist. Harke you, they come this way: 
If you will tarric holy Pilgrime 
But till the troopes come by, 50 

I will conduct you where you shall he lodg’d, 

13 . tbrtsttns: thraatca-Pon. 
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ALL’S WELL, 


III. v. 45-69] 

The rather for I thinke I know your hostessc 
As ample as my selfe. 

HeL Is it your selfe? 

IVid. If you shall please so Pilgrime. 

HeL I thanke you, and will stay upon your leisure. 
H r id. you came I thinke from France} ' 

HeL I did so. 

Wid. Heere you shall see a Countriman of yours 
That has done worthy service. 60 

HeL His name 1 pray you? 

Dia. The Count Rossiilhn: know you such a one? 
HeL But by the care that hearcs mean nobly oftfim: 
His face I know not. 

Dia . What somere he is 

He’s bravely taken heere. He stole from France 
As * tis reported: for 1 the King had married him 
Against his liking. Thinke you iL is so? 1 because 
HeL I surely mccre the truth, I know his Lady. 
Dia . There is a Gentleman that serves the Count, 
Reports but coursely of her. 7 1 

HeL What’s his name? 

Dia. Monsieur Parrolles . 

HeL Oh I belccvc with him. 

In argument of praise, or to the worth 
Of the great Count himselfe, she is too mcane 
To have her name repeated, all her deserving 
Is a reserved honestic, and that 

1 have not heard examin'd.'* 2 3 questioned 

Dian . Alas poorc Ladie, 80 

’Tis a hard bondage to become the wife 
Of a detesting Lord. 

IV id. I write good creature, wheresoere she is, 

85 •write: wsrtsat-GLOii. 
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THAf ENDS WELL* 


[111. v. 70-93 

He*h«*t waighes sadly: this yong maid might do her 

A shrewd 1 tume, if she pleas’d. 1 evil 

# Uet. How do* you meaner 

May be the amorous Count solicites her 

In th<^unlawfuli purpose. 

Wid. He does indeede. 

And brokes 2 with all that can in such a suite 90 

Corrupt the tender honour of a Maidc: 2 traffics 

But she unarm’d for him, and keepcs her guard 
In honestest defence. 

Drum me and Colour i. 

Enter CtodUt RosA/lion , ParroUet , and the whole Armie. 

Mar. The goddes forbid else. 

Wid. So, now they come: 
iTiat is Anthonio the Dukes eldest sonne. 

That Esealus. 

He/. Which is the Frenchman? loo 

Did. Hee, 

That with the plume, ’tis a most gallant fellow, 

1 would he lov'd his wife: if he were honcster 
He were much goodlier . 1 s' t not a handsom Gentleman 

He/. I like him well. 

Di. 'Tis pitty he is not honest: yonds that same knave 
That lcades him to these places: were I his Ladie, 

I would poison that vile Ra&call. 

Hd. Which is he? 

Did. Thai Jackc an-apes with scarfes. Why is hce 
melanc holly? ill 

He/. Perchance hes hurt i’th battaile. 

Par. Loose our drum? Well. 

Mar . He’s shrewdly vext at something. Looke he 
has spyed us. 

Wid. Marrie hang you. 
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hi. v. 94-vi. 15] all's Well, 

Mar . Aod your curtesie, for a ring-carrier. » Exit 
[Bertram, Paretics, and army] . * 

IVid. The troope is past: Come p^igrim, 1 wil Vring 
you. Where you shall host: 1 Of injoyn'd penitents 
There’s foure or five, to great Sr Jaques bound* 1 20 
AIrcadic at my house. 1 lodge 

HcL I humbly thanke you: 

Please it this Matron, and this gentle Maide 
To eate with us to night, the charge and thinking 
Shall be lor me. and to requite you further, 

1 will bestow some precepts of this Virgin, 

Worthy the note. 

Both. Wee’l take your offer kindly. Exeunt. 

[Scene vi. Camp before Flo rente.] 

Enter Count Rossi /lion and the Frenchmen, 
as at first. 

Cap. E. [See. Lord] Nay good my Lord put him 
too’t: let him | have his way. 

Cap. G. [First Lord] if your Lordshippe findc him 
not a HilJing, 2 | hold me no more in your respect. 

Cap. E. On my life my Lord, a bubble. 

Ber , Do you thinkc I am so farre 2 base wreteb 
Deceived in him. 9 

Cap. E. Belecve it my J *ord, in mine ownc direct 
knowledge, without any malice, but to speakc of him 
as my kinsman, hce’s a most notable Coward, an infi- 
nite and cndlcsse Lyar, an hourcly promise -breaker, the 
owner of no one good qualitie, worthy your Lordships 
entertainment. 

Cap.G . It were fit you knew him, least reposing too 

118-19. a U. ending you, penitenti-iRowt. 8-9. 1 l.-Pon. 
16. toasts Ictt-fF. 


60 



THAT ENDS WEIL [III. vi. 15.45 

far** in his vcr^uc which he hath not, he might at some 
great and trusti^ businesse, in a maine daunger, fayle 
you* 

J5frr. I would I knew in what particular action to try 
him. 2 1 

Cap.G. None better then to let him fetch off his 
drumme, which you hcare him so confidently under 
take to do. 

C.E. ^with a troop of Florentines wil sodainlv sur- 
prise him; such f will have whom I am sure he knowes 
r?ot from the encmie: wee will hinde and hoodwinke 
him he shgll >uppotc no other but that he is car- 

ried into the Ledger 1 ot the adversaries, when v\c bring 
him to our owne tents: be but vour Lordship present 
atjys examination, if he do not for the promise of his 
life, and in the highest compulsion of base fcare, offer to 
betray you, and deliver all the intelligence in his power 
against you, and that with the divine forfeitc of his 
soule upon oath, never trust my judgement in anic 
thing. 1 (*imp 36 

Cap.G . O for the love of laughter, let him fetch his 
drumme, he saves he has a stratagem for*t: when your 
Lordship sees the hottomc of this successe in’ t, and to 
what mettle this countcrfeyt lump of ours will be mel- 
ted if you give him not John drummes cntertaincmcnt, 
your inclining cannot be removed. Hcerc he comes. 

Enter Parr-Ma. 43 

Cap.E. [Aside to Ber. ] O for the love of laughter 
hinder not the ho- | nor of* his designe, let him fetch 
off his drumme in any | hand. 

3 <v present: present X-4F. 39. tbn: hts-Rowe. 

40. nun: ore (oar )~Thboialp. 4a. Mining: ftnclintof-x-4F. 
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Ber, How now Monsieur? This drumjne sticks soft- 
ly in your disposition. / 

Cap. G. A pox on’t, let it go, 'tis Hat a drumme*^. 

Par. But a drumme: 1 st but a drumme? A drum so 
lost. There was excellent command, to charge 14 with 
our horse upon our owne wings, and to rand our owne 
souldiers. 

Cap.G. That was not to be blam’d in the command 
of the service: it was a disaster of warre that C^tsar him 
scUe could not have prevented, if he had beene there to 
command. 

Ber . Well, wee cannot greatly cojndcmnc our.suc- 
cesse: some dishonor wee had in the iosse of that drum, 
but it is not to be recovered. 60 

Par. It might have beene recovered. 

Ber . It might, but it is not now. 

Par . It is to be recovered, but that the merit of ser- 
vice is sildome attributed to the true and exact perfor- 
mer, I would have that drumme or another, or hie ja- 
at, 66 

Ber . Why if you have a stomacke, too*t Monsieur: if 
you thinke your inystcric in stratagem, can bring this 
instrument of honour againc into his native quarter, be 
magnanimious in the enterprise and go on, I wil grace 
the attempt for a worthy exploit: if you speede well in 
it, the Duke shall both speake of it, and extend to you 
what further becomes his greatnesse, even to the utmost 
syllabic of vour worthincsse. 

Par . By the hand of a souldicr I will undertake it. 

Ber . But you must not now slumlwr in it. 

Par . lie about it this evening, and I will presently 
pen downe my dilemma's, encourage my selfe in my 

64. u/Jqmc: eeldom-s-^P. 

70. magnanimiout: magnanimous -2-4F. 
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certaimie, put my sclfe into my mortall preparation: 
and by midnigfclooke to hcarc further from me. 80 
Her. May I bee bold to acquaint his grace you arc 
gone about it. a 

Pat . 1 know not what the successe wil be my Lord, 
but the attempt I vow. 

Ber. I know th’art valiant. 

And to the possibility of thy souldiership, 

Will subumbe for thee: Farewell. 

Par. ( love not many words. Exit 

Cap. E. No more then a fish loves water. Is not this 
a strange fallow ~iy Lord, that so confidently seemes to 
undertake this businesse, which he knowes is not to be 
done, damnes himselfc to do, & dares better be damnd 
ib.m to doo't. 93 

Cap. G. You do not know him my Lord as wc doe, 
certainc it is that he will steale himselie into * mans fa- 
vour, and for a weeke escape a great deale of discove- 
ries, but when you findc him out, you have him ever af- 
ter. 

Ber. Why do you thinkc he will make no daedc at 
all of this that so serious! ic hec dooes addresse himselfe 
unto? 1 o 1 

Cap. E . None in the world, but returne with an in- 
vention, and clap upon you two or three probable lies: 
but we have almost imbost 1 him, you shall see his fall to 
night; for indeede he is not for your I^ordshippcs re- 
spect. 1 hunted down 

Cap. G. Weelc make you some sport with the Foxc 
ere we case 3 him. He was first smoak’d by the old Lord 
Lafew % when his disguise and he is parted, tell me what 
a sprat you shall findc him, which you shall sec thisvc* 
rie night. 2 skin 1 1 1 

85-7* prase-Port. 85. tb' art: tbou'rt-CAmi. 
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Cap . E. I must go looke my twigges, 0 
He shall be caught. / 

Ber. Your brother he shall go along with me. 

Cap.G . As’t please your Lordship, fie leave you. 

[Ar//.] 

Ber . Now wil I lead you to the house/and shew you 
The Lasse I spoke of. 

Cap.E. But you say she’s honest. 

Ber . That's all the fault: f spoke with hir Juit once. 
And found her wondrous cold, but 1 sent to her 1 20 
By this same Coxcombc that wc have i’th windc 
Tokens and Letters, which she did rcsfnd. 

And this is all 1 have done: She’s a faire creature. 

Will you go see her? 

Cap.E. With all my heart my Lord. Exe 

[Scene vii. Florence. 'The Widow ' « house.] 
Enter He lien , and Widdow. 

Hel. If you misdoubt me that*! am not shee, 

I know not how I shall assure you .further. 

But I shall loose the grounds I workc upon. 

Wid. Though my estate be falnc, I was well borne. 
Nothing acquainted with these businesses. 

And would not put* my reputation now 
In any staining act. 

Hel. Nor would I wish you. 

First give me trust, the Count he is my husband, 10 
And what to your swornc counsaile I have spoken. 

Is so from word to word: and then you cannot 
By the good ayde that I of you shall borrow, 

Erre in bestowing it. 


iia-i). 1 l.-Por*. 
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IVti* I should bcleeve you. 

For you have View’d me that which well approves 
> Ylire great in famine. 

HeL Take this piysc of Gold, 

And ^et me buy your friendly hclpe thus farre. 

Which I will over -pay, and pay againc 20 

When I have found it. The Count he woes your 
daughter, 1 importunate 

Layes d#wne his wanton siedge before her beautie. 
Resolve to came her: let her in fine consent 
As wcc'l direct her how *ris best to beare it: 

Now hn import nt 1 blood will naught denie, 

That shee’l demand: a ring the Cuuntic- weares, 

That downward hath succeeded in his house 2 count 
Fwmi sonne to sonne, some foure or five discents, 

Since the first father wore it. This Ring he holds 30 
In most rich choice: yet in his idle fire. 

To buy his will, it would not scenic too deere. 

How ere repented after. 

W'iJ. Now I see the bottomc of your purpose. 

//*•/. You see it lawfull then, it is no more, 

But that your daughter ere she seemes as vvonne. 
Desires this Ring; appoints him an encounter; 

In fine, delivers me to fill the time, 

Her selfe most chastlv absent: after 

To marry her, lie adde three thousand Crownes 40 

To what is past already. 

WiJ. I have yeclded: ^persevere 

Instruct my daughter how she shall persever, 3 
That time and place with this dcceite so lawfull 
May prove coherent. Every night he eomes 

17. TTare* You're-HvnioN. *4. Reto/ve: Reeotved-CoLuta. 
34. new 1 » at The-CArtLL. 39. after: after thia-a-4F, 

4$. eomes: comes-i^F. 
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With Musickes of all sorts, and songs expos’d* 

To her unworthinesse: It nothing ste^s us 
To chide him from our ceves, for he persists 
As if his life lay on*t. 

He/. Why then to night 50 

Let u$ assay our plot, which if it speed, * 

Is wicked meaning in a lawfull deede; 

And lawfull meaning in a lawfull act. 

Where both not sinne, and yet a sinful! fact.#*. 

But let’s about it. [Exeunt.] 


Actus Quartus. «> 

[Scene i. Without the Florentine camp.] 

Enter one of the Frenchmen [Second French LornF] f 
with Jive or sixe other | souldieri in amhusb. 

I . Lord E. Lord] He can come no other way 
but by this hedge | corner: when you sallic upon him, 
speake what terrible | language you will: though you 
understand it not your | selves, no matter: for we 
must not sccmc to understand j him, unlcssc some one 
among us, whom wee must pro- j duce for an Inter- 
preter. | 

I . So/. Good Captaiuc, let me Ik* th* Interpreter. 10 
Lor. V,. [Sec. Lord] Art not acquainted with him? 
knowes he not | thy voice? 
i .Sol. No sir I warrant you. 

Lo. E. But what linsie wolsy hast thou to speake to us 
againc. 1 service 

i .Sol. K’n such as you speake to me. 16 

Lo. E. He must thinke us some band of strangers, i’th 
adversaries entertainment. 1 Now he hath a smacke of all 

47. steeds: steada-^F. to. Captaisse: misprint 1 F. 
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neighbouring languages; therefore we must every one 
bea man of hfotown fancic, not to know what we speak 
• 01ft to another: so wc sccme to know, is to know straight 
our purpose: Choughs language, gabble enough, and 
good* enough. As for you interpreter, you must sceme 
very politieke. But couc h hoa, hecre hee comes, to be- 
guile two hourcs in a slcepe, and then to returne & swear 
the lies he forges. 

Enter Par ralles. 27 

Par. Ten a clocke: Within these three houres 'twill 
be time enough .0 goe home. What shall I say I have 
done? It must hoc a very plausive invention that carries 
it. They beginne to smoake mce, and disgrace? have of 
L.*, knock’d too often at mydoorc: I finde mv tongue 
is too foolc-hardie, but my heart hath the feare of Mars 
before it, and of hi? creatures, not daring the reports of 
my tongue. 

Lo . F. This is the first truth that ere thine own tongue 
was guiltie of. 3~ 

Par . What the dive)! should move mcc to undertake 
the recovcric of this drumine, being not ignorant of the 
impossibility, and knowing I had no such purpose? 1 
must give my selfc some hurts, and say I got them in ex- 
ploit: yet slight ones will not carric it. They will say, 
came you off with so little?' And gTcat ones I dare not 
give, wherefore what’ s the instance. 1 Tongue, I must put 
you into a Butter-womans mouth, and buy my selt’c ano- 
ther of Bajazetbf Mule, if you prattle mce into these 
pcrillcs. 1 proof 

Lo. E. Is it possible he should know what hec is, and 
be that he is. 49 

28 a: o' -T heobald 
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Par. I would the cutting of my garments wefid serv> 
the turnc, or the breaking of my Spanjfch sword. 

Lo. E. We cannot affoord you so.f 
Par. Or the baring of my be^fd, and to say it was in 
stratagem. 

Lo. E. ’T would not do. 

Par. Or to drowne mv cloathes, and sav 1 was stript. 
Lo. E. Hardlv serve. 

Par . Though 1 swore I leapt from the win 4 >w of the 
Citadel!. 

Lo. E. How deeped 6<!T 

Par, Thirty fadome. 

Lo. E. Three great oathes would scarse make that be 
bclecved. 

Par. I would I had any drumme of the cnemi^ I * 
would swearc I recover’d it. 

Lo. E. You shall liearc one anon. 

Par. A drumme now of the enemies. 

Alarum within . 

Lo E. Throe a mtmu$u>, cargo, cargo, cargo. 6y 
All. Cargo, cargo, cargo, villianda far cor bo, tar go. 
Par. O ransomc, ran some. 

Do not hide mine eyes. [ They seize and blindfold him. ] 
Inter. [First Sold.] Bosko> thro mu Ido bokos. 

Par. 1 know you arc the Musko< Regiment, 

And 1 shall loose my life for want of language. 

If there be hecrc German or Dane, Low Dutch, 

Italian, or French, let him speake to me. 

He discover that, which shal undo the Florentine. 

Int. Bosios vauvaio, I understand thce,& can speake 

51. the: the-i-4F. 
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tKj 7 tongue: J tyretybonto sir, betake thee to thy faith, for 
seventeenc po*J*rds are at thy bosomc. 81 

Par. Oh. \ 

Inter . Oh pray, pray, pray, 

Mank 1 revania duhtii . 

ho. E. QictrhUulchyi voltvorco. 

Int . The Generali is content to spare thee yet. 

And hoodwinkt as thou art, will leadc thee on 
To gathqf from thee. Haply thou mavst informe 
Something to save thy life. 

Par . O let me live, 90 

And secrets of our catnpc lie shew. 

Their force, their purposes: Nay, lie speakc that, 
Which you will wonder at. 
winter. But wilt thou faithfully? 

Par . If I do not, damne me. 

Inter. A tor Jo hnta. 

Come on, thou are granted space. Exit 

[s vitb Parol/e t guarded.] 
A short Alarum within. 

L.E . Go tell the Count Rouilliun and mv brother, 
Wc have caught the woodcockc, 1 and will keepc him 
mufled | 1 pci 100 

Till wc do heare from them. 

Sol. Captaine I will. 

L.E. A will betrav us all unto our selves, 

In forme on that. 

Sol. So I will sir. 

L. E . Till then lie keepe him darke and safely lockt. 

Exit 


83-4. prose-Drc*. 
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[Scene ii. Florence . The fPidfiv's house.] 

Enter Bertram , and the Muide called 
Diana. 

Ber. They told me that vour name^was Fontybell. 
Dia . N*o my good Lord, Diana. 

Ber. Titled Goddessc, 

And worth it with addition: but faire soulc, 

In your fine frame hath love no qualitie? * 

If the quicke fire of youth light not your mindc. 

You are no Maiden but a monument 

When you are dead you should be &ch a one 10 

As you are now: tor you are cold and Sterne, 

And now you should be as your mother was 
When vour sweet sclfe was got. 

Dia. She then was honest. 

Ber. So should you be. 

Dia. No: 

My mother did but dutic, such (my I-ord) 

As you owe to your wife. 

Ber. No more a’ that: 

! prethce do not strive against my vowes: 20 

I was compclKd to her, but 1 love thee 
By loves owne sweet constraint, and will for ever 
Do thee all rights of service. 

Dia. I so you serve us 

Till wc serve you: But when you have our Roses, 
You barely leave our thornes to pricke our selves, 

And mocke us with our barencssc. 

Ber , How have I swornc. 

Dia . Tis not the many oathea that makes the truth. 
But the plainc single vow, that is vow'd true: 30 

19. a: o’-Kowt. 


70 



THAT ENDS WEJ-Ii [IV. ii. *3-51 

What is not holic, that we sweare not by, 
but take ‘'the high’st to witnesse: then pray you tell me, 
Jf > should 8wcap by Joves great attributes, 
l lov'd you decrcly, would you bclecve my oathes, 
Whctfcl did love you ill? This ha's no holding 
To sweare by, him whom 1 protest to love 
That l will worke against him. Therefore your oathes 
Are words and poore conditions, but unseal'd 
At lest ig my opinion. 

Ber. Change it, change it: 40 

• Be not so holy crucll ; Love is holic, 

Aiuj my mtegriue nc’rc knew the crafts 

That you do charge men with: Stand no more off. 

But give thy selfe unto my sickc desires, 

then recovers. Say thou art mine, and ever 
My love as it beginnes, shall so perse vcr. 

Dia. I sec that men make rope’s in such a scarrc, 
Thar wce’l forsake our selves. Give me that Ring. 

Ber . He lend it thee my deere; but have no power 
To give it from me. $0 

Dia. Will you not my Lord* 

Ber . It is an honour longing to our house, 
Bequeathed downe from manic Ancestors, 

Which were the greatest obloquic i’th world; 

In me to loose. 

Diitrt. Mine Honors such a Ring, 

My chastities the Jewell of our house, 

Bequeathed downe from many Ancestors, 

Which were the greatest obloquic i’th world, 

In mec to loose. Thus your owne proper wisedomc 
Brings in the Champion honor on my part, 61 

Against your vainc assault. 

Ber , Hcerc, take my Ring, 

33. Jwti: Goda-GLoat. 4S recover-Rowt. 
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My house, mine honor, yea my life be thine, * 

And He be bid by thee. r * 

Did. When midnight comes, knRkc at my chanf 
ber window: 

lie order take, my mother shall not hcarc. 

Now will I charge you in the band of<ruth. 

When you have conquer’d my yet maiden-bed, 70 
Remaine there but an houre, nor speake to mee; 

My reasons arc most strong, and you shall kr^w them, 
When backe againe this Ring shall be deliver’d: 

And on your finger in the night, 11 c put 
Another Ring, that what in time prqreeds. 

May token to the future, our past deeds. 

Adieu till then, then iaile not: you have wonne 
A wife of me, though there my hope be done. 

Ber . A heaven on earth I have won by wooing thee. 

[£*,>.] 

Di. For which, live long to thank both heaven & me. 
You may so in the end. 8 1 

My mother told me just how^hc would woo. 

As if she sate in’s heart. She saves, all men 
Have the like oathes: He had sworne to marric me 
When his wife’s dead: therefore lie lye with him 
When I am buried. Since Frenchmen are so braide, 1 
Marry that will, 1 live and die a Maid: 1 deceitful 

Onely in this disguise, I think 9 1 no sinne. 

To cosen him that would unjustly winne. Exit 

[Scene iii. The Florentine ramp.] 

Enter the two French Cap t nines \Lordi ] , and some two 
or three | Sou Idiots rs . 

Cap. G. [First Lord] You have not given him his 
mothers letter. | 
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Cap S. [$/*. Lord] I have deli v' red it an houre 
since, therfe is soi’a | thing in*t that stings his nature: for 
cvi the reading it, { he chang* d almost into another man. 

Cap . G . He has much worthy blame laid upon him, 
for shaking off so good’a wife, and so sweet a Lady. 

Cap'E . Especially, hee hath incurred the everlasting 
"displeasure of the King, who had even tun’d his bounty 
to sing happincsse to him. I will tell you a thing, but 
you shallot it dwell darkly with you. 12 

Cap. G. When you have spoken it ’tis dead, and I am 
';>e grave of it. 

Cxp. E Hce hath perverted a young Gentlewoman 
hecrc in Florence* of a most chaste renown, & this night 
he fleshes his will in the spovle of her honour: hce hath 
, give]} her his monumentail Ring, and thinkes himselfe 
made in the unchaste composition. 

Cap. G. Now God delay our rebellion as we arc our 
selves, what things are we. 21 

Cap. E. Mecrcly our ownc craitours. And as in the 
common course of all treasons, \vc still sec them reveale 
themselves, till they attaine to their abhorr’d ends: so 
he that in this action contrives against his owne Nobi- 
lity in his proper streame, ore-flowvs himselfe. 

Cap. G. Is it not meant damnable in us, to be Trum- 
peters of our unlawful] intents? We shall not then have 
his company to night? 

Cap.E . Not till alter midnight: for hee is dieted to 
his houre. 3 1 

Cap. G. That approaches apace : I would gladly have 
him sec his company anathomi/.’d, that hee might take 
a measure of his owne judgements, wherein so curiously 
he had set his counterfeit. 

34. measure; misprint iF. 
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Cap. E. We will not meddle with hip till^hd come^ 
for his presence must be the whip of tnc other. 

Cap.G . Jn the mesne time, what bearc you of tlicse 
Warrcs? 

Cap. E. I hcare there is an overture of peace# 40 

Cap. G. Nay, I assure you a peace concluded. 

Cap.E. What will Count Rossi/lion dothen? Will he 
travaile higher, or rcturnc againc into France? 

Cap.G. I perceive by this demand, you are^not alto* 
gethcr of his counccll. 

Cap.E . Let it be forbid sir, so should I bee a great* 
deale of his act. 47 

Cap.G. Sir, his wife some nvo months since fleddc 
from his house, her pretence is a pilgrimage to Saint Ja- 
qua ft’ grand\ which ho!v undertaking, with mos^iu- 
stere sanctimonic she accomplisht: and there residing, 
the tcnderncsse of her Nature, became as a prey to her 
greefc: in fine, made a groane of her last breath , & now 
she sings in heaven. ^ 

Cap.E. How is ibis justified? 

Cap . G. The stronger part of it by her ownc Letters, 
which makes her storic true, even to the poynt of her 
death: her death it sclfe, which could not be her office 
to say, is come: was faithfully confirm'd by the Rector 
of the place. 60 

Cap.E. Hath the Count a!! this intelligence? 

Cap.G. 1 , and the particular confirmations, point 
from point, to the full arming of the vcritic. 

Cap. E. 1 am heartily some that hce*l bee gladde of 
this. 

Cap. G. How mightily sometimes, we make us com- 
forts of our losses. 

Cap.E. And how mightily lomc other times, wee 
drowne our gaine in tearcs, the great dignitie that his 
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valdttr hath here acquir'd for him, shall at home be en- 
c&tmtred tfrith a thamc as ample. 7 1 

# Cmp. G. The w^bbe of our life, is of a mingled yarne, 
good and ill together: our vertucs would bee proud, if 
our fau\f* whipt them hot, and our crimes would dis- 
paire if they wqfc not cherish’d by our vertues. 


Enter ,1 Messenger. 

How now? Where’s vour master? 

• *, Ser . He met the Duke in the street sir, of whom hec 
hath tpktfn a solcmne leave: his Lordahippe will next 
morning tor France. The Duke hath ottered him Let- 
ters of commendations to the King. 81 

Qp. E . They shall bee no more then needful! there, 
if thev were more then thev can commend. 


Enter Count Rmilhon. 

Brr. [First Lord ] They cannot be too sweete for 
the Kings tart- | nesse, hecre’s his Lordship now. How 
now my Lord, j i’st not after midnight? 87 

Brr. I have to night dispatch’d sixicenc businesses, a 
moneths length a peece, by an abstract of successc: I 
have congied with the Duke, done my adieu with his 
neerest; buried a wife, mourn’d for her, writ to my La- 
die mother, I am returning, entertain’d my Convoy, & 
bctwecnc these mainc parcels of dispatch, affected ma- 
ny nicer needs: the last was the greatest, but that Y have 
not ended yet. 

Cap . E . If the husincssc bee of any difficulty, ami this 
morning your departure hence, i: requires hast of your 
Lordship. 98 

Brr. I meanc the businesse is not ended, as fearing 
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to heare of it hereafter: but shall we have this dialogue 
bctwecnc the Foolc and the Sotdiourf C6mc, brirfj 
forth this counterfet module, 1 has deceiv’d mee, lifce § 
double-meaning Prophcsier. 1 model 

Cap. E. Bring him forth, ha’s state i’thstockes ^)1 night 
poore gallant knave. 

Ber . No matter, his hcelcs have deserv’d it, in usur- 
ping his spurres so long. How docs he carry himselfc? 

Cap, E. I have told your Lordship alre^lie: The 
srockes carrie him. But to answer you as you would be 
understood, hce weepes like a wench that had shed h<^ • 
milke, he hath contest himselfc to Morgan* whom lice 
supposes to be a Friar, from the time of his remembrance 
to this very instant disaster of his setting i*th stuckcs: 
and what thinkc you he hath confcst? j 14 

Ber, Nothing of me, ha's ar 

Cap. E. His confession is taken, and it shall bee read 
to his face, if your liordshippe be in’t, as 1 belccve you 
are, you must have the patience to heare it. 

Enter Parities [guarded] with bis Interpreter. 

Ber . A plague upon him, muffcld; he can say nothing 
of me: hush, hush. ] 21 

Cap. G. Hoodman comes: Portotartarossa. 

Inter . He callcs for the tortures, what will you say 
without cm, 

Par . 1 will confcsse what I know without constraint. 
If ye pinch me like a Pasty, I can say no more. 

Int. Bosko Cbimurcbo , 

Cap, Boblibindo (biturmurco . 

Int. You arc a mcrcifull Generali: Our Generali 
bids you answer to what I shall askc you out of a Note. 

125-6. proac-Port. 
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THAT ENDS WELL 


[IV. iii. 147-184 

Par. And truly, as I hope to live. 1 3 1 

lnt [Rtadi] First demand of him, how many horse 
the J>uke | is strong. What say you to that? 

Par . Five or she thousand, but very weake and un- 
serviceable: the troopea are all scattered, and the Com- 
manded veric poore rogues, upon my reputation and 
credit, and as t hope to live. 

lnt . Shall 1 set downc your answer so^ 

Par . Do, lie take the Sacrament on't, how & which 
way you^vill: all’s one to him. 140 

Ber. What a past-saving slave is this? 

Cap.G. Y’arc deceiv’d my Lord, this is Mounsieur' 
Parrolk.' the galLnt militarist, that was hi» owni phrase 
that Kad the whole theorickc 1 of w arre in the knot of his 
scarfe, and the practise in the chape 12 of his dagger. 

Cap. E. I will never trust a man againc, for keeping 
his sword cleane, nor bclccvc he can have everic thing 
in him, by wearing his apparrell neatly. 1 theory 

lnt. Well, that’s set downc. -point 

Par . Five or six thousand horse 1 sed, 1 will say true, 
or thereabouts set downc, for lie speake truth. 1 5! 
Cap.G . He’s very ncere the truth in this. 

Bcr. But I con ;i him no thankes tbr't in the nature he 
delivers it. :l deknmdedgc 

Par . Poore rogues, I pray vou say. 

Int. Well, that’s set downc. 

Par. I humbly thanke you sir, a truth’s a truth, the 
Rogues arc marvailous poore. 

Interp. [Reads] DcniaunJ of him of what strength 
they are a | foot. What say you to that? 160 

Par . By my troth sir, if I were to live this present 
houre, I will tell true. Let me sec, Spurto a hundred 5 c 

140-1. atr t .. tbit: separate L, all given to Capill. 

142. TT are: You're-CariLL. 
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iv. iii. 184-220] all*s Well, 

fiftie, Sebastian so many, Cor ambus bo many, Jtquef so 
many: Guilt i an , Cosmo, Lodowicke, and Gratify twohulP 
dred fiftieeach: Mine owne Company, Cbitofber , ttau- 
mondy Bentij, two hundred fit tie each: so that the muster 
file, rotten and sound, uppon my life amounts n^t to fif- 
teene thousand pole, halfc of the whicfy dare not shake 
the snow from oflF their Cassockes, least they shake them- 
selves to pecces. 170 

Ber, What shall be done to him? 

Gay. G. Nothing, but let him have thankes. Demand 
of him my condition; and what credite I have with tfi^# 
Duke. % 

Int. Well that’s set downe: [Redds] you shall de- 
maund of | him, whether one Caprainc Dumaine bee 
i'th Campc, a | Frenchman: what his reputation is with 
the Duke, what | his valour, honcstic, and expertnesse 
in warres: or whe- J ther he thinkes it were not possible 
with well-waighing ) summes of gold to corrupt him to 
a revolt. What say you j to this? What do you know 
of it? | 181 

Par, I beseech you let me ariswer to the particular of 
the intergatories. Demand them singly. 

Int, Do you know this Captaine Dumaine ? 

Par . I know him, a was a Botchers Premize in Paris t 
from whence he was whipt for getting (he Shricves fool 
with childc, a dumbe innocent that could not say him 
nav. 

Ber, Nay, by your leave hold your hands, though I 
know his braincs arc forfeite to the next tile that fills. 1 90 

Int, Well, is this Captaine in the Duke of Florences 
campe? 

Par, Upon my knowledge he is, and lowsie. 

164-5, *86. hundred fifties hundred and ftfty-lRowt. 
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THAT ENDS WEI L* [IV. iii. 221-254 

TCay.C. Nay looke not so upon me: we shall heare of 
your Lord anon. 

# Bet. What is bjs reputation with the Duke? 

Par. The Duke knowes him for no other, but a poore 
Officer *of mine, and writ to mee this other day, to turnc 
him out a’th band. I thinke 1 have his Letter in my poc- 
ket. 200 

Int . Marry we* 11 search. 

Par . J^good sadnessc I do not know, either it is there, 
or it is upon a file with the Dukes other letters, in my 
•Tent. 

Int . Heerc * tia hecre’s a paper, shall I reade it to you? 

Par. I Jo not know if it be it or no. 

Ber. Our Interpreter do's it well. 

Cap.G. Excellently. 

Int. [Reads] Dian , the Counts a foole 9 and full of 
%o/d. | 209 

Par . That is not the Dukes letter sir: that is an ad- 
vertisement to a proper maide in Florence, one Diana , to 
take heede of the allurement of one Count Rossillion* a 
foolish idle boy: but for all that very ruttish. I pray you 
sir put it up againe. 

Int . Nay, lie reade it first bv vour favour. 

Par. My meaning in’ 1 1 protest was very honest in the 
behalfc of the maid: for 1 knew the young Count to be a 
dangerous and lascivious boy, who is a whale to Virgi- 
nity, and devours up all the fry it finds. 

Ber . Damnable both -sides rogue. 220 

Int. [Reads] Let . When be swear es oatbes , bid him 
drop gold , and | take iti 
After be seores 9 be never pays the sew. 

194. Cay.t Cap.-a-4F. 195. Lord; lordship- Port. 

199. a'tb: o'tho-Rowa. 

7 * 



IV. iii. 2 55**88] ALL’S WELL, 

Halfe won is match weu made, match and well nnabt it. 
He nere payes after-debts, take it before. 

And say a souther ( Dian ) told thee, this \ 

Men are to melt 1 with, boyes are not to bis. 

For count of this, the Counts a * Foote l know it. 

Who payes before, but not when he does owe it. 

Thine as he vow’d to thee in thine care, 230 
Parolles. 1 meddle 

Ber. He shall be whipt through the Annie with this 
rime in's forehead. 

Cap . £. This is your devoted frien^i sir, the manifold 
Linguist, and the army-potent souldicr. 

Ber . I could endure any thing before but a Cat, and 
now he's a Cat to me. 

Int . 1 perceive sir by your Generals lookes, wee shall 
be faine to hang you. 239 

Par. My life sir in any case: Not that I am afraidc to 
dye, but that my offences becing many, I would repent 
out the remainder of Nature. Let me live sir in a dunge- 
on, i'th stockes, or any where, so f may live. 

Int . Wce’Ie see what may bee done, so you confcsse 
freely: therefore once more to this Captaine Dumaine : 
you have answer’d to his reputation with the Duke, and 
to his valour. What is his honestic? 247 

Par. He will steale sir an Egge out of a Cloister: for 
rapes and ravishments he paralcls Nessus. Hce professes 
not keeping of oaths, in breaking cm he is stronger then 
Hercules . He will Ive sir, with such volubilitie, that you 
would thinke truth were a foolc: drunkennesse is his best 
vertue, for he will be swine-druitke, and in his tleepehe 
does little harme, save to his bed-cloathe* about him: 

*38. youn UM-3-4F. 
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THAT ENDS WEIL' [IV. Hi. 288-3*4 

• 

tyqt the? Ifpow his conditions, and lay him in straw. I 
have but little more to say sir of his honesty, he ha’s eve- 
tie filing that an bpnest man should not have; what an 
honest man should have, he has nothing. 

Cap.G. 1 begin to love him for this. 259 

Bit. For this description of thine hones tie? A pox 
upon him tor me,. he's more and more a Cat. 

Ini. What say you to his expertnesse in vvarre ? 

Par . #aith fir* ha's led the drumme before the Eng- 
lish Tragedians: to helve him 1 will not, and more of his 
bouldiership I know not, except in that Country, he had 
the honour to be /he Officer ar a place there called Mile- 
end t tb instruct for the doubling of files. I would doc the 
man what honour 1 can, but of this I am not certaine. 

Gap. < 7 . He hath out-villain’dvillanie sofarre, that the 
raritie redeemes him. 270 

Ber . A pox on him, he**9 a Cat still. 

Int . His qualities being at this poorc price, I neede 
not toaske you, if Ciold will corrupt him to revolt. 

Par . Sir, for a Cardccue 1 he will sell the fee- simple of 
his salvation, the inheritance of it, and cut ih’intailc from 
all remainders, and a pcrpctuall succession for it perpe- 
tually. 1 <fu.tr te r-rrou» 

. What’s his Brother, the other Captain Du main: 
Cap.E . W’hy do's he aske him of me? 

Ini . What’s he? 280 

Par . E’ne a Crow a'th same nest: not altogether so 
great as the first in goodnesse, but greater a great deale in 
cvill. He excels his Brother for a coward, vet his Brother 
is reputed one of the best that is. In a rctreate hce out- 
runnes any Lackey; marric in comming on, hec ha’s the 
Cranipe. 

165. fir; air>a*4F. 
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IV. iti. 3*5.360] ALL’S WELL, 

Int, If your life be saved, will you undertake ft> betray 
the Florentine. 

Par . I, and the Captaine of his hory, Count Rossi Worn 
Int . He whisper with the Generali, and knowe his 
pleasure. * 291 

Par . [Aside] lie no more drumming, a plague of all 
dru mines, j oncly to seeme to deserve well, and to be* 
guile the suppo- | sition of that lascivious yong boy the 
Count, have I run | into this danger: yet who would 
have suspected an am- | bush where I was taken? 

Int, There is no remedy sir, hut you must dye: the* 
General! sayes, you that have so traitorously discovcrd 
the secrets of your army, and made such pestiferous re- 
ports of men very nobly held, can serve the world for 
no honest use: therefore you must dye. Come hcadcs * 
man, off with his head. 302 

Par, O Lord sir let me live, or let me see inv death. 
Int . That shall you, and take your leave of all your 
friends: [ Vn blinding him, ] 

So, looke about you, know yo^any heerc? 

Count, Good morrow noble Captaine. 

Lo . E. God blcssc you Captaine Parolles, 

Cap, G. God save you noble Captaine. 

Lo.E, Captain, what greeting will you to my Lord 
Lafettrl 1 am for France, 3 1 1 

Cap.G , Good Capraine will you give me a Copy of 
the sonnet you writ to Diana in behalfc of the Count 
Rotsi/Iion, and 1 were not a verie Coward, Pde compell 
it of you, hut far you well. Exeunt, 

Int . You arc undone Captaine all but your scarfe, 
that has a knot on’t yet. 

Par, Who cannot be crush’d with a plot? 318 


314. and: m-Cai»sll. 
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THA+ ENDS WELL [IV. iii. 361-iv. 11 

1 i 

Inter, If you could finde out a Countrie where but 
wbmen were that had received so much shame, you 
fright begin an impudent Nation. Fare yec well sir, I 
am (or France too, we shall speake of you there. Exit 
4 [with soldiers .] 

Far . Yet am I thankfiill: if my heart were great 
’Twould burst at this: Captaine lie be no more. 

But I will eate, and drinke, and sleepe as soft 
As Captgine shall. Simply the thing I am 
Shall make me live: who knowes himselfe a braggart 
. r jet him (care this; for it will come to passe. 

That every braggart shall be found an Assc. 

Rust *3 weft J, 1 oolc blushes, and Parrolles live 3 30 
Safest in shame: being fool’d, by foolTie thrive; 

, There’s place and meanes for every man alive. 

lie after them. Exit . 

[Scene iv. Florence. The Widow's house .] 
Enter Htlltn , Widdow, and Diana . 

Hel. That you may well perceive 1 have not 
wrong’d you. 

One of the greatest in the Christian world 
Shall be my surctic: for whose throne ’tis needfull 
Ere l can perfect mine intents, to kneclc. 

Time was, I did him a desired office 1 

Deere almost as his life, which gratitude 1 kindness 

Through flintic Tartars bosnme would pcepc forth, 

And answer thankes. 1 duly am inform’d, 10 

His grace is at Marcell<r % to which place 

We have convenient convoy : you must know 

l am supposed dead, the Army breaking, 


s •fin , fore-2~4F. 
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rv. iv. 11-36] ALL’S WELL, 

My husband hies him home, where heaven aydfcig, 

And by the leave of my good Lord thc^ King, 

Wec’l be before our welcome. 

ff'iJ. Gentle Madam, 

You never had a servant to whose trust 
Your busines was more welcome. 

He/. Nor your Mistris 20 

Ever a friend, whose thoughts more truly labour 
To recompence your love: Doubt not but hegvcn 
Hath brought me up to be your daughters dower. 

As it hath fitted her to be my motive 1 

And helper to a husband. But O strange men. 

That can such sweet use make of what they hate. 
When saweie trusting of the confin’d thoughts 
Defiles the pitchy night, so lust doth play 
With what it loathes, for that which is away. 

But more of this heereafter: you Diana, 30 

Under my poore instructions yet must suffer 
Something in my bchalfc. 1 instrument 

Did . Let death and honestus 
Go with your impositions, I am yours 
Upon your will to suffer. 

He/. Yet I pray you: 

But with the word the time will bring on summer. 
When Briars shall have leaves as well as thorncs. 

And be as sweet as sharpe: wc must away, J end 
Our Wagon is prepar’d, and time revives us, 40 
All’s well that ends well, still the fines 3 the Crowne; 
What ere the course, the end is the renowne. Exeunt 



THAT ENDS WEJX 


[IV. v. 1-29 


' [Scene v.^ Rousilkn. The Count's palace .] 

Enter Clowne\ old Lady [Countess], and Lafew . 

Laf No, no, no, your sonne was misled with a snipt 
taffata fellow there, whose villanous saffron wuld have 
made all the unbak'd and dowy youth of a nation in his 
colour: your daughter-in-law had beenc alive at this 
houre, *id your sonne hcere at home, more advanc'd 
by the King, then by that red -tail’d humble Bee I speak 
of. 8 

La. [Count.] I would I had not knowne him, it was 
the death j oi the most vertuous gentlewoman, that ever 
Nature | had praise tor creating. If she had penaken 
of my flesh | and cost mec t he deerestgroancsofa mother, 
1 could | not have owed her a more rooted love. 

Laf. Twa# a good Lady, *twas a good Lady. Wee 
may picke a thousand sailers ere wee light on such ano- 
ther hearbe. 

C/o. Indeed sir she was the sweete Margerom of the 
sallct, or rather the hearbe of grace. 

Laf They arc not hearbes you knave, they are nosc- 
hearbes. 20 

Clowne. 1 am no great A abuebadnezar sir, I have not 
much skill in grace. 

Laf. Whether doest thou professc thy selfc, a knave 
or a foole? 

C/o. A foole sir at a womans service, and a knave at a 
mans. 

Laf. Your distinction. 

C/o. I would cou&cn the man of his wife, and do his 
service. 

15. utlletu salads- Rem. 18. toilet: salad- Run. 

21. grace: grsss-Kowi, 
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IV. V. 30-64] ALL'S WELL, 

Laf. So you were a knave at his service indeed. 30 

C/o. And I would give his wife my hauble sir to d<£ 
her service. 

Laf. I will subscribe tor thee, thou art both knave 
and foole. 

C/o. At your service. 

Laf. No, no, no. 

C/o . Why air, if I cannot serve you, I can serve as 
great a prince as you are. 

Laf. Whose that, a Frenchman? 39 

C/o. Faith sir a has an English mainc, but his fisno^ 
mie is more hotter in France then therjp. 

Laf What prince is thatf 

C/o. The blacke prince sir, alias the prince of darke- 
nesse, alias the divell. 

Laf. Hold thee there’s my purse, I give thee not this 
to suggest 1 thee from thy master thou talk’st oflF, serve 
him still. 1 ten ft 47 

C/s. I am a woodland fellow sir, that alwaies loved 
a great fire, and the master l speak of ever keeps a good 
fire, bur sure he is the Prince of the world, let his No- 
bilitic remaincin’s Court. 1 am for the house with the 
narrow gate, which I take to be too little for pom pc to 
enter: some that humble themselves may, but the ma- 
nie will be too chill and tender, and theyle bee for the 
flowric way that leads to the broad gate, and the great 
fire. 

Laf. Go thy waics, I begin to bee a vvearie of thee, 
and I tell thee so before, because I would not fall out 
with thee. Go thy waves, let my horses be wcl look'd 
too, without any trickcs. 60 

C/o. If I put any trickcs upon cm sir, they shall bee 

40. mat Ht: oame-Rowv. 
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THA’r ENDS WELL pv. V. 65-96 

Jades wicket, which are their owne right by the law of 
Viature.* txit 

•La/. A shrlwd knave and an unhappie. 

Lady . So a is* My Lord that’s gone made himselfe 
much # sport out of hiib, by his authoritic hee remaincs 
heere, which thinkes is a pattent tor his saweinesse, 
and indeede he has no pace, but runnes where he will. 

La/. 1 like him well, *tis not amisse: and 1 was about 
to tell jpu, since 1 heard of the good Ladies death, and 
that my Lord your sonne was upon his returnc home. I 
moved the King my master to speake in the bchalfe of 
my daughter, which in the minoritie of them both, his 
Majestic out iA a selfc-gracious remembrance did first 
propose, his Highncsse hath promis’d me to doc it, and 
to^toppe up the displeasure he hath conceived against 
your sonne, there is no fitter matter. How do’s your 
Ladyship like it r 

La. With verie much content my Lord, and I wish 
it happily effected. 80 

La/. His Highnessc comes post from Marccflus , of as 
able bodie as when he number’d thirty, a will be heerc 
to morrow, or 1 am deceiv’d by him that in sulIi intel- 
ligence hath seldom e (ail’d. 

La. Ir rejoyces me, that I hope 1 shall sec him ere I 
die. I have letters that my sonne will be hcere to night: 
I shall beseech your Lordship to rcmainc with mce, till 
they tnectc together. 

La/. Madam, 1 was thinking with what manners 1 
might safely be admitted. 90 

Lad. You neede but pleadc vour honourable privi- 
lcdgc. 

Si. Mauttiut: Marteillaa-Pors. 

St. ir: It-V 4 f- 
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IV. V. 97-V. i. 6] ALL'S WELL, 

Laf Ladie, of that I have made a bold chjnter, but 
I thanke my God, it holds yet. 

Enter Clowne . 

• 

CIo . O Madam, yonders my Lord your sonrib with 
a patch of velvet on's face, whether thert bee a scar un- 
der' t or no, the Velvet knowes, but 'tis a goodly patch 
of Velvet, his left checke is a ohecke of two pile and a 
halfe, but his right cheeke is worne bare. I oo 

Laf, A scarrc nobly got. 

Or a noble scarre, is a good liv'ric of honor. 

So bdike is that. « 

CL. But it is your carbinado'd 1 fare. 

Laf. Let us go see 1 cat across for broiling 

your sonne I pray you, I long to talke 
With the yong noble souldier. 

Clotvne. 'Faith there’s a dozen of cm, with delicate 
fine hats, and most courteous feathers, which bow the 
head, and nod at everie man. I to 

Exeunt 

/Ictus Quintus . 

[Scene i. Marseilles. A street .] 

Enter Hi lien, Widdow , and Diana , with 
two Attendants . 

HeL But this exceeding posting day and night, 
Must wear your spirits low, we cannot helpe it: 

But since you have made the daies and nights as one. 
To weare your gentle limbes in my afTayrca, 

Be bold you do so grow in my requital!. 

As nothing can unrootc you. In happic time, 

101-3. prote-Pors. 105-7. proae-Port. 
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THA*r ENDS WELL 


[V. i. 7-31 


Enter a gentle Astringcr. 10 

i This man ma^ helpe me to his Majesties care. 

If he would spend his power. God save you fir. 

Gent . And you. * 

He/. Sir, I ^iave scene you in the Court of France. 
Gent. I have beenc sometimes there. 

Hel. 1 do presume sir, that you arc not falne 
From t^c report that goes upon vour goodnes&e. 

And therefore goaded with most sharpe occasions, 
'Which lay nice manners by, 1 put you to 
The u$e of your ownc vertues, for the which 20 
] shall continue thankcfull. 

Gent . What*s your will? 

Jiel. That it will please you 
To give this poorc petition to the King, 

And ayde me with that store of power you have 
To come into his presence. 

Gen . The Kings not heerc. 

He/. Not heerc sir: 

Gen . Not indeed. 

He hence remov’d last night, and with more hast 30 
Then is his use. 

H r iJ. Lord how \vc loose our paincs. 

He/, All** well that ends well yet, 

Though time seeme so adverse, and mcanes unlit: 

I do beseech you, whither is he goner 
Gent, Marrie as I take it to Roml/ter:, 

Whither 1 am going. 

He/, I do beseech you sir, 

Since you are like to see the King before me, 
Commend the paper to his gracious hand, 40 

10. gent It Attring&z Otstltmttt-Rowi. 1 %, fin atr-a-^F. 
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V, i. 32~ii« 19] ALL'S V/ELL, 

Which I presume shall render you no blame, t 
But rather make you thanke your paints for it, 

I will come after you with what good ^?eedc 
Our meanes will make us meanes. 

Gent . This lie do for you. 

HeL And you shall findc your selfc tq he well thankt 
what e*re falles more. We must to horse againc. Go, go, 
provide. [Exeunt,] 

[Scene ii. Ron si I Ion, Before the Count's palace .] 

Enter Clotvne and Parr olio [fod' owing ] . 

Par . Good M r Lavatcb give my Ixjrd Lafetv this let- 
ter, I have ere now sir beene better knowne to you, when 
1 have held familiaritic with fresher cloathes: but I am 
now sir muddied in fortunes mood, and smell somewhat 
strong of her strong displeasure. 

Clo 9 Trudy , Fortunes displeasure is but sluttish if it 
smell so strongly as thou speak’ st of: 1 will hcncefoorth 
eate no Fish of Fortunes butt* ring. Prethcc aloiv the 
windc. 1 o 

Par . Nay you neede not to scop your nose sir: 1 spake 
but by a Metaphor. 

Ch . Indeed sir, if your Metaphor stinkc, I will stop 
my nose, or against any mans Metaphor. Prethc get thee 
further. 

Par, Pray you sir deliver me this paper. 

Clo, Foh, prethec stand away: a paper from fortunes 
closc-stoole, to give to a Nobleman. Lookc heerc he 
comes himselfe. 

46-8. 3 II. ending thank'd, again. provUe-Pon. 
a. M r Lavaub: Monsieur Lavacha-CdpaaiDCa. 
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THAT ENDS WELIa 


[V. ii. 20-52 


Enter Lafnv . 20 

£h. H cere Is a purre of Fortunes sir, or of Fortunes 
tat , but not a (Vlftscat, that ha's falnc into the uncle^ne 
fish-pond of her displeasure, and as he saves is muddied 
withalP. Pray you sir, use the Carpe as you may, for he 
lookes like a poore decayed, ingenious, foolish, rascally 
knave. I doc pittic his distresse in my smiles of comfort, 
and leave him to your Lordship. [Exit.] 

Par.^Ay Lord I am a man whom fortune hath cruel- 
ly scratch’d. 29 

La/ And what would you have me to doer ’Tis too 
late ttrpaifc hesWiailcs now. Wherein have you played 
the knave with fortune that she should scratch you, who 
of her selfe is a good Lady, and would not have knaves 
thrive long under? There’s a Cardecue for you: Let the 
Justices make you and fortune friends; I am for other 
businesse. 

Par . I beseech your honour to heare mec one single 
word, 

La/, you begge a single peny more: Come vou shall 
ha’t, save your word. 40 

Par. My name my good I^ord is Parr oik $ . 

La/. You begge more then word then. Cox my pas- 
sion, 1 give me your hand: How does your drummer 
Par , O my good l*>rd, you were the first that found 
mec. 1 God's passion 

Laf. Was ] insooth? And I was the first that lost thee. 
Par . It lies in you my Lord to bring me in some grace 
for you did bring me out. 4 « 

La/ Out upon thee knave, docst thou put upon mee 

11. Clo.i ' oot-TntoiAL!>. sa. Mmwat: musk -cat -THScaALn. 

16. tmilet: similsa-THCoBAU). 

34. under: under her-a-qF. Cariuut: quart d’kn-Pon, 



V. a. 52-iii. 17] ALL’S WELL, 

at once both the offiee of God and the divel: one brings' 
thee in grace, and the other brings thee out. [ r t Vttmpejs 
sound .] The Kings | comming I know/ by his Trum- 
pets. Sirrah, inquire fur- | ther after vne, I had talk# 
of you last night, though you | vc a fbole and a knave, 
you shall eate, go too, follow. | 

Par . I praise God for you. [Exeunt.] - 


[Scene iii. Rousillon. The Count's pa/fee.] 

Flourish . Enter King, old Lady [Count.], Lafetv, th j 
two Frentb | Lords, with attendants. 

Kin . We last a Jewell of her, and our esteeme 
Was made much poorer by it: but your sonne. 

As mad in folly, lack’d the scncc to know 
Her estimation home. 1 J to the utmott 

Old La. *Tis past my Liege, 

And I beseech your Majestic to make it 
Naturall rebellion, done i* th blade of youth. 

When oyle and fire, too stronger reasons force, l o 
Ore-bearcs it, and burnes on. 

Kin. My honour’d Lady, 

I have forgiven and forgotten all. 

Though my revenges were high bent upon him, 

And watch’d the time to shoote. 

Laf. This I must say. 

But first I begge my pardon: the yong Lord 
Did to his Majesty, his Mother, and his Ladie, 

Offence of mighty note; but to himselfc 

The greatest wrong of all. He lost a wife, 20 

Whose beauty did astonish the survey 

Of richest cics: whose words all cares tooke captive, 

50. ofut oAc*-2-+F. 9. blad e: blue-W aebu*ton. 
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THAT ENDS WEU [V. iii. 18-41 

Whosc^deere perfection, hearts that scorn’d to serve, 
Jfumbly«call’d .Mistris. 

gin. Praising what is lost, 
flakes the rerr’inibrance deere. Well, call him 
We are reconcil’d, and the first view shall kill 
All repetition: Let him not askc our pardon, 

> The nature of his great offence is dead. 

And deeper then oblivion, wc do huric 
Th* incensing reliques of* it. Let him approach 
A stranjtr, no offender; and inibrme him 
So Yw our will he should. 

Gent. 1 shall my Liege. [£*//.] 

Kix. Wha L'aycs he to your daughter, 

Have v ou spoke? 

Laf \ All that he is, hath reference to vour Highnes. 
kin. Then shall wc have a match. 1 have letters sent 
me, that sets him high in fame. 

Enter Count Bertram. 40 

Laf. He lookers well on’t. 

Kin . I am not a day of season. 

For thou maist sec a sun-shine, and a haile 
In me at once: But to the brightest beanu\* 

Distracted clouds give wav, so stand thou forth. 

The time is fairc againe. 

Ber , My high repented blames 
Deere Soveraignc pardon to me. 

Kin. All is whole. 

Not one word more of the consumed time, s° 

Let’s take the instant by the forward top: 

For wc arc old, and on our quickest decrees 
Th’inaudiblc, and noisclcs&e foot ol time 

35-6. 1 1 . -Theobald. 38-9. 2 II. ending me, famc-Pori. 

39. utt: set —R owe. 

tv. xo 
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V. iii. 42-71] ALL’S WELL, 

Stcales, ere we cm effect them. You remember 
The daughter of this Lord? 

Ber . Admiringly my Liege, at first ( 

I stucke my choice upon her, ere mf hfcart 
Durst make too bold a herauld cff my tongue: 

Where the impression of mine eye enfixing, 

Contempt his scornful! Perspective did lend me, 60 
Which warpt the line, of everie other favour. 

Scorn’d a faire colour, or exprest it stolne. 

Extended or contracted all proportions 
To a most hideous object. Thence it came. 

That she whom all men prais’d, and whom my sclfc, 
Since l have lost, have lov’d; was in t.iine eye 
The dust that did offend it. 

Kin . Well excus'd: 1 reckoning 

That thou didst love her, strikes some scores away 
From the great compt: 1 but love that comes too late. 
Like a remorscfull pardon slowly carried 71 

To the great sender, turncs a sowre offence. 

Crying, that’s good that's gonf! Our rash faults. 
Make trivial! price of serious things vve have. 

Not knowing them, untill we know their grave. 

Oft our displeasures to our selves unjust. 

Destroy our friends, and after weepc their dust: 

Our owne love waking, cries to see what’s don,c 
While shamefull hate slecpcs out the afternoone. 

Be this sweet Helens knell, and now torget her. Ho 
Send forth your amorous token for faire Maudlin, 

The maine consents are had, and heere wee*! stay 
To see our widdowers second marriage day: 

[Cwsr/.] Which better then the first, O deere heaven 
blessc, | 

78. done, -1-4} . 

79. sbamrfull bate: shame full Uts-Oion. 
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Or, er$ they mcete in me, 0 Nature cease. 

% Laf. Come on my sonne, in whom my houses name 
Mgst be digcsdM: give a favour from you 
*To sparkle in Me«spirits of my daughter, 

That she may quickly come. [Bertram gives a ring.] 
By my' old beard, | 

And cv’rie haiife that’s on't, Helen that’s dead 90 
Was a sweet creature: such a ring as this, 

The last that ere I tooke her leave at Court, 

J saw ufon her finger. 

Btr , Hers it was not. 

Ktng % Now pray \ou let me sec it. For mine eye, 
White 1 was shaking, oft v\as fasten'd too’t: 

This Ring was mine, and when 1 gave it Hetlen, 

I bad her if her fortunes ever stoodc 
Ncccssitied to heipe, that by this token 
1 would rclecve her. Had you that craft to reave her 
Of what should stead her most? 101 

Btr . My gracious Sovcraigne, 

How ere it pleases you to take it so. 

The ring was never hers. 

Old La. Sonne, on my life 
I have scene her wearc it, and she reckon’d it 
At her lives rate. 

Ijtf. I am sure I saw her wcarc it. 

Btr. You arc deceiv’d my Lord, she never saw it: 
In Florence was it from a casement throw ne mce, 
Wrap’d in a paper, which contain’d the name 1 11 
Of her that threw it: Noble she was, and thought 
I stood ingag’ d. but when I had subscrib’d 
To mine owne fortune, and inform’d her fully, 

I could not answer in that course of Honour 
As she had made the overture, she ccast 
fo heavie satisfaction, and would never 
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V. iii. 101-1*7] 

Receive the Ring agtine. 

Kin. Plains himselfe. 

That knowes the tinct and multiplying fited’cine, fc*r^ 
Hath not in natures mysterie more srieflce. 

Then I have in rhis Ring. ’Tvvjfe mine, ’rwas Helms, 
Who ever gave it you: then if you know 
That you are well acquainted with youF schc, 

Confcssc *t\vas hers, and by what rough enforcement 
You got it from her. She call’d the Saints to suretic, 
That she would never put it from her finger. 

Uni esse she gave it to your selle in bed. 

Where you have never come: or sent it us 
Upon her great disaster. 130 

Ber. She never saw it. 

Kin . Thou speak'st it falsely: as I love mine Hogor, 
And mak’st connccturall fearcs to come into me. 

Which I would faine shut out, if it should prove 
That rhou art so inhumane, 'twill nut prove so: 

And yet 1 know not, thou didst hate her deadly. 

And she is dead, which nothing out to close 
Her eyes my selfe, could win me to bcleeve. 

More then to see this Ring. Take him away, 

[Guards seize Bertram .] 
My fore-past 1 proofes, how ere the matter fall 140 
Shall taze my feares of little vanitie. 

Having vainly fear’d too little. Away with him, 

Wee’l sift this matter further, \ former 

Ber . If you shall prove 
This Ring was ever hers, you shall as casie 
Prove that f husbanded her bed in Florence, 

Where yet she never was, [Exit guarded*} 

119. Plana: PlutuxiRowr. 

133. (onntcturall: conjcctural-l-aF. 135. rhou: thau-»a*4F. 
141. tm: tax- 1-4 F. 
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that ENDS WELL 

Enter a Gentleman, 

•Kin*. I ai| \yapd in dismall thinkings. 

Gen, Gracious So # vcraignc. 1 50 

Whether I have beenc too blame or no, I know not. 
Here's a petition from a Florentine, 

Who hath for tburc or live removes 1 come short. 

To lender it her scifc. I umiertooke it, 

Vanquish'd thereto by the fa ire grace and speech 
Of the poore suppliant, who by this l know 
Is heerc attending: her business? lookes in her 
With -an htipotiing 2 visage, and she told me 
In a sweet verbail hrccfc.it did concerns 1 pc, t- stages 
Your Highnesse with her scifc. -significant 160 

[King reads."] A Letter, 

Upon bis many protestation* to marrie nee when hi « wife 
was | tie a it, / Hush to say it , be wonne me. Mow is 
the Count Ret- | si l lion a W'tddower, hi* rote a are 
forfeited to met, and my j honors pay'd to him, Ihc 
stole from F lor erne, taking no j leave , and l folio 
him to bis Countrex fir Justice'. Grant \ it me. 
King, in you it he { t lie* , otherwise a seducer f^u- | 
risbes , and a poore A laid #» undone. 

Diana Capilct. 

Laf I will buy me a sonne in Law in a uire,and toulc 1 
for this, lie none ot’hitn. :l pax toll i"i 

Kin, The heavens have thought well on thee Lafew, 
To bring forth this disrov’ric, scekc these sutors: 

Go speedily, and bring againe the Count. 

Enter Bertram [guarded], 

I am a-fcard the life of He lien ( Ijulic) 

170. m uUi loU'THioaAen, 
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V. Iii. 154-180] 

Was lowly snatcht. 

Old La. Now justice on the doers. 

Ktng. I wonder sir, sir, wives are* nfcmsters to yo«r,~ 
And that you Hye them as you 9wcare them Lordship, 
Yet you desire to marry. What woman’s that? 181 

Enter lVtddow % Duma , and Parr 0 lies. 

Dta. I am my Lord a wretched Florentine^ 

Derived from the ancient Capilet, 

My suite as I do underhand you know. 

And therefore know how farre I mav be pittied. 

IVtd . I am her Mother sir, w hose ag. and honour 
Both suffer under this lomplaint we bring. 

And both shall cease, without your rcmedic. 

King . Come hether Count, do you know these \\ u 
men? 1 g 1 

Ber . My Lord, I neither can nor will denic, 

But that I know' them, do thev charge me further? 

Dta . Why do you lookc soi*range upon vour w*k f 
Bet. She’s none of mine my lajrd. 

Dta . If vou shall marrie 
You give away this hand, and that is nunc. 

You give a vs 'ay heavens vowci, and those are nunc: 

You give away my scifc, which is knownc mine. 

For I by vow am so embodied yours, 200 

That she which marries you, must marne me, 

Etcher both or none. 

Laf. your reputation comes too short tor my daugh- 
ter, sou are no husband for her. 

Ber . My Lord, this is a fond and desp’rate creature. 
Whom sometime I have laugh’d with: Let your highne* 
Lay a more noble thought upon mine honour, 

179 «», ur. air, «lth Uses 18* and Parrel/a; out-Rows 
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THiiT ENDS WELL [V. iii. 181-206 

'fhen for to thinke that I would sinkc it hccre. 

1 Kin* Sir my thought?, you have them il to friend, 
111 your dcecjrf gaine them fairer: prove your honor. 
Then in my tnodght it lies. 2 1 1 

Good my Lord, 

Aske him upog his oath, if hcc do’s thinke 
He had not my virginity. 

Kin * What saist thou to her? 

Ber ^ She f s impudent my Lord, 

And was a common gamester 1 to the Campe. 

Did, He do's me wrong my Lord: If I were so. 
Ho might have bought me at a common price. 

Do not beleevc him. O hehold thb Ring, 220 

Whose high respect and rich validities 1 barb: 

DW lacke a Paralcll: vet for all that 
He gave it to a Commoner a’th Campe 
Iflbcone. -value 

Conn . He blushes, and ’tis hit: 

Of sixe preceding Ancestors, that lemme 
Cunter'd by testament to’th sequent bsuc 
Hath it becnc owed and worm. This is his wife. 
That Ring's a thousand proofes. 

Kint*. Me thought vou saide 230 

You saw one hcere in Court souM witnesse it. 

Du, I did my Lord, but loath am to produce 
So bad an instrument, his names l*i*rn,J/ n . 

La/. 1 saw the man to dav, if man he bee. 

Kin. Findc him, and bring him l.ethcr. 

[kxtt an Attendant .] 

Rot, What of him : 

He's quoted lor a most pc hdious slave 

With all the spots a'th world, taxt and Jcbosh’d, 

y*o’ Rows. nt hf it-OAm» 

23**. pt jubfivt: pertidiout-i^F 13# a*. o'-Rusi 
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Whose nature sickens: but to speake a truth* 

Am I, or that or this for what he*] uttei, 24 £o 

That will speake any thing. 1 

Kin . She hath that Ring of yours! * 

Res. I thinke she has; certainc it is I ]yk*d hfr> 

And hoorded her i*th wanton way of v;outh: 

She knew her distance, and did angle for mee, * 
Madding my cagcrncsse with her restraint. 

As all impediments in fancies 1 course f l love' 

Are motives of more fancie, and in fine. 

Her insuite comming with her modernc grace. 

Subdu'd me to her rate, she got the Ring, 250 

And I had that which any inferiour mifrit 
At Market price have bought. 

Dirt. 1 must be patient: 

You that have turn’d off a first so noble wife. 

May justly Jyet me. i pray you yet, 

(Since you lackc venue, I will loose a husband) 

Send for your Ring, I will rctume it home. 

And give me mine againc. 

Rof. I have it not. 

Kin . What Ring was yours ] pray you? 260 

Dian. Sir much like the same upon your finger. 
Kin. Know you this Ring, this Ring was his of late. 
Dia. And this was it f gave him being a bed. 

Kin. The story then goes false, you threw it him 
Out of a Casement. 

Dia. I have spoke the truth. Entrr Paroiies . 
Ros . My Lord, I do confcsse the ring was hers. 
Kin. You boggle shrewdly, every feather starts you: 
Is this the man you speake of? 

Din. I, my Lord. *7° 

049. immit* camming: infinite cunning«aSlMGBiL 
s6t, a tt. ending tike, flnger-CArtLL. , 
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* Kb tf ^Tell me sirrah, but tell me true I charge you, 
N^t fearing tht displeasure of your master: 
tWftjch o;s you;* just proceeding, He keepe off. 

By him and by this woman hccrc, what know you? 

Par. So please your Majesty, my master hath bin an 
honourable Gentleman. T rickes hce hath had in him, 
which fcentlemcn have. 

Km, Come, come, to* th* purpose: Did hee love this 
womanfc 

Par . Faith sir he did love her, but how. 28c 

Kin . How I pray you? 

Par, He <iLl love her sir, as a Gem. loves a Woman. 

Kin. How "is that? 

Par, He lov’d her sir, and lov’d her not. 

Kin. As thou art a knave and no knave, what an equi- 
vocal! Companion is this? 

Par. I am a poore man, and at your Majesties com- 
mand. 

La / ' Hce’s a good drumme my Lord, but a naughtie 
Orator. 290 

Dian. Do you know he promist me marriage? 

Par. Faith I know more then 11 c speake. 

Kin. Bur wilt thou not speake ail thou know’s:? 

Par . Yes so please your Majesty : 1 did goc betweene 
them as 1 said, but more then that he loved her, for in- 
deede lie was maddc for her, and talkt of Sat ban, and of 
Limbo, and of Furies, and I know not what: yet I was in 
that credit with them at that time, that I knewe of their 
going to bed, and of other motions, as promising her 
marriage, and things which would derive mce ill will to 
speake of, therefore I will not speake what 1 know. 301 

Kin . Thou hast spoken all alrcadic, unlcssc thou canst 

a&i. GV*r..< itotlcintn-Ruwi. a® 5-6. new t. at Whtt-Oioit 
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V. Mi. 269-296] ALL'S 1&£LL, 

say they are maned, but thou art too fine 1 in thy^Videt&c, 
therefore stand aside. This Ring youfsay was youfb. 
Dia. I my good Lord. . I 

Kin. Where did you buy it? Or who gave it you? 
D/a. It was not given me, nor ] did not buy it. 
Kin. Who lent it you? 

D/si. It was not lent me neither. 

Kin . Where did you findc it then? 310 

Dia . I found it not. 

Kin . If it were vours by none of all these wayes. 
How could you give it him? 

Dia. I never gave it him. 

Laf. This womans an easic glove mv Lord, she goes 
off and on at pleasure. 

Kin . This Ring was mine, I gave it his first wfce. 
Dia. It might he yours or hers for ought I know. 
Kin. Take her a way, 1 do nor like her now. 

To prison with her: and away with him, 320 

I'nlcsse thou tclst me where thou hadst this Ring, 

Thou diest within this hourc. 

D/V». lie never tell you. 

Kin . Take her away. 

Dia. lie put in haile mv Hedge. 

Kin. I thinkc thee now some eommon Customer. 
Dia. By Jove if ever I knew man ’twas you. 

Kih£. Wherefore hast thou accusdc him al this while. 
Dia . Because he's guiltie, and he is not guilty: 

He knowes I am no Maid, and hcc*l swcarc too*t:j3o 
Jlc swcarc I am a Maid, and he knowes not. 

Great King I am no strumpet, by my life, 

I am either Maid, or else this old mans wife. 

Kin. She does abuse our caret, to prison with her. 
Dia. Good mother fetch my bayle. Stay Royall sir, 

[Exti Widaw.\ 
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'Hie Jeweller that owes the Ring is s«m for, 

A V hc ^all surety me. But for this Lord, 

*Who hath ;fouj*d»me as he knowes himselfc, 

Though yet he never* harm’d me, heerc I quit him. 

He krfbwea himselfc my bed he hath defil'd, 340 
And a\that tinte he got his wife with ehildc: 

Dead though she be, she feclcs her yong uric kicke: 

So there* s tnv riddle, one that’s dead is quicke. 

And ndtv behold the meaning. 

Enter He lien and IViddotv. 

Kin . Is there no exorcist 
Beguiles the truer Office of mine eyes? 

Is* t rcall that 1 see? 

Vet. No tny good Lord, 

*Tis but the shadow of a wife vou sec, 350 

The name, and not the thing. 

Roi. Both, both, O pardon. 

Hfl. Oh my good Lord, when 1 was like this Maid, 

I found you wondrous kindc, there b your Ring, 

And lookc you, hccrca your letter: th:> it saves. 

When from my finger you can get this Ring, 

And is by me with cbildc. Arc. This is o«»ne 9 
Will you be mine now you arc doubly wonne? 

Ros. If she my Liege can make me know this dearly, 
ile love her dcarcly, ever, ever dearly. 360 

HeL If it appcarc not plainc, and prove untrue, 
Deadly divorce step hetwecnc me and you. 

O my deere mother do I see you living? 

Laf. Mine eyes smell Onions, I shall weepe anon: 
[To Parollfi\ Good Tom Drummc lend me a hand- 
kcrchcr. ( 

33*v <eind it; And are- Row?. 

365*7. 3 U. ending to, with thee, onet-Dvr*. 
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V. iS. 323.340] 

So I thanke thee, waitc on me home. He make qrort with 
thee: Let thy curtsies alone, they are scfirvy ones* m 
King Let us from point to point this jtoric know. 
To make the even truth in pleasure flow: 

[To Din no] If thou becst yet a fresh uncropped flower. 
Choose thou thy husband, ami lie pay thy dov^er. 371, 
For I can gucsse, that bv thy honest ayde. 

Thou keptst a wife her selfe, thv selfe a Maide. 

Of that and all the progressc more and lesse. 

Resold vedly more lcasure shall expresse: 

All yet seemes well, and if it end so meetc. 

The bitter past, more welcome is the st^ret. 

Flourish. 


[EPILOGUE.] 

[Afiag.] The Kings a Begger* notv the Play is done. 
All is well ended* if this suite he wo tine* 

That you expresse Content: which tee will pay , 

With strife to please you* day exceeding day: 

Ours he your patience then , and yours our parts , 

Tour gentle hands lend us, and take our hearts. 

Exeunt omn. | 

367. curtsioti courtesies -Row*. 4. urift: «trife-i-4F 
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Rich. Ill, II iv. 96. . 

Attune, 1 . ii. 106, confine ; Mer, | 
of Vcn., V. t. 391, 

A tttints. H. i. 33, stress on first 
syllable, second and third tun 
together, making a dissyllable. 

A nafhomite {anatomise) , I. i. 

«*i»k: *ir» 

W ell, IV. m. 33 


And, IV 1. 39, 40, if; Mer. of 
Ven., V. i. 196. 

Answered, II. vh. 105, length of 
three syllables, au-sur.ed ; satis- 
j fied ; J11I. Ca:*.. V. 1. 3. 

I A w/i'r A m e, 1 1 i. 35, fantastic , Ham., 
1. v. i$g 

j Anti/ue, II iii fco, -.mount. 

| Any, I. ii. r 15, any one. 

; A /art (af<irt\ 1 . 1. 30. IV in. 48, 
aside . wmi. tale, II »i. »S. 
\Art, I. ii. ic» f the verb 'be' is 
j used for ‘have’ in the prifcct 
j tense of certain ••.transitive 
j \f-ilrs . tf. am above. 

A t g'tmt «ir. I. n. 279, reason , Tw. 
Sight, 111. m. 14. 

As, IV. tii. 15.%, redundant before 
Ai-rr depending on rn on fitment* 

Assaid {assay’d), I. m 137, 
attempted ; »/. All’s Well, III. 
vti. 51. 

At large, V. iv 175, of great 
extent : Tf.*. & Crr*. I. ui. ;fo. 

A tent if?. 111. n. *»8, <ilem res. 111. 
v. if\ atoms . Rom & Jul., 1 
iv. <«u, 

A time (nttur', V. iv. 114, agree : 
l or., IV. \i, 93. 

Handy. V. i. cR, contend ; Rom. & 
Jul . UI. i ..o. 

Imniet */<»v/wr 7 \ II. v. f-x , 
ilr<«frt with wine ; Tam. of 
Shr., V. it. 14. 

Hat re {bar), 1 . i. 21, V. iv. 15&. 
forbid, prevent ; All’s Well, It. 
t. 165. 

Ha tut, II. iv. 51, small bat or club 
for beating linen. 

^egger/y, fl. t. 29, like those of a 
beggar. * 
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Beholding, IV. i. 60, beholden, in* opt ; Rich. Ill, 1. iv. 133 ; I. iL 

debtrd ; Mer. of Ven,, I. Ul. 109. Ao, 11. iv. 94, vii. j, only, jmr; 

BssUrwet (^iImu). IV. lit. 91, Mer. of Ven., HI. it. T?4* 

carries ; cf. Two uen. of Ver., Butchers t (brtckerfj, 11. iiL jo, 
111. i. 90. slaughterhouse. 

Better, HI. i. 4, greater ; v. Si, By, V. iv. 166, with. 

more favorably. . 

BiU {bills) , I. 11. ltd, pikes, hal* Calling, f, ii.La8, name. 

berta j Much Ado, III. iaa. 4a. Cafdble, III. v. 36, sensitive : v 
Bland {blood) , I. 1. 48, relation* Horn., III. iv. 13$, 
ship; II. iii. so, natural aflec* Coat, III. iv. *8, cast off; Hen, 
tion ; Macb., II. iii. 173 ; V. iv. VIII, 1. 111*62, J „ 

63, high temper : Mer. of Vcn., Celia, I. iii. 71, 130, Three rttla- 
V. 1.85. hies, Ce'li-a. 

Bob, II. vii. 59, blow. Censure, IV. i. 9, 187, criticism ; 

Bolt, V. iv, 69, blunt arrow; Hen. VIII, I. i. 44. 

Uen. V, III. vii. (16. Charracter (ckaraclbr) , 111. ii. 

Bonnet, III. it. 365, hat, used for 8, write or cut. 
man’s as well as woman's head CAspt, 11. iv. 59, chapped ; 2 lien, 
gear ; Mer. of Ven.. I. ii. 71. IV, 111. it. >77. * 

Bonnie {bonny), II. iu. io, stout ; Churlish, II. iv. Pt, ungenerous; 

9 Hen. VI, v, ii. 14. John, II. i. 

Bottom, IV. iii, 83, meadow, Cicatrice, III v.* ?(*, m.irk. 

vadley; 1 Hen. IV, 111. ». 115. Clafinto,\. ul. u. twain briskly 
Bounden, I. ii. *86, indebted; Coate (cote), 11. iv. 88, til. it. 406, 
John, III. iii. 39. cottage. 

Bounds, II. iv. 88, boundaries, Cods, II. iv. 54, peas. 

extent ; Wint. Tale, III, ii. 53. Colour, I. ii. y 8, kind ; Lear, II. 
Bow, III. iii. 74, yoke. ii. 145. 

Brave, III. iv. 44, fine ; Tam. of Combine, V. iv. 154, bind ; cf. 

Shr., In. 1. 44. combined, Me a». for Meas , IV. 

Braverie {bravery), II. vii. iii. 160. 

finery; Tam. or hhr., IV. in. Come your rvaies (roars), I. 11. 

63. aoo, 4.ome on : All's Well. II. 1. 

Breath'd (breathed), I. ii. ait, 109. 
started, in career . Tam. of Shr., Comfort, II. v». 7, encourage 
In. ii. 50. thyself is the object of liotli tom- 

Breathes, III. ii. *74. living being ; fort and ckeere. 

Ant. Ik Uco,, III. iii. au- Commenting. II. i. 70, stress on 

Breed , I. 1. 8. bring up, educate ; first syllable. 

cf. Mer. of Ven., II. t. 3. Common, I. iii, 193, an adverb, 

Brief e (brief). IV. 111. iju, usual colloquial usage 
for 4 in brief ; 4 of. John. V. vi. 97, ! Compact, II. vii. 7, composed; 
Broke, U. »v. 49, common usage Tit. And., V. 111.97. 

for * broken away.* Concede (conceit), II. vi. 10, 

Brotherly , I. i. 131, as a brother, imagination ; Tim. of Ath., V. 

adverb. Cymb., IV. «. *07. »v. 19 ; V. ii. 36, intelligence; 

Brow, 1ft, ii. an, face ; Mer. of a Hen. IV, II. iv. *38. 

'ten.. III. 11. 84. Cond (conned). III. ii. *67, learned 

Bugle, Ilf, v. <9. bear! of black liy heart ; cf. ton, Mlds. Night 

glass ; Wint. Tale, IV. iv. 954, Hr., I. ii- 96. 

Burgers (burghers), II. i. ah, Condition, I. ii. 964, temper; Mer. 

frcccitizcm; Mer. of Vcn., I.i.u. of Ven., 1. ii. rafi. 

Burthen (burden). 111. »«. 943. ! Conduct, V. iv. 169, leadership ; 
base accompaniment ; Tam. of j </. Jo|in, IV. ii. 133. 

Shr., I. fi. 70. Conference, I. ii. 957. con vena* 

But, HI. mats, hr. 8, unless, with* I tion ; Tam. of Sbr.« II. i. tjk. 
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Bondnes, II. i. 97, itnu on ttcund 
syllable, Von fine s ' ; not a) way* 
no in Sh. . 

Con% {cony). III. A. 399, rabbit ; 
Co»,IV.v.«*, 

mncent, II. 11. 3, conspiring, con- 
niving ; f/. Lovqji IJb., V. is. 

Constant J I. iii. 6a, faithful ; Vler. 
of Vct»., II. vi. 64 ; III. v.^29, 
uni form a Yen. & A*l.« 967. 

T WBsnplamon, II. 1. 6g, five syl- 
Uuft, eon-templa' iron 

Content, 111 . ii. 74, adjective, con- 
tented, patient. 

Contrive, AV. iii. 14a, plot ; cf. 
Ham., IV. vii. 1x0. 

Contriver, I. i. 14*. plotter ; 
’►Mach,, III. v. 10. 

Convertt {converted ? p V. iJ fei, 
auocia«4j ; W ,f Ven., III. 
iv. 14. 

Canvertite < f V, iv, 190, converts . 
John, V. i. «. 

Coftji. ». 7J. encounter, engage ; 
Tro. & Cre*., I. it. 37. 

Copulatives, V. iv. 61, couples 
seeking marriage. 

Cosen (eouun), I 111. 44, kins 
woman, niece: lw Night. I. 
iii. 7; IV. iii. it*S, Linsitun, 
nephew . lfam., t. ti w. 

Could, I. ii. 3 44, would gladly ; t f 
II. iv. 7 ; Much Ado, Hi. v. 
XX. 

Countenance, 1 . i. w, patronage . 
Jut. Csrft.. 1 . iii. 177. 

Counter, fl. vii. ^7, mock turn . 
Jut. Of., IV. 111. &j. 

Courtship, 111 . ii. 315, court 
manners . Rich. II. 1 . iv. *15. 

Cater, II. v. m, lay the tabic : « * 
Met of Ven., III. v. y: III. 
iii. 73, V. i. ao, put on tlur hat. 

Or. I. ii. i, as, cousin ; Rom. A 

Jul. # I. i. 189. 

Crept , 1 . ti. «si, the perfect leroc 
of some neuter verbs was made 
cither with * have ’ or with * be ’ 

Crowned, III. ii. 4, two syllable* 

Curte/mr (turtle an), I. ni r»*. 
rutlsu, abort sword ; lien. V, 
IV. ii. *9. 

Dee relie, deerelr {dearly) , t. mi 
the ban , tiim., 

If. SI 


'L"f {deifying), III. ii. 350, 
deifying. 

*3* watch ; 
All a well, II. v. 7. 

Disable, IV. i. 35, V. iv. 8ri, dis- 
parage ; Mcr. of Vcn., II. vii. 
f 3 a - 

Disgrace, I. ». 145, injury ; Sunn.. 
34 . 18 . 

Dishonest, V. iii. 6, immodest ; 
Hen. V, I. ii. 54. 

Disputeuble (disputable), II. v. 
, 35, disputatious. 

, Diverted, II. iii. 4^., estranged. 

* Dog-ates, 11 . v. 37, baboons. 

Dole, I. ti. 1x5, fomentation, grief. 


IV r , 111. prol. 49. 

Dm dame, II. v. 53, perhaps a 
t.ehic refrain. 

Dulcet, V. iv. 0 (j. sweet-sounding ; 

Mer. of Ven., III. ii. 54. 

Dntie (duty), V. 11 1,7. respect, 
due ; Mid*. Night L>r. f V. i. 10b. 

j East, III. ii 88, eastern. an .idjcv- 
t»se. 

late ('at), II. vit. 94, eaten. 

Much A ho, IV. 1. io x. 
f p/giri, II. \tc aoi, tress on 
second syllable, ejfi ‘gtes ; im- 
age. 

h'tne (tyne), IV. ni. 54, eyes. 

Ert* Aantingly, I. 1. a> if by .1 
spell. 

h *>tamc . 111. v. 53, subdue. 
h.K"t enoms, II. m. 17, destroys as 
by poison . John, 111 . i. t 5 
bln- tons, I 11. *3?, VI. i. 7, mail- 
.ious. Mcr. ot Vcn,. Ill 11. 

h*rfig. 111 ii. 130, wandenne. 
without guidance . Ham , I. i. 
m 

Estate, V. 11. 1 1, settle, bc<tiow . 

Midv Night l»r . I. 1. i<7 
E. \empt, II. ». ie, cut off. 1 Hen. 
VI. 11 . is. yc. 

h tile (rul'd', II. t. 4. V »v. »7.>, 
stress on second syllable. 
Expediently, 111 . ». so, expedi- 
tiously. 

E 1 tent'. III. 1 I.;, sriftirc. 

Ex teamin' J (ft torwintd''. 111. 

v 94. exterminated, destroyed. 
Extremity, IV. 1. 7, extravagant 
use ; tf Met. Wipes, IV u. 
66 . 
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*/" JJJ' «* **•»** •' 

Love's Lab., IV. i. vs. 

Falcon, UI. iii. 75, regularly 
feminine; Wint. Tale. IV. iv. *u. 
Falls { III. iv. 7, drops ; ej \ Temp., 

II. 1.316. 

False, III. ii. 113, out of rhythm ; 

Much Ado, III. iv. 87. 

Fannie (fancy), UI. v. 33, V. iv. 
154, love ; Mcr. of Ven., 111 . u. 

Faucte-monger infancy-monger) , 

III. ii. 35T, dealer in love. 

Fan las it (fantasy), II. iv. 33, V*. 

11. 05, fancy, blind love. 

Fashion, 111 . ti. 3$), the unin 
fleeted form i» regular before 
'sake'; c/. Tw. Night, 111 iv 
39$. 

Favour, IV. iii. -41, V. iv. u. 
appearance, look ; All's. Welt, 
I. 1. too. 

Feature. III. iu. 5, shape : Hen. 
VIII, 111 . ii. 08. 

Feede { feed), XI. iv. S8. pas turner 
Feeder. II. iv. ion, shc-phero . 
Ven. ft Ad., 446. 

Feta {.fells), III. ii. 53, pells or 
skins ; Macb.,V. v. is 
Fleet , 1 . 1. 118, make pass quickly 
Flout. I. ii. 47, lll.iii 9$,V. 1. ic. 
mock, jest ; Much Ado, \. n. 


Flute {jiu r), II. i. 47, current . 
III. ii. 07, discharge . used oni> 
here bv Sh. 

Fend. If. iii. 9, foolishly eager , 
Rom. ft Jul., II. ii. 103. 

Fooles {foots), II. i. 33. a fondlitu: 
term, as possibly m Iami, V, iii. 
341 ; Wim. Tale, II. i. 144. 

For , I. i. 63, for the sake of : II. 
iv. 79, II. vi. 4, vil. in, for want 
of; Mach., I. v. 30; III. it. is*, 
because ; Tam. o* Shr., 1 . 1 •/»> 

Forked, II. i. *•>, barhedf?}. 

FohU {foul). III. iii. 3 (>, v. t>, 
ugly : John, III i 49. 

Fratlsi {Jratf it). I 1 L v. ft, fc.r 
the contracted superlative , 
Macb., II. 1. 35, ii. 6, UI. iv. 
156. 

Free , II. vii. 89, guiltless : Wint. 
Tale, I. ii. *9$. 

Friendly, HI. v. 65, like a friend, 
adverbial; Tam. of Shr., 1 . i- 


141. 


F Auction, II. vii. 83, three mrU£ 
hies ; office, employment ; Tw. 
Night, IV. L 9. 

Furnish'd \fumished), IK. ii. 
t4i,V. iv. *13, tlressed; 

IV, V. pi. *5. 


Gamester, 1 . i. 160, merry fellow, 
one food of sport ; Tgn. of Shr., 
lb ii. 438. 

Gauled (failed), U. /i. 54, 1** 
syllables : pained. 9 ^ 

G futility, 1 . 1. 33, gentle birth. 
Gesture, V. ii. 63, demeanor; 

l'cmp.. III. iii. 51. 

Giant, Iv. iii. *8, mot*trou% ; c f. 

lien. VIII, l. ii 33ft. 

Glances, II. vii. 61, glancing 
strokes. * 

God buy you i III. ii. 354, IV. i, 39, 

V. 111. 41, Gf/p be with you, good- 

by. * 


God ye rood er'n (even), V. i, 17, 
* give i* omitted : cf. Rom. H 
Jul,, II. iv. r<>$, 1*#. 

Godditd, ill. m. 70, God reward . 

«/. Ant. ft Clco., IV. ii. 44- 
Goe (X*) to, IV. i, rome, 
lttgm, as att exhortation ; All’s 

Well, V. n. *4. 

ilolhes (Goth\), III. iii. 8, pro- 
nounced like goats in I. 7 : /. 
mask, like John, IV. 1. 


IOJ. 

Gtace, III. v. r/, favor, good for- 
tune ; Mra<* far Mcun., 1. iv 7^. 

Grift e, 1 . ». 14*', V. 11. ti, win 
favor for . Hen V, III. v». ‘.7. 

Gra ions, I, u. 1S3, favored. 

Hen. VI, UI iii. 1 36. 

Graffe {graft). 111 u. 117, graft . 
cf. 7 lien .TV, V. in. 5 

Grave Tit (gravelled), IV. i. 73, 
stuck on a shoal, stranded. 

Grew upon, I. i. 85* become 
dangerous to : r/. Tam. of Shr. 
II. f *5. 

G unde l‘o (gondola), IV. 1. jo, 

gondola. 


Had rather, 11 . iv. 14, good Knc* 
lish, with an origin similar to 
4 had as lief,' see Lirfe . 
iiandkerrher , IV. 111. i«, »*• 

30, handkerchief : the spelling 
shot's the pronunciation of the 
ttm§. 
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^famd/avastr'd ( hard-favoured), 
111 . in. Tw, with an ugly face ; 
Hen, V, HI. i. it ; of, Favour. 
Harm* (karreQ, III. ii. 74, |||. 
-fortune ; Much Ado, V. ». i*. 
Have with you, I. ii. »*, take me 
with you. I'll gaft Mer Wives, 

>3. property : 
iw, Nighl, III. iv, 143. 

111 . \. 379, m.fci ; Tam. cf 
dir., III. it. 934 ; I. i. i»>7. him ; 
such mistake* of case are not un- 
common in Sh. ; cf. 1. it. 18. 
Head'd* IJ. vii. 71, grown to a 
head, Ii# a boil. 

Heads. ILL 27. arrow head*. 

Her , IV, lit. 115. fbi * it»/ ru>t well 
'established in use till after Sh. 
Him, I. i 4?. V „ Ant- & 

Cko. t If I, 1. icl^ 

Hindu (kindsir l\ 1. 21, menials. ; 

Horn. & Jul , i. 1. 65. 

His, (I. vit. 172, the old form, )uM 
bcitg displaced ty ‘in' ui the 
time of Sb. 

Ho' in , III. ii. *40, whoa f stop * . 
fnh-Lii. 71. 

Ho next, I. it. to, III iit. a*®*, virtu- 
ous ; Mer. \Vnrc-v, IV. ii. ^7. 
Honored. V. iv. 140, three syl- 
lables. 


Hooping, 111. ii. let , shouting in 
ain.iKittcni ; of. licit. V, 11 . 11. 
tu. 

Hose. 11. iv. 9, vii. i6ij, 111. 11. 
U.-S. breeches. 

Home (Arnr). V. tv. Vs. length 
of two syllables. 

Humorous, I. it. »M». II in. i'», 
capricious; John, 111 1. it*- , 
IV. t. ao, fanciful (?). 

Hurtling, IV. iti. 138, iwim* of 
battle ; cf Jul. Cars., II. ti. 57. 

Hyen, IV. ». 150, hyena. 


/, I. i. 46*, II. iv. 18', si, IV. i. 
174. 170. ay, yes : IY. in. iti a in. 

/, 1 ii. ro, me ; common u*ag* for 
the objective, so Also *hc* f«o 
* liim ' : 111. ii. 154, irregularly 
followed by an infinitive instead 
of the finite verb. 

lU-favourd, 111 . v. 48 , V. iv. 63 , 
ugly ; Tam. of Shr., 1 . it. <?*. >«“« 
Hard-favoured. 

lUfavonrtdly, 1. u. 40, UI. ii. :sh 


without beauty or grace : Ren. 
V, IV. it. a8. 

I mbosted, It. vii, 71, three sylla- 
hies ; swollen ; Lear, II. iv. 346. 

Importunes, l. 1. g*. stress on 
second syllable, im por -tunes ; 
demands pressingty ; Love's 
Lab., II. l 25. 

tmpressure. 111. v. 26, impres- 
sion : Tw. Night, 11 . v. gt. 

in, 1 1 . iit. 52, used irregularly after 

apply. 

incontinent, V. u. 41*, immedi- 
ately. 

hide, IK. ii. W ; perhaps pro- 
nounced with long * i t * rhyming 
with Unde ; India, the Indies. 

Indented, IV. in. n6, winding ; 
cf. Ven. & Ad., 704. 

Inhabited \ 111. in. g, housed. 

In land, II. vii, 102, Kiunlry. 

Insinuate . V. »v. 212, iry to gain 
favor : Ven.' & Avb. 1012. 

Insomuch, V. 11. jS, m so much as, 
since ; not used e'. sc a here by hh. 

Instant ei, 11 . vu. 165, sayings , 
Mm h Ado, V. 11. 71. 

Intendment, I. ». 132, intention . 
Ven.. St Ad., aa.v 

intelligence, 1. ui. $0, acquaint- 
ance. 

Intermission, II. vu. ii, five <vl- 
labks. 

fntreatrd entreated'), 1, ti. 145, 
entreated. 

[ /«tvi/irv».r, H. i. ft, with invet- 
tivr. bitterly. 

In: e niton, if. v. 47. IV. in. 3}, *8. 
gift of composition . 'I w . Night, 
V. i. 342. 

Irket {irks), II. i. 25, grieves ; 

3 lien. VI, 11 . 11. if. 

Ii, 1 . 1. 130, u»ed contemptuously 
for * he ' ; Mer. of Ven., III. in. 
21. 

J.y ;ues. II. 1. 4S, 4?. IL v. 19, 
21, one syllah'e, Jakes; II. 1. 
30. V. iv. a**, apparently two 
syllable*., J a-kes. 

Jarrtt {jars), 11. vH. 7, discor- 
dant sound’.. 

ill. i». afio, exactly . for 
omission of ' so,’ »/. Meat. for 
Mens., 111 . 1. 7*. , „ 

Justly, I. n. 240, exactly ; Hen. 
V, II. i. t?* 
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Kindt (kind), II. i. 3i w 

Much Ado, II. i. 63, IV. tii. 
63, nature ; JuJ. Cat*., 1 . iii. 7 v 
K indie, I. t. 167, incite ; John, I. 

». 39 ; kindled , 111. ii. 330, born. 
Knell'd, II. vii. tai, ftnawld, U. 
vii. tag, called by a bell. 

Leu he (lock) f IV. i. 171, feel the 
lack et ; AIT* Well. I. if. 80. 
Learnt (learn), 1 . ii. 7, teach ; 

Rom. & Jul., III. ii. 1 3. 

Litre (leer), IV. i. 66, complex- 
ion ; Tit. And., IV. ii. 135. 

Lie/e (lief), I. 1. 141, III. ii. 351. 
willingly: * lief f was originally 
an adjective agreeing with the ob- 
ject of ' had/ and meant the 
* dear * or * preferred thing/ 
Lik'd (liked), V. iv. 333, pleased ; 

Tara, of Shr., IV. iv. < k. 

Like, V. iv. 53. was likely ; if. 

had likt, Much Ado, V. 1. 139. 
Limn'd, If. vii. aoj, drawn ; if. 
Ven. & Ad., ago. 

Linde ( lined). III. ii. 93, drawn. 
Live It, V. iv. 33, life-like ; Tim. 
of Aih., 1 . 1. $3. 

Living. 111 . ii. 398, real or actual ; 

Oth., III. lit. 470. 

Long, V. iv. 196, adverb with 
deterred. 

Leake (leak), II. v. 3:, look for ; 

All*s Well, 111 . vi. ita. 

Laatt, III. v. 109, let fail ; Alt'* 
Well, 11 . iii. 177. 

Laver, III. iv. 43, mistress ; Two 
Gen.afVcr., 1 . 1. 113. 

Law, IV. iii. 93, short in stature ; 

Mids. Night Dr., III. u. 318. 
Lustie (laity), III. v. 137, bright, 
ficah ; Temp., II. 1. 56. 

Make, 1 . i. ja. II ui, 0. Ut. 11. at?, 
do; Ham., II. ii. w; IV t. 
156, shut ; Errors ill. i. 1*7: 
IV. iii. 63, earn, get profs: ; Er- 
rors, I. it. 37. 

Mannage (manage), I. i. t$, train- 
ing, word of command : lien. 
VIII, V. 

Manner t, I. ii, 971, III. ii. 4s, 
morals ; All’s Well. I i. 64- 
Mannith, 1 . iii, tag, male. 
Marked, II. 1 . 43, two syllables ; 


lAhlly the name of the VgrgA 

u 1 . a u<. w.ii in . .0 


Mary ; All's Well, 1 ft. v. 4*- 
Materiall (n^Ucriarf, III. 


3 °. 


Marry, 1 . i. 39. a mild oath, wig- 


sensible. 

Matter x 11, i. 74. V. iii. 37, tenaa, 
meaning ; Ham., II. ii. so6. w 

Measure . V. tiv. 50, 185, 190, a 
kuM 0/ dance ; All's Well, IT. i. 
64. 

Mettle (meed), !(. iii. 6i, reward : 
Rich. 111 , 1 . iv. 383. > .. 

Memarie (memory), fl. iii. V; re- 
minder ; Jul. Ca».« III. ii. >44. 

Mettle, II. vii. 86, substance ; the 
same word as * metal. 1 

Mewling, II. vii. 153, Aying. 

Might, III. v. 8 S . of might, of 
force, for» ible 

Might, 1 . 11. 177, ‘may’ shown 
properly follow the present 
make, 176 4, 

Mints, I. i. rsTii-Jermincs, saps ; 
Ham., III. iv. i;£. 

MiicoHiiers , 1 . ii. a#>s, ditsi on 
second syllable; misnonsfer'uc* : 
Mer. of Ven., II. ii. 184. 

Misfristd, \. i. I A 11.176, under- 
rated ; All's Welt, III. n. 31. 

MockealU (w oekable), HI. ii. 47. 
ridiculous. 

Mtiket HI. v. 38, deri- 

sion: Much Ado. 111 . i. 84 

Madame (modern), II. vi». 163, 
1 V. i. 8. coin monplace, ordinary ; 
All’s Well. II. iii. 3. 

Mae, III. ii. 358, more, used only 
fur (he plural ; Mer. of Ven., I. 
1. 117. 

Moment, 111 . 1.J7, moments, time. 

Moonish, III. ii. 390, fickle. 

Moral, II. vn. 33, moralising ; 
Lear. IV. ii. 4 a| 5 ]. 

Moral tie, IL ». 49, draw a moral 
from, expound '• Tam. of Shr., 
IV. iv. 88. 

Mart, III. ii. 60, iii. 58, used re- 
dundant I v with the comparative ; 
Mer. of Ven.. IV. i. 364. 

Mortal} (mortal), II. iv, 57, per- 
haps * extreme/ * near to death. 

^dcrtii* II. vti. 37, parti-colored 

Mutton* fill. ii. $9, sheep; Mer. 
of Ven., I. iii. 179. 


My, I ii.' a. •«. 68, HI. ii. *y» 
put oil of place after the adjec- 
tive igstead of before it, not un* 
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ORmas ly ; ;/ Jnl. Cm*., II. i. 

Mymttf* abut. III. ii, 

•*». by 

&/*/«• IV. in. 9^ i 1C3, hand- 
kerchief; lam. of Shr. l# Ln. i 

138, 

A UtnraJf (nat*r*/) t I. iL 50, 
fcwIishaklioUc ; ^w. Nigfit, I. 

NJttttrr, 111. L i3, office. 
ft aught. I. ii. fu, til. it. 17, had, 
worthless ; Much Ado, V. i. 
168. w 

S/fCtsxa rtf (uerrstar?)> IH. ait. 

48, unavoidable ; Jut. Get., II. 
1 ii. 4*’ 

fttedlau II. i. 31, not 

needing. ' 

Ntw-f*lnt (gf'JJi.Vft), V, iv. 

187, newly com* to ns 
NtwjangltJ, IV. i. 146. (iHul of 
o fashions. 

A7. 7 . IV. i. »6, fastidious • Tam. 

of Shr ,Ul.i. *0. 

.Yi»r,l, ii. iH, II. 11a. 4|,1II. v. 

V. h, loo, reinforced Liy the fol- 
lowing negative . v.i ai.vo, II. »v. 
17 . 

AWe. II. v. gf. V. in. ,7, tunc ; 

L)Vf\ I/Ah., Ill I 17. 


* <*,' ‘hearing < 

etc.; III. 11. 30, the lack of ; Ilf. 
“• 3 H.h». « 4 , by. 

Otftr tt, V. IV. 173, oJfePit /airly, 
makc&Mair offering*. 

O/Uh, IV. i. so, us*d as an adiec- 
Uye only in this place by Sh. ; 
(f. oft, Sonu. 14. S. 

OiJ, II. ». 4, long-continued, famil- 
iar ; Lcju-j III. vii. 123. 

On, I. 7, 11 alia, a form of assev- 
eration. 

Onejy {only), I. ii. 180 modifying 
M l . </• Jul. C ats., V. iv. 16 ; 
V. lit. 13, th* o fitly for ‘only 
the,’ often so misplaced. 

Put/air, I. iii 140, brave out. 
bluff Met of Vcn , IV. ti. 21. 

Paintrd f.'iri. Jll.ii. tapestry 
hangings : for the adverbial use 
I of the vi.tistantive phrase. «/. 
III. 11. a 10, 2U . John, fl. i. 

fantab-nf s i'.tnUil.\-n) t II. vn. 
*0», old dntaid ; ‘lain. ^,1 Jjhr., 

III. 1. ,7 

/'ir./.V- :/tir./.V, 11: v. m, 
particular *, * paratc parts . Oth., 
1. m 177. 

P-tr.i, II. vn. 150, leopard ; Temp., 

IV. ». j&j. 


Nuptial l \nuptiai), V. 11 46* the j /or/. * 4. |j] j perilous ; 

stnutilar 1* regular 111 hh . Kom Mi. Is Xigfct l»r , ill u 14. 

& Jul., I. v 40, plural only in /Vim, 1 . u. 74*, 11 n. 1*,, gifn, 
l'cr., V . i«i. jyf. qualities ; Mcr. of Vco., 1 . 11. 41, 

ll 11 17*. 

Ohturtd, V, iv. 40, three sylla* /\iuiW, III. v. 14c, rtiudioely; 

hies. Tam of Shr.. 111 . 11. 26. 

Obstrvamr, III .’ii- »v\ Attention ; I'atktiitaU Ifathtitcal), IV. 1 . 
All’s Well, III. 11. <» . V it. 07, 1S4, half fondling!)' pitiful, as 

W» deep respect ; All’s Well, ll. one says * paltry or poor tittle 

*.»8« thing*. l.o veV I-ah, 1. n. 97, 

Ofarrval ton, II. vii, 44, five lyl IV i. ijf. . 

table ^aA-ter-va’ti-an, /Vi/rrecr, 1 iii. ft->, ihtce syllables. 

Oceasu'H, IV. 1. »68, cause, ktr Ptan d, II. »v 1,1, pea -pod ; M ids. 
Aux&aud'i rtcatian, occasioned ! Ntgbt lit , 111, 1. 1^4 
I»v her husband . Cytnb., IV 11. i /Vrr-tFb 111 v no, saucy, impu- 
re I dent . Krron, IV. iv, i»-. 

Wi t W 7 , III. v IV. in 70, Ptr/tud, III u. 66, consider ; 
originally, MJod is’ or ‘Ortl’i.’ If am .It 11 it 4. 

at the beginning of oaths . Mer. Ptrst* , 1 , V. 11. t». stress on second 
Wives, I iv, 59; ,*/. Much Ado, syllable, persist; All’s Well, III. 
IV. 11. *4. VII. 4 t. 

0/,\\ ii, *, consenting and allow* PtrsmadtJ { partuadtd ) , l. it. 
WR * «. 46 ; w, ft, the partitive t<**, tried to dissuade ; s luo. VI, 
instead of the direct as » V. m tv 
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Petitionary, III. u. 187, entreat- 
ing ; Cor., V. ii. 77. 

Physic ke (physic) f I. i. 86, cure 
by giving a medicine ; Macb., II. 
iii. 56. 

Picks (pick purse). III. iv. 95, 
pick pocket, thief ; Love's Lab., 

IV. ui. sta^. 

Place, II. 111. 30, dwelling place ; 
Jul. Cans., III. i. 81. 

Please, 1 . i. 93, 11. 15a, the subject 
ii ia understood ; the object you 
has been made subject in the 
modem phrase. * if you please.* 

Poake (Poke), It. vii. 93, jmcket. 

Point device. III. ti. *68, affectedly 
precise ; Love's Lab.. V. i. at. 

Poore (poor), l. *. t, transposed 
with the articie . Ant. & Cicu., 

V. ii. 987. 

Povertie (poverty), I. lit. 69, I, 
being poor ; for the concrete me, 
</. Lear, III. iv. 

Power, V. iv. 161 , armed force; 
Jul. C*s. IV. ui. 195. 

Practise, I. i. 146, plot, usually t 
with * on' or * upon * . Tam. of ; 
Shr , la. i. 40. > 

Practises ( practices ), II. m. ?g. ; 

. plots ; Hen. V, II. 11. 147. 

Praters (prayers), IV. in. jg, j 
•wo syllables. f 

Presentation, V iv. tog, outward I 
show ; Rich. Ill, IV. iv. 8;. \ 

Prevents, IV. 1. fci, forestalls, 
Mer. of Veil., 68. 

Prim esse ( primes*) , I. ti. 
perhaps for primes, w then* m 
the neat line would imply. 

Prise r (priger), II. in. io, prue 
fighter. 

Private, If vii. 75, particular ; 
S»n. o, 1. 7 . 111. 11. id, lonely : 
Rom & Jul., 1 . 1. 140. 

Profit, 1 . 1. 9, improvement ; Tam. 
of Shr., I. i. 40. 

Promotion, II. in 63, four sylla- 
bles, promotion. 

Proper, I. ii. 116, 111 . v. 56. <w, 
t» r fine looking ; Mcr. of Ven., 
I. if. 69. 

Provide, J. iii. g». supply with 
what is needed; Ilam., Ilf. iii. 9. 

Puttaw, Iff, iv. 43, poor, unskilled. 

Purchase, HI. i». 339, acquire ; 
Leva's Lab., 111 . i. 97. 

Purgation, I. iii, $7, vindication. 


Pur lews (purlieus), IV. ui«~8i, 
bordering lands. 6 

Put, l. 11. X tell ; Maas# for 
Mcas., II. ii. i6rf 

Quin tine \qni^tain) , I. ii. 949, a 
laysftgure for practice in tilting. 

Quintessence, III. ii. «9> stress 
onJmt and third syllable* ; rare- 
tied essence; Ham., II. ii. v*8^ 

Quip, V. iv. 79, tart answer ; Vp?© 
<»en. of Ver., IV. ii. 14. 

Quotidian, III. ti. 353, a fever with 
daily paroxysms ; Hen. V, If. i. 
iij. 

Ragged, II. v. 1 6, rough ; * Hen. 
IV, I. i. ir>7. 

Rails (rati), I. i. 6a, II, v. 58, 
vii. 19, 111. u. *73, used more 
often by t*th ‘ on ' or 

* again si ,* as here, than wilh * at/ 

Ranckenesse (rankness), l.i. rf, 
in*, deuce, exuberance . Jlfcn. 
VIII. IV. i. 30. 

Rang (rtng), V. iii. 21, for ex- 
changing rings. 

Ranks (rank). III. ii. 99, order, 
gait (?). 

Ranker, IV. i. 8*, grown greater , 
if. Ham., 111. iv. im. . 

Ran. all (rascal), UI. iii. 5*, lean 
worthless deer ; a Hen. IV', V. 
iv. jC. 

Rau\ III. ti. 71, green, ignorant; 
Rich. 11,11. 111. 4-4. 

Reason, I. u. u, ulk ; Mer. of 
Vcn. t II. vui. to. 

Reckoning, HI. iii, 13, bill, 
charge (?). 

Recomntmentx, IV. iii. 149, tales, 

RetorePd. IV. »i, iu, restored. 
All's Well, 111. 11. si. 

Religious, III. ii. 434, V. tr. 165, 
belonging to a religious order . 
Much Ado, IV. i. 3*1. 

Remorse, I. in, 74, pity , Mer of 
Ven., IV i.45. 

Removed, lit. it 439, retired, re- 
mote . Wint. Tale, V. »». k>6 ; 
MkL. Night Dr., 1. i. 169. 

Render, f V. iii. iri, represent ; 
All’s Well, I. iii. 936. 

Reputation, II. vii. 161, five sylla- 
ble*, re+uda'titm. 

R eioive, Igl . ti. 9*8, find the an- 
swer to tf Tam. of Sbr, IV. 11 •>. 



GLOSSARY 


Rehtmed* V. iv. * 3 o, three sylla- 
ble* 

Revf fenced 1. i. *3, in reflexive 
$m£$m for * th« respect due him ' ; 
^e/TTunof Ath., V. L 67. 

Right, III. ii. <>7, iso* 268, true, 
genuine; Taan.*of Shr., V. u. 
13a. 

Ri/r, IV. iii. 93, full grown ; 
Midi. Night Dr., If. ii. 134* 
it Nil a 2 Rosa Una ) , 111. ii. f*>, 
etc./ lung ‘ 1 * a< in • mind.’ 
Roundly, V. ii. 19, without ccrc- 
mony . Tara, of Shr., IV. iv. 
1 M. m 

Roym'sh,ll. ii, 10, vulgar. 


*SW, HI. ti. 14S, no, serious. 
Much Ado, ,M t, 377. 

Safest f l.' in. 41, y. Icptical for 
4 which wilMjj*^ 'bring safety.' 

Sale work e \ti»erK), HI. v. 48, 
ready -made 

. 9 rt«u, II. vii. v„ *7 ^ b without ; 
lire's Lab , V. » : used as 

an Euelivh wont, ut (ho time. 

Saute, Til, v. 7.., !*e *vi v to : 
still having the idea c.f pnngtM 
flavoring; Mcr. Wise*, IV m. 

<>• *.v 

Saws II vn. iCit, faff, 

III. v &c, motAl sayings, 
maxims. 

Staff* 111 . »i. &t. escaj»c : Tam 
of Shr., II. 1. 

Sc hi't>U (<u he.*?'., l * o, probably 
the university , Love's L*U , l\ , 
«■ 37- 

Serif, 111 . ii. t6a, wallet, jmmh. 
Sr* if* (sreht), V. ». Cs. the angu- 
lar for the (dural verb, tall for 

Seeming, V. iv. 74, properly, in a 
seemly manner. 

Sennight fse'nuirkfi, lit >1 v?. 
week ; t ft’ night, Mach, 1 . m 
35. 

Sentries t, II. vi». 50. insensible . 
Two Hen. of Ver, ill. i. »47* 

Sentence, 111 . ii. «$Ct, the i>»w 
tivt ending omitted for euphony, 
as often l.«cfons * sake.* 

Sententious, V. iv. b# t full of apt 
saying* ■ Uvc’i Lab., V. 1 

Segue sired, II. i, 37, *cpAtated 

m»m hi* matt* : Tit A And., II. 
in. 3a. 

Shad W, IV. i. ao8, shady place 


Shea/t {sheaf), 111. ii. 107, used 
a* a verb, to make into sheaves. 

| Shet {she), III. ii. ia t lady, mis- 
tress ; Hen. V, II. i, 74. 

Should, III. ii. 172, having the 
sense of happening as past instead 
of future, happened to ; Hen. V, 

1 . i 

Should* xt, I. ti. 23i , would’st. 

Shy H, f. iii. 83, appear ; Mer. of 
% Vui. 11. 11. » to. 

Sh rent'd {shrewd), V. iv. 170, 
hard, harsh ; Tam. of Shr., 1. 1. 
18s. 

unfits, IV. i. tR, ingredient, usu- 
ally herbs ; Ham., IV. vii 
Sisrtpiy, III. it. 103, IV. 
indeed, absolutely ; Tw. 

I. Iii. 114. 

Sir, HI. iii. ■*,. title of the clergy ; 

Mea*. for Me»., 1. iii. 10; lw. 
Night, IV. it. 4. 

Sirrah, 111. li. 1 y it IV. iii. 176, 
addrew used to (>crsons of low 
degree or to one's self in <olilo- 
ttuy : Tam. of Shr., I. ii. 18; 
Row. 6c Jut., 1. v. 33. 

So, I i. 11. ix, IL iii. .1, IV. ii. 

‘ »•- if, provided ; All s {Veil, IV. 

« 111. 344. 

'icJatvt {sudden), II. vii. 160, 
h*-.ty, imprtuou* ; Macb., IV. 
j 111 71, V. ii. 8, 9, hasty; Much 
| Aib, 1. i. 304. 

Seda inly (sudden?) \ I. ii. 283, 

II. 11. ?t, »v ic-7, quickly ; 
U'V(’s Lab.. IL i. 117, 118. 

5«vr4. 111. u. trtib serious* 
ness : John, IV. 1.117. 

Sorts, I. i. 163, classes of men ; 

J T»f. \nd., I. i. ate. 

<dc (if red), 1. ii. aoT, divine 
helper, patron saint ; Iwo Gen. 
of Ver., III. 1. *06. 

S/.eene {spleen), IV. i. 34, mood, 
cipncc; Pam of Shr., Ill i». ra. 
Sfikt, L t. 84, hpoken, whuh is 
j also used by Sh ; !*o*e's Lab., 

1 V. it 1 jo ; Much Ado, V. 11. 44- 
1 SfuandeaMg, 11 . vii. hi, random. 
Stagger, 111. »»». 4b, waver, best* 
fate; Mer Wives, 111 . m. *3. 
States (stars), I. ii. ii, detains: 
state {stay), I. in. 71, detain. 
Two Gen i(f Ver , II. it. 18. 
Staihiu£ A~'r*r, V. iv, io!,a figure 
used a* a ^reen ui shooting buds* 
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Stnmd, II. W. ny, agree, be consist- 
out ; Tam. ofSh*. lV. iv. 53. 

Stanza, II. v. eo, stanza ; used by 
Sh. only here aud in the form 
stanse, Love’s Lab., IV. ii. no. 

Stay, 111. ii. 906, watt Cor ; Two 
CieB.ofVer., II. ii. 16. 

Sticks, I. ii. ?j3, pierces ; Tro. & 

Cf«,. til. ii. lyj. 

Still, I. ii. 990, always ; Mcr. of 
Ven., I. i. 145. 

Still, V. iv. in, low, faint. 

Stir, I. iii. in, excite ; Wint. 
'tale, V. iii. qj. 

Strait (straight) , II. i. 7$. HI. v. 
143, at once ; Mer. of Vcn . , 1 . i. 

35* 

Strang, IV. iii, 160, recovered, 
strengthened. 

Suet esse fully (successfully) , I. ii. 
14^, likely to succeed, adverb for 
adjective ; <f I. ii. 40. 

SumTd, II. vm. 148, satisfied, sup* 
plied , John, !. i. sot. 

Suites • luiti), I. ii. 941, follow 
mg, service Love's Lab., V. 11. 

Surr, V. iv. 118, firmly united; 
Mer. Wives, V. v. 999. 

Swashing, 1. m. 128, swaggering, 
bold. 

Sweat* i sweat), IT. 111. 61, past 
tense ; Mer. of Vcn., HI. 11. am. 

Swift, V. iv. 1*8, quick-witted , 
Much Ado, HI. i. 94. 

Swarf. V. iv. k> 4, swore to he. 

Synod* (j iyn?d). 111. 11. zv>. 
divine assembly ; Ham., II. 11. 


Take, IV. ii, 16, feel ; Hen. V. IV. 1 


vn. 109. 

Take uk, V. iv. tor, settle ; Tw. 

Night, HI. tv. */>. 

Tan* (ta'en), IV. ni. 7, V. iv. *4, 
taken ; Tam. of Shi., IV. 11. 4 * , 

J taken ' is also used . I<ear, I. tv ' 


Taxation, I. ii. 81, satire. 

Tax* (tax), II, vii. 7*. 111 . n. 
339, reproach ; All's Well, l. 1. 
70. 

Temper'd (tempered), I. it. 14 , 
coMrtkwcd. nupofted ; Rom. s 

Jill., III. iii. 134* 

Tender, V. ii. 7a, value; Tw. 
Night, V. i. «ii. 


That, I. iii. 45. 59, redund an t «M 
if; 193* with waver; II. vii. 

77, with Mi; \\. vii. 79. 
tv*, with when ; VI. v. 100, with 

since. 

That , 1 . ii. • 92, IV. i. aoi, so that f 
Tairu of Shr., To. ii. bo. 

Thither, I. i. 168, thereto. 
Thought, IV. i. 24, melfhcholy ; 
Ham., IV. v. ujfi, nr. perhaps 
1 love f ; Tw <5 Hcu. of/er., 

Thrasonical! (thrasonical), V. 
si. 34, boastful ; Love’s Lab., IV. 


t. 14. 

Thrifts* (thrifty). If. lie 4a. n*cd 
proleptically with him instead wf 
* thriftily * with saved. 

Touthes, III. 11. tor, V. iv. 39, 
trails ; Tro. 81 Crcs., 111 . m. 1S1. 

Toward, V. iv. hand ; Tam. 
«il Mir., 1 . 1. 73. 

Toy, III. in. 71, trifling matter. 

Travers itrarem I, HI, iv. a>, 
stress nn fiiM s> liable atnA. 

Troth, 1 . n. 8s, word of honor. 


Turn* ( turn). 111 . t. return '. 
Rich. Ill, IV is. i,t. 


Unbash full (unbashfu !) , II. iii. 
5). shameks.s. 

Vacant* t, U. v». 8, xtrarig** and 
Certifying: ’lit And., II 111. »u, 
Vnexpressive, III. 11. w, u.ca- 
pressihlc. 

Unhandsome, V. iv. 206, un- 
seemly ; r Hen. IV, I. 111 *i. 
UnhtnJe {unkind >, II. vu 187, 
unnatural ; Tit. And., I. 1. >07. 
Unquestionable, 111 . 11. 361, averse 
to conversation. 

Unto, I. ii. 9U, in addition to. 
Untreasur'd, II. 11. <>, robbed of 
its treasure; used here only, by 
Sh. 

Uutunablt, V. iv 17. untuaefub 
Up, tf. i. 67, intensive with kill, 
l/fen, II. iv. fi», after. 
use. If. iii sris, are wont; Tw. 
Night, 11. v. *,j. 


Vein* (rein), 11. vii. ion, mood; 

kich. IO. iV.ii. tiafaoj. 

Velvet, 1 E. i. 55, tender, young ( ?) ; 

leva’s Lab., HI. i. MM- 
Ven grant*, IV. iii. 5*. harm, ill. 
usage , lit. And., It. iii. ta*. 
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•J'jp'h', ni. iv. >6, truthfulpc** ; 

Macb.,ilV. hi, 107, 

ViUmh u fpillaiul, I. i, 5y , 
bondman ; Lear?UI. vii ^ * 

?*¥*• U. iv, *1, vole. right to dc- 
t cide ; Mer of Veu., JV. 1. 374. 

Wort.M. iv. 58, jlWare ; j warv . 

Rom. & J11I., I. i. i*6. 7 

Warpe Twarf), II. vii. 196. twist 
- ojjt o» 1 naturaj appearance. ; 
mint. I. « 4«. 

Ireakt {wrak) t 11. vii. 139, ».aus- 
ing weakness, 

/fV<irr (wtar), II. vii. 37, fashion . 

All’s ^cll. 1, i. an. 

W taring, II. iv. 40, wearying . 

All's Weil. V. i. 7 * K 

WeU-Jrtfr :W, V. iv. 1./. f^ir 
iyll sblr * , nA / r r. 

Wtrt. III. lit. 8 «, wtrt, I ». 144 . 
originally, tr - ' tvmal, with the 
pronoun in' the dative md the 
adjective agreeing with the im- 
mnonal subject ; Jul. Catv, 111 
in. 13. 

Mat, I. 1. «ao, redundant, ui r.v- 
troduce a question ; Tain, of Shi 
IV. iii. <,9 , Ilf. iv. 38, why 
What, II. iv. uj, vii. bt, whu ; 

Tam of Shr.. V. t 90. 

Whrr/tn, JII.it. ?.iS, how dressed 
It'hiU, 11 v 3i, *hr white, m the 
meantime , Temp , 1)1. 1. * t . 
IVhtlti, II. vn. t ic, V tv. 9, while. 
If’Ar. Ill, ti. 30^, tv. 4^. whom. 


Windi (»tW,) III, ii. 90, long L 

as in mind. m 

Windt {wind). III. iii, 9*, wetffd. 

go. * 

w/il r '. U .-.. iv - 5 >. mnr « Wisely. 
ifxM, I. ui. 28, for, denoting the 

iii**.' c f’ ,cm P * >• »■ 247 ; 
In. 11. 9 vj, from , Rich. II, II, 
w. 4. 

W ithall {withal), I. 1. 1 3, f If, 
v,, « A*# lhcrc * ,| h. with it ; I % ii. 
f 7 . III. ii. <o 9, regularly used for 
... with at the end of a sentence. 

»”• » 4 ». solicit; 
Jhh HI 341 . 

II orkmg. 1 ti, thought, pur- 
: I/»vtS I«ab.. IV. i. j 7 . 

»'t circumstances ; 

K»ch. II. IV. i 7 8; V. f,. 
married Mate ; All’s Well, I. m 
ao. 

WraitUr [u^titUr), II. »j. ,5, 
Ulang the time of three syllables. 
If V. ii. 42, pacsion ; Cyiub.. 
M.u.i v3 . 

Ytarr ’year'. Ill, ii. y. ii. 
1 i* l, »* singular with numerals is 
Mot uncommon ; Temp., f. u. te. 
I//, I 11 modifies tHfrrtt r , 
Hen. \Ill, II. iv. 2411, >*/ no f 
' mu vet wr!| 1 

) . ng f ufuug " , I. ». n«, new, »«*- 
penriked . Mach , III. tv. 175. 

• 111. 11 ■/, ethical dative : tf. 

Iro. & Cits.. I. 11. 173. 
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A rets teg forceri), I. ii. 277, stress I 
on second syllable. ) 

A 1 c&wptii hid, In. I. i»j, four syl- ' 
l aides, u,- cam' 'Plhh ed. 

AJ~t ifV* I* K 1 ., I'lUciiin . M«r. j 
nf Vui., IV. a 8. 

A d vis'd {aJa/tmt ) . 1 i. iyi, *4 ware, 
i lien. IV. 1. 1. 187. 

A/feard Kt/eard), Y. u. at, it, 

A/ftct,\ «. 41. incline to . » Hen 
V » »«. 

Affected, , 1 . i. ij , inclined ; Mci 
W»ve<, HI. »v. .43. 

Aflird, IV. iv. *a f rtress on second 
syllabi**, affianced . cj aj/ye, a 
lien. VI. IV. 1. St. 

Aglet babie {aelrtdaby} % I. ii. 81. 
ug at end of lacing, shaped like 
human fijfure. 

Alee (al’ee), In. 11 . 114, Alice. 

AilaneUra . f*etruchu\ l 11 ?r 
to, welcome 10 our house, rn.ivh 
honoured sir Petru; hio. 

Amazed, II 1. 169, three syllables 

Amende, In. ii. too, rrcovciy. 

Amert, IV. iii. 40, <1* jetted , 1 

llm. VI, III. ii. iv- 

Ancient, In ii- 31 , 1 11 40, former: 
Cur., IV. » 6. 

And Gin), I. i. 134, if. 

Angel, IV. ii. 0$, genius. spirit f *). 

Antic ke fiiKhii, In. ». m, buf 
(won ; T10. & Oe* , V. in. t 

Apply. 1 . i. ao, use; Me». for 
Meat. 111 . ii. ;yj 

Apfrcvtd, I. ii. 4, three syllables 

A r gen it (arraty), 11 . 1 407, large 
merchant ship . Mer. of Vcn., 1 . 
i. it. 

Arm et {arms),\\. ? *441, tual-ol- 
umt , Ham-, V. 1. 34 


A t , I. m. 15S, II. 1. 170, V. ii. 138. 
a«. if . In. 1. 75, so that ; IV. iji. 

J 3 ], that. 

Aikcth, II. i 12c requires ; Rh.h 
11 ,1! 1 ps 

Atxuran, e, II. i. 4*5. Ill ». f „ t 

IV. 11, ii* t ttt., legal settle, 
inent. 

At a bait bay), V. ii. (,j t at hay. 
Ate he ci 1 1 1 . 1. 184, wm ; Mer of 
Vcn. HI it 21 «. Aixhine 
{achieve., I. 1 ifci, 22K, II. i. 

I J 7 ° 

i Awful 7 f av/u(', V. 11. m, j*c. 
inspiring . aue/uii, j ficn VI, 

V. > r ,4 

Aymd .1 nnr<f t II i. stfo, 
guessed , i Hcu. VI, HI. u. 81. 

Baite (bate), IV i. 1^7, flutter 
\terin «»f falconry) , Hen. V, 111 . 
vn nfr. 

halhe [balk), I. i. 14, 'bailee 
logic.’ quibble f 4 ). 

Balme {baits K , In. i. 57, anoint. 
Banket {banquet), V. 11. 814, des- 
sert. light repast ; Kom. & Jul., 
1. v, 117. 

Bafiiita, stress on second syllable, 
BaP'itS'ia. 

Batta, 1. 1. ?n6, enough (Italian), 
j Heart hear J \bear-kerd), In. ii. 
] ^3. keeper of a tame Lear; 3 

j Hen. IV, I. 11. is6. 

; But itiy, IV. ii. *7, adverb. 

! Be ate i beat IV. 1. i y -j, flutter tire 
| whirs . nee Baite 
- Been {ben) senate, I. ii. »yo, wrb 
I tome Hull. 111). 

Begnatene \hegnavm} , 111. ii. jf, 
gnawed, consumed ; Kich. Ill, 
1 1 . m. tji. 
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Beholding^ I. ii. a8a.Il, i. 87, be- wM»t In this sense with the fci* 
holden, obliged ; Mer. of Yen., dtcattvc. * 

1 . iii. 109. Butter ie (butttry). In. i. ye. 

Belike , In. i. 80,1. i. tio, perhaps, place in a house where food fata 
aait seems ; Tw. Night. UI. tit. liquors were nerved ; cf. buBry 
33. bar re (buJtery-bar) ,Tw. Night Jr 

Beloved* I. ii. 4, three syllables. 1 . iii. 68. a 
Be -mete, IV, iii. 12a, apply the Busne 9 \buss), 11 . i. 926, hush; 

measure to Ham., 11 . it. 42.1. 

Be moil'd (be moiled) , IV. i. 69, By, l.«ii. 144, aside; Much Ado, 
covered with mud. IV. i. 25. 

Best ra sgkt , In. ii. 77, distracted. 

Bias* I v. v. ao, weight on one side ('aged* In. ii. 38, two syllables. 

of a bowl; Rich. 1 1 , III. iv. 7. Carowses (carouses), 1 . ii. *85, 
Biondello. I. i. »i6, four syllables, toasts ; Aut. A Ctco., IV. viii.43. 

bee*on-aeV do. Carowsing (carousing)f III. ii. 

Biter d {blear'd), V. i. 120, 168, drinking healths ; Ham., 

dimmed ; cf. bleared , Mer. of V. ii. 360. 

Ven., III. it. 6a. Carpets , IV. i. 47, table cloths. 

Board {board), 1 . ii. 97, address : Censor {censer), IV. ui. too, fire- 
Tw. Night, I. iii. 55. pan, bra/ier, fur burning per- 

Boote {boot) , V. ii. 202, avail ; Ant. fumes ; a Hen. TC y\ iv. 93. 

& Clco., IV. i. is, Cernes (V/n»i),V.i. 75, concerns. 

Host (boss'd), II. i. 38c, studded. Chafed , I. 11. 305, two syllables, 
Hots, HI. ii. 56, worms in the en* eufuriatcd ; Tit. And., IV.* ii. 

trails; x Hen. IV, II. i. xa. 144. 

BMome {bottom), IV. iii. 143, Chapelesse ( chafe less >. VII. ii. 

ball. 49, without the metal end 

Bow'd, II. i. 164, bent; Per. IV. (chape). 

• ii. 84. Charme {charm), I. i. 2i(, IV. 

Brack, In. i. so, scenting-dog or ii. f 4, bind with a spell ; Cynib., 
female hound ; Lear, III. v». 31. IV. iu,^. 

Brave , In. i. 44, finely dressed ; Cheches {checks), I. i. 3t, ethics, 
Temp., UI. ii. 12. austere rules ; Mer. Wives, 111 . 

Brav'd (brave*/), IV. sis. 134, »v. 8j. 

made fine; IV. in. tao, 135. V. Chide, I. ii. 97, 931, scold; As 
i. 133, defied ; (/.John, IV. 111. You, III. v. 69. 

93. Chine, HI. ii. 5a, back, spine. 

Brutfry (brave), IV. iii. 63, / in umstances, V. i. 39, details. 

finery. Citherea (Cytherea), In. ii. 53, 

Braves, III. i. *7, defiance, inso* four syllables, Ci-the-ree'-a, 
lence; John, V. si. 165. Clapt ( clapp'd) up. II. i. 35*, 

Breathed, In. ii. 50, full of spirit ; made by joining the hands ; John, 

Love's Lab,, V. ii. 7*2. III. i. 947. 

Breeching , III. i. au, lobe Hogged : Close , In. 1. 138, secretly ; cf. Lear, 
ef. preeches , Mer. Wives. IV. i. III. ii. 57. 

7a. Cocke s (cock’s), IV. i. 108, Cod's ; 

Broke, II. i. 153, bruised ; All's cf. cockr, Ham., IV. v. 56. 

Well, II. i. 75. Co/fen (coffin), IV. iii. 91. ruatd 

Buckler, III. ii, *39, shield; 3 crust. Tit. And., V. ii. 195. 

Hen. VI, III. ui. 115. Commendable. IV. iii. in, stress 

Bugs , 1. ii. at t, bugbears , bmgge, on first and third syllable!, com - 
Wtu.Tak.llH. it. 99. men-ds'*ble. 

Burst, I. i. to, III. ti. 60, IV. i. Commune , I. i. 907, stress on first 
74, broken . Oih. 1 . i. 95. syllable, take, counsel ; Meas. 

But, III. i. 6a, IV. iv. 3, unless ; for Me>$, IV. iii. stj. 

Rom. & JiU. 9 II. ii. 81; else- Compttst (compassed), IV. iii. 146. 
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VMinri ; commut'd, Mer. Wives. 

III. v. t». 

Conceive JrV . ii. understands: 

**np., Iv.jL 9 7- 

Conditions. VT it. 193, characters ; 

9 Mer. of Ven., 1 . 11. raft. 
Conformable, YY. » 304, compliant : 

Hen. VIII, II. iv. 47. r 
Conicatejping {cony-catching) , 

IV. i. 41, trickery. 

JQgnicntcht {cony-cMched) , V. i. 

4ft deceived ; cf. tony -catching, 
Mer. Wives, I. i. iso. 

Content you, I. i. 85, 96, 1 Y. i. 3^, 
be at ease. 

ContrrvQ I. ii. 284, while away. 
Ccmtutti... {trobbato), I. ii. 28, 
welcome, with all my heart. 

K Copataine, V. i. 67, high-crowned. 
Cc nlde it ( colftsf ) , In. 1. when 
the still is JtiRicit ; %f. 'Iw. 
Night, 

Countenance, IV. i. 89, do honour 
to. 

Counterpoints, II. 1. 379, counter- 
panes, (.over leu. 

Covcombe, 11 . i. 948, ornament on 
a fool’s cap ; cf. Lear, 1 . tv. 97. 
Crab, (I. i. 253, crab-apple ; Temp., 

II. it. 176. 

Crack hem ft {crack -hemp), V. 1 
46, hi subject for banging, rogue. 
Crave h % IX. i. 250, coward, beaten 
cock. 

Credit , IV. i. 04, do honor to. 
Cried , In. i. aft, gave the cry a« a 
hunting dog ; cf, cry, Mer. 
Wives, IV. it. 18a ; Midis. Night 
Dr., IV. ». *$». 

Cm llion. IV. ii. 23, base fellow ; 

Hen. V, 111 . ii. ao. 

Cum Previlegie . . . solum, IV. tv. 

99-ino, with exclusive copyright. 
Cunning, In. i. ice, skill ; 1.1. 103, 
II. i. 63, skillful. 

Curious, IV. tv. 39, over-particu- 
lar ; Ant. & Cleo.. III. ii. 43. 
Curst , ]. i. 185, sharp-tongued • 
Much Ado. II. i. 21. 

Dam, T. i. nr, damme, III. ii. 
154# mother. 

Damned, V. i. in, two syllables. 
Deceased, I. ii. 104. three sylla- 
bles. 

Declining, In. «. 110, bowed ; 
coniine with * into his bonne/ 


Deepe {deep) -mouth'd. In. i. 91, 
deep-voiced ; John, V. ii. 181. 
Demi cannon ( demi-cannon ), IV. 

iii. 97, a kind of ordnance. 

De nitre {denier), In. i. 11, a 
French coin of very small value. 
Devote, 1 . i. m, devoted; cf. de- 
ject, Ham., III. i. 166. 

Diaper , In. 1. 61 , damask napkin. 
Digresst {digress). III. ii. 104, 
deviate; Rom. & Jul., Ill, iii, 
146. 

Discontent, I. i. 85. grief; Meas. 

for Meas., IV. i. ta. 

Distilled , In. i. 5a, three sylla- 
bles. 

Dogge-wea rie {dog-weary), IV. ii. 

67, tired as a dog. 

Dote, I. i. 144, portion, gift ; All's 
Well, II. iii. 181. 

Domineere {domineer). III. ii 
224, indulge one's self, play the 
master. 

Fine {tynr), V. i tie, eyes 
V.mbracements , In. 1 129, em- 

braces ; Wint. Talc. V 1 344. 
F.ncounter, IV. v. 59, greeting ; 
As You, II. v 2* 

F.nvit ( F.nvy ), 1 , ii. 19. stress on 
second .syllabic. 

Estnmed, In. ii, 233, three sylla- 
bles. 

F.JCxdilnt, In. i. 90, adverb; As 
You, V. i 30. 

Expect, IV. iv. 98. used impera- 
tively, believe 

Extreme, II. i. 246, stress on first 
syllable. 

Fac'd it, II. i. 433 . f acr the mat- 
ter out, II. i. 3*5. make a bluff; 
Hen. V, III. it. 32. 

Fa ire {fair), I. ». »8. in good 
state ; "Mer. of Vcn„ V. i. 288; 
IV. it. 4, V. ii. 104, Mibsiantivelv, 

‘ good luck ’ , I .eve's lab., II. 
1. « 31. 

Fartiingales, IV. iii. 6s, farthin- 
gales, hoop petticoats ; Mer. 
Wives, III. tit. 58- 
Fashions , 111 . ii. 53. farcins, a 
skin disease. 

Fault, In. i. at, loss of the scent ; 

Tw. Night, II. v. a si. 

Fay, In. ii. 84, faith; Rom. & 
Jul., 1 . v. 141. 
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Feare (fear), I. ii. *13, frighten ; 
Her. of Yen., IK. i. 14. 

171. three 

Fine, II iii. 343, IV. i, 1*5, well- 
dressed ; Cynib., 111 . iii. 99. 
Fire, II. i. 143, length of two syl* 
table*. 

Fives, III. ii. u, rives, a disease 
in the throat of hone*. 

Flouts , II. i. 39, mocks ; Mid*. 

Night Dr., II. it « 34. 

Format! {formal), III. i. 61, IV. 

ii. 73, nrerise f ceremonious. 
Fouls l/tml ?. I. 11. 71, ill-favoured; 

As You. III. ui. ii. 

Frets, II. i. 163, stops; Lutr., 1 . 
1140. 

Fretting, II. i. 355. spoiling. 
Frown rtf , !. i. 74, it. 92, etc., re- 
fractory ; Two Gen. of Ver. t III. 
« 71. 

Full , I. i. to*. exactly, completely ; 

Wiot. Tale V. «. 148 . 
Furnished, II. i. 375, three sylla- 
bles. 

Furniture, IV. iii. 187, dress . rf, 
1 Hen. IV, III. in. no. 

palliasses, II. i. 406, targe galley*. 
Gambohi, In. ii. 14?. gambol, 
caper ; Wmt. Talc, IV. tv. 434. 
Gamotk [gamut). III. 1. <7. the 
scale. 

Gentles, III. ii. 90, gentlemen . 

Lose’* Lab.. II. 1. *41. 

Gils {Jills), Iv. i. 47, 1nct.1l drink' 
tag cup, with pun on other hjiiw, 
serving woman. 

Gird, V. ii. 60, gibe, sarcasm , 
Cor., I. i. a«<$. 

Cit'* ever, I. ti. 107, leave , t 
ere. Temp., 1 1 ». 1 s. 
Ged-a-mereie (wrr^), IV. iii, 
160, Cod have mercy. 

Gofgs tpoones (gogs-wounds ) , III 
tiT 158, Cod's wound*. 

Coeds (gawds), II. i. 4. orna- 
ments, toys; Mids. Night Dr., 

I. i. 41. 

Grate, I. ti. 1 is, a favour . Errors, 

II. i. g*. 

Grume rein , I. i. 47, * great 
thanks.’ many thanks ; Tim. ui 
Alb.. II. ii. 7*. 

Greene (green), HI. ii. set, new, 
fresh ; Aa You, III. iii. 82. 


Ha fAa') , V, ii. 4$, I have, 1 drink? 
Haggard , IV. i. 189. jo. 4a, wild 
hawk ; MucNAdo, I ft. i. 3. 

Haild (haled), V. to8, * 
away. 

//*//, Il.Lrii, III ii, 86, limp 
Much Aoo, l.e. 63. 

HancF 1. 11. 148, in any case. 

Ha/, 1 . ii 377, luck ; Errors, 1 . i. 

Hatfily, 1 . A 58, 316, ha/HUgg* 
IV IV: h*pjy. iferchaWT; 

lw. Night, I\. a- 54. 

Have, In. 11. 39, get : Mids. Night 
Dr., Ill, 1. 178. 

Have at yen, V, ii. 56.C aim at 
you ; Rom. Sl Jttl., IV, v. 1 36, 
Have too t {have to 7 ), I. i, I4J, # 
.set to ; IV. v. 84, set upon. 

He. III. it. s u, man ; he*. Hen. 
Vlll.V. iii. 

Head-borough , 1 ^ Jt constable, 
mayor of a village. 

Hie i rouse (high-tress), I. ». 137, 
market place. • 

H tiding, II. 1. so, mental, slave. 

All s Well. 111 . vi. 6. 

Hip'd (kip/ed). 111 . 11. 50, covered 
to the hip. 

Hoilidam (hoi id a me ') , V. it. i«, 
blessedness, on my sacred oath ; 
ef. Two Cen. of Vtr., IV. ii 1 19. 
Honie (kmey). IV. ill. s8. sweet ; 

bony, Kmn. & Ju!. f U. v. 30. 
Her**, In. i. fcs, III. ii. w>4, plural ; 

t lien, VI, f. v. 41. 

Hortensio, drum. perv . I. i. tr >, 
IV. ii. it, three syllables, Hor~ 
ten' -syo: IV. i».|»4, four syllables. 
flungerly, III. ii. 171, as if starved; 
OtT.. Ilf. iv. 133 . 

Hurlie (hurly), IV. i. 199, tumult; 

hurley. John, 111 . iv. 174. 
Husband, V. 1. M?. w.omunirer . 

Hen. Mil, HI. it. »W 
Hmht, I. 1. 68, hush, hist ; Per., 
1. iii. 11. 

/ (ay, In i» nP, av. yes; very 
fremient in tin* w:iw . 

Idle, In. 1. to, foolish : Errors II. 

it. hi. . , 

imbest (emboss'd), In. i. 30, fr»m« 
ing at the mouth ; Ant. and Clco., 

I v. xut« 4. , tlf 

Imbrue* (embrate) with, IV. v. 
74, embrace. 



glossary 
fcu, * y " 4 - 

/w/fr/inf, !. i 3 5a, 


, . stress on 
tftond syllable, imjardune. 
WnstMerent.T. it. 182, somewhat, 
ratner ; Tw. Night, I. iii. raft; 
$V. i. 8a, ordinary ? Ham., II. 
»i. «5S* , 

teamed In. u. 19, three syllables, 
inspired. 

^ ingen ions, In. ii. iw, intellectual ; 
A ingmuotu, Love's Lab., I. 

Ingraft, I. ii. 277, ungrateful ; Tw. 
Night, V. 1. 118 

instructors, In. i. 141, four sylla- 
bles, in-st rue'- shrams, 
intend, IV. 1. ny,, pretend : Much 
1 Ado.ll.il. )). 

IhtdlrrabUj intderabU \ , I. it. r y i, 
adveiby »r»u»ffci.AOly 
it, 11. i. yffAlny fully used for 
1 that; ’ cf Mawo., I. iv. ;m. 
i-Viis (/ wit), I. i. *j, certainly, 
dfcigt<v Saxon ‘gewis' used ad 
vcrbially, allied to * witan/ to 
know, and literally Cjual to * 1 
know.* According to Skeat * ge ' 
(a-s) in *gew»s' has been taken 
for * 1 ’ by mi-stake. 

Jaehr (j*tk\, II. 1. 172, silly fel- 
low ; Much Ado, V. i. un . 
jacket (jacks}, IV. » 40, leath- 
er tups, with pun on the other 
sense of the won J, a nun 
Jade,]. ti. 257 : jades, 111 . it ?'4. 
worthless horse; All's Well. IV 
v. 6*. 

Jealaut, IV, v, Sa, suspicious . 

jetout, As You, II, VII. I<v*. 

Jo C/e;, In. it. two syllables. 
/-!>. 

Jeit-heads < jelt heads), IV. 1 j'*-. 
blockheads . Two Gen. of Vcr., 
111. i. 28;. 

Jeynd slede ( toin'd-tieaD , II. t. 
217, folding stool or i hair : jcyne 
stcedt, Lear, III. «i. i.jjr?) 
Jnmfe (jumf), 1. t. «.y , agree. 

Tw. Night, V. 1, »(>7. 

Junkets, 111. ii. 248, dainties. 

Kate, ll.i, )04, with the mean- 
ing and pronunciation * cat.' 
Kates (cates). It. i. art, cates, 
dainties ; Errors, 111 . i. 54. 


Kennell (kennel). IV. sit. 107 
gutter : 2 Hen. VI, IV. 1. 72. 7 

Kindly, In. 1 iS, welcome. 


- - r. - — - , I. 70, 

naturally, ui character ; Lear. I. 
s. 16. 

Knacke { knack j, IV. iii. 75 piny, 
thing, trifle ; Mids. Night Dr., 

1. 1. 4«- 

Lam/usse (lamjass), III. ». 53, 
a disease of the mouth, in horses. 
La rums Vlamms), |. n. 20,, 
shouts : 1 it And., 1 . 1. 171. 
Laving, V. ii. 154, betting, stak- 
ing; lay, Mtr. of Vcn., 111 . v. 7 fy. 
Letts (het). In ti «/>, law-court, 
manor court. 

Leges V leges), I. «. 32, alleges, 
says. 

Leu-d, IV. iii. 73, vile ; Rich. Ill, 

I. ill. 67. 

Lie , IV. iv. 59, lodge, stay ; he, 
AH*s Well, III. v. «i. 

Like , IV. i\. 7< , likely : Mer. of 
Vcn., II vii. yi. 

Like rf t 11 . 1 ye, lice , Much Ado, 
V. iv. *2. 

Links (link;, IV. i. 123, pitch 
torch . 1 lien. IV, 111 . in. 44 
List, 111 . i o/, ii. j;, wish. 

Temp . 111 . 11. 137. 
i.itii 1 (Lid. 0 , II 1. *7, Lido. IV 

II. iS, two syllables, lee' -she ; 

III . 1. ‘C, IV. u 1 1, three syl- 
lables 

l.c iging, In. i. 53, room , Rich. II, 

I. II. TO. 

Lengetn ('lengetk), IV. 11. 4?. iv 
8, Iwhmgeth: */ longing. All's 
Well, IV. u. 

Long.j. 1. i. 170, longingly. 

Lore in idle >tt sse \ idleness), 1. i. 
ict\ a flower . M ius Night Dr., 

II. i 174 * 

Lovely, III. ii. 1 20, loving. 

Indents i\ I. 1. jto, lll ii. 
1 -•», IV. iv. s\, S4, ; \ v. 1 4, V. 1. 
117,11. * M three syllable . I. 1 
2*4. 247, IV. 11. ?. 'j. 41- 

iv v$, V. 1 12c, f»mr syllables 
Lure, IV. 1 decoy: Vcn. A 
A »1 1 . 1 *27. 

Lnstte ilustO, II i. 174, spirited. 

As You, If. tn. 50. 
bfasden-head ‘maidenhead: . III. 
ii. ate, maidenhood, virginity; 
Tw. Nisht, 1 . v. ass* 
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Malt-korse, IV. i. it8, brewet'i 
hone, a contemptuous term ; Er- 
ror*, III. t. 38. 

Man, IV. i. 189, came, 

Marcantani (mercantante), IV. 
ii. 71, merchant. 

Marr'd, IV. iii. 134, spoiled ; As 
You, 1. i. 34. 

Marriage, III. ii. 137, three 
syllables. 

Mart, 11. i. 354, bargain. 

Masking (masquing) , IV. iii. 
masquerading; Mer. of Ven., 

II. wa. 67. 

Match, V. ii. 88, bargain, agree- 
ment ; Tro. & Cre*.. IV. v. *99. 
Me, 1. 11. 9, 1 a, 13, 191 , ethical dative. 
Me pa r donate ( fc rdonato) , I. i. 

36, begging your pardon. 

M e acock, II. i. 339, timorous. 
Meant, IV. tti. 177. Meaner, I. i. 
913, Meanest, IV. iii. 181, 187, V. 
ii. 41, humble, humbler, hum- 
blest; All's Well. HI. v. 76. 

Met rest {merest). In. i. 36, most 
absolute; cf. metre , Oth., II. 
ii. 4. 

Messe (mess), IV. iv. 76, dish, 
course: Mer. Wives, 111. i. 57. 
Mew up, I. 93, confine : mettd ufi, 
I. i. 188, confined ; Rom. ft Jul., 

III. IV. 13. 

b fin ion, II. i. 14. spoiled favourite, 
saucy child ; Two Hen. of Vrr., 
1. it. 101. 

Minola, I. ii. 90, 101, stress on first, 
syllable, Mtn-o-ia . 

Mistris (mistress), IV. v. 58, 
length of three syllables. 

M Met tie. In. 1. 79, moderation ; 

Jul. Cac, III. t. 138. 

Modesties, In. i. r«4» of pro- 
priety : Ham., II. ii. 310. 

Most, III. it. 53, a disease. 

Motion, I. ii. 989. proposal ; Tw. 

Night, III, iv. 5186. 

Mov'd (moved), V. ii. 168, angry ; 
Rom. ft Job, I- •- 10. 

Napkin, In. i. 138, handkerchief. 
Seats (neats), IV. tit. ty, os's . 

Mer. of Vcn., 1. i. isi. 

Metre leg'd (near-legged^, III. ii. 

57, knock-kneed, bandy-legged. 
Sew built, V. ii. 141, newly 
for med ; Cymb., I. v. 70. 

Newts (s«w),l. i. 934,1V. iii. 70, 


matter ; Mess/ for Mew., XV P 
iii. 43- 

Obeisance, In. i. tin, stress oft last 
syllable. # 


Oddes (odds), IV. iit. 161, ch 
Wint. T&c, V,.i. *51. , 

OJ, U i. afio, by : IV. i. ftj, V. tt. 
84, on 8. 

Olde m (old), 111. ii. 3ft, ’44, rare; 

Mer. of Ven., IV. ii. 19. _ 

Orchard, II. i. last, gfridenjO^p* 
You, I. i. 44. t 

Order, I. ti. 197, measure : 

Rkh. Ill, IV. ii. 60 ; All** 
Well, IV. ii. 68. a 
Or ere, IV. v. 11, before ever ; 
Temp., I. ii. 14. 

iltker snore, f. ii. laa, other# 
beside ; cf other, plural, Mer. 
of Vcn., 1 1.59. 

Over-eying, In. ilhse^ witnessing. 

Packing . V. i. in. compacting, 
plotting; pack/. Tit. And.# IV. 
ii. i6». 

Paine (pain). 111, i. 14, paints 
(Pains), IV. hi. 48, labour . Mtdb». 
Night Dr., V. 1, 87 ; Much Ado, 
II. 111. 349. 

Pantafavne {Pantaloon), III. i. 

H , a stage character ; As You, 

. \Hf ihj. 

Parie , 1. i. tat, parley, conference • 
Two Geo. of Ver., I. i. 7. 

Passe (pass), IV. n. i»8, iv. 48, 
convey legally ; </. All’s Well, 
HI. vii. 41 ; IV. iv. to, transact. 
Passion, In. i. 107, expression of 
feeling, Wmt. ’lair, V. ii. 17. 
Prate (peat), 1. 1, 81, pri. 

Pedant, III. i. <*, 4«. IV. ii. 71, 
schoolmaster; Love's Lab, III. 
i. *75. 

Pedascule, III. i. 50, petty school 
master. 

Peepe ( pip ), I. ii. A a spot on 
playing cards. 

Peereth, IV, »««. 181, shows itself : 

Wint. Tale, IV. iv 6. 
Peremptory ( peremptory ), II. i. 
14a, three syllables, stress on 

Pet ruck to, dram, pert., sire** on 
second syllable, Pe-tru -chie> 
Pkeete* I. i. 4, wetc 1 phtte, Tro. 
ft Cits., II. ait* *08, 



GLOSSARY 


ftigtac#, IV. H\. 64, portion of 

Plask, I. i*2 4, pooS 
Poitftd {'pointed ) . 1X1. i. u, ii. 
^^ppointcd'? /?<*/, III. ii. 17, 
^appoint ; Sonn., 14, 6. 

Potmts, III. ii. 50. lacing* wuh lags. 
t m fMieniBi the dress : tot. & 
Cleo., III. xiia. 187. 

PorrengfP ( porringer), IV. iii. 

7a, basin for eating^ * 
/VwLl. w an, style of living ; 

nef of Ten., 1. i. 133- 
Pound, In. i. *45 V, ». 24, plural ; 

Much Ado, 1. 1. 8s. 

Practise Jn . ». 40, play tricks ; tf. 

Much ado, II. i. 363. 

Prefer re (prefer), I. ». 103, 

• recommend ; Cymb., 11. iii. 50. 
Present , IV. iii. 7, immediate ; 

Much Ado.'S. iii. y. 

Presenters* 1^P>*59> «*»*• 
Presen tiie presently), IV. iv. 6*. 
immediately : Mer. of Yen., 1. 1. 

tog. 

Prevented , V. ii. 60, forestalled ; 

prevents Ham., II. ii. 324- 
Pricks s 111. «• 7b incites. 

Pricki {pricked). 111. ii. 68, 
pinned. 

Promised , 111. ii. 13*, three syl- 
lables. 

Proofe ( Proof) t II. i. >5i,invulner 
ability ; Kuh. II, 1. iii. 79 ; IV. 

iii. 48. good purpose ; a Hen. 
IV, IV. ni. 04. 

Proper. I. ii. 14$, handsome : As 
You. I. ii. 116. 

£W'ff/.lII. ii. V44. accomplished : 
a Hen. VI, 111. ii. 298 i IV. iti. 
sn, artistic . Much Ado, III, 

iv. ai. 

Ouantitie ( /quantity) , IV. iii. rat, 
small piece ; a Hen. IV, V. 1. 
68 . 

Omit, HI. i. 93, even : tf. Cor., 
lV.v.88. 

Raids {rayed), IV. i. 4, raied, HI. 

ii. 54, stained, soiled. 

Rated, 1. i. tfi, driven away by 
scolding ; tf. 1 Hen. IV. IV. m. 

K reining (rrfki'Htnf), IV. i, 77, 
account, summing up ; i Hen. 
lV.V.i.,4. 
iv. is 


Rent mired {remembered), IV. 

iii. 105, ** remembred , remem' 

her ; As You, III. iv. 137. 
Renowned, I. i. 11, three syl- 
lables. 

Rests, I. i. sj6, rest, 1. ii. 282, re- 
main : As You, HI. ii. 70. 
Reverend , IV. i. a«x>, respectful ; 

Mer. of Ven., IV. i. 170. 

Ring, 1. i. 143, prize-ring. 

Rope triikes ( rope tricks ) , I. ii. 
t >3-1 14, actions that merit hang- 
ing. 

Roundly , I. ii. 61, III. ii. 2x4, IV. 

iv. 113, roundlie , V. ii. 37, 
bluntly, without ceremony ; As 
You, V. iii. sa. 

Rude shy, III. ii. xa, rude fellow ; 

Tw. Night, IV. i. 52. 

Riffling, IV. iii. 06, rustling ; 
ir, 11. iv. 33a. 

Sack, In. ii. 4, Spanish or Canary 
wuic ; Mer. Wives, H. i. ix. 
Sadtsessr (sadness), V. ii. 74, 
seriousness ; All's well, IV. iii. 
20?. 

Scrivener, IV. iv. 62, one who 
draws up contracts. 

Seat'd {sealed). In. ii. 01, officially 
stamped : Ant. & Cleo., II. vi. 

75- . . , 

Secret, I. 1. ub in one s confi- 
dence ; Rom.'& Jul., 1. i. 151. 
Scene (seen,) \. ii. ire. versed. 
Semirantis , In. it. 41. stress on 
second syllabic, Se-niir-a-mss. 
Sensible, IV. ». *»y, that can be felt ; 
Mach., II. 1. 49. 

Serve, i. i. i(*, fulfill ; All’s Well, 
11. 1. 222. 

Sessa, In. i. 6, hush ; Lear, III. 
«i. 105. 

Seven, In. i. 133, one syllable. 

She, I. ii.. 244, woman : Iro. Sl 
Crcs., l a. 2t>4- 

Skeere (sheer). In, ii. 26, pure; 

Rich. II. V. in. 

Skipping, V. i. 43. 

She* Idc r- skotten, HI. tt. 57* 
strained in ihc shoulder. 

Shrew, IV. i. 77, a scold, here 
masculine. „ „ 

Shrew'd (shrewd), I . ». tfic. 
j h row'd A . ii. 92, c' d, dl : M \\ 

of Ven., 111. 11. 257 i As You, \ 
iv. 179* 


TAMING OF THE SHREW 


Sirngt, V. ii. rt». I 
L it. 87. 


_ A , „ Mcr. 

oTVen., III. it. 87. 

Sitk, 1 . i. sio» since ; Two Gen. of 
Vcr., K. ii. 135. 

Skills, III. ii. 129, matters; Tw. 
Night, V. i. 304. 

smoothly. 

Stiff (stiffed), V. ii. 63, set on. 
Sorted, IV. iii. 48, contrived ; sort. 
Rich. I! 1 , 1 L ii. 155. 

Send, IV. i. >31, a word imitating 
a noise. 

Specialties, II. i. xyj. term* of a 
contract ; Lore’s Lab., II. i. 174. 
Sped, V. ii. 919. undone, failed; 

Mer.nfVcn., II. ix. 75. 

Speed, It. i. 149, fortuntr ; Wint. 
Tale, III. ii. 

Speed, I. ii. 955, succeed . All's 
Well, III. vii. 51. 

Spleens (spleen), In. i. 149. III. ii. 
is, caprice ; As You, IV. 1. 
904. 

Sfoke, II. i. 909, spoken : Met. of 
Ven., II. iv. 5. 

State, I. L 6t, laughing-stock . 
Til. And., I. i. xao ; In. i- 9*» 
decoy : Temp. IV. i. 11;. 

Sian a, I. is. if 4, withstand : 

1 Hen. VI, T. i. 135. 

Stay, In. i. 146 ; staid. IV. ii. 94. 
keep back, restrain ; Wint. Taie, 
I. ii. ta. 

Steals (steal). III. ii. 137, accom- 
plish secretly ; cj. Rom & Jui., 

V. ui. *58. 

Steed (stead), I. ii. 374, help ; 

sled, Me?. of Ven., 1. > 11 . 8. 

Siil (still). IV. i. 903, always ; 

Mcr. of Ven., V. ». 145. 

Stock* III. ii. 86, stocking ; Tw. 
Night. I. iii. 1*7. 

Stomachs (stomach), IV. i. 140. 
appetite : 9 Hen. IV, IV. iv. rao . 

V. ii. 9o>, high temper ; 1 lien. 

VI, IV. i. ijo. 

Stocft (stoof), IV. i. 187. come 
down from flight, as a falcon . 
Hen. V, IV. ». 114. 

Straight, In. i. 56, straightway ; 

M'f. If ii. S 7 
Strange A. t. 90. odd, unaccount- 
able ; Tw. Night, V. i.fo. 
Strand, I. i. 173, strand ; Mer. of 
Vtfl., X. I. sflo. 


St 


t rooks 
stneke 


I# (stsruii), 11. ft. 388 
nucken, old ; Rich. Ifl.l. i.^6, 
S nites (suits) i In. «. >#7. pcfltttns 
garments; suits. As \stk 11 . 
vii. 48. \ i 

Supposes, V. i. 190, assumption^ 
cf. suppose, Tro. & Cres., I. iE 
ta LTit. And?, 1 . i. 490. • 

Sweeting, IV. iii. 40* darling: 

Tw. Night, II. iii. 45.* 

Stvi#, V. ii. 65. prompt, ready ; 

U>v**s in. •. 6aT _ - 

Swings, V. ii. 197, wfiip ;Thr. 
Wives, V. v. rft. 

Tall, IV. iv. 19, fine, br^jrc ; Rich. 

III, I. iv. 150. 

Taller, IV. 1. 10, luttier. 

Tender, In. i. *9, care for; Ter, 

Night. V. ». 131. 

Tents, II. i. 380, bed-hangings. 
Thanked, lit. ii ^. no u. two sylla- 
bles. 

This , In. 1. 133, for the nlura! 
'these'; Much Ado, llL m. 
taj. # 

Through lie (throughly), IV. i\. 
1 j, thoroughly ; Mcr. i»f Ven., 

IV. 1. 181; Wint. Tabs. 11. i. wa 
/>, 1. »i. »ss l , redundant. 

Teoke (tark). 111. ii. «6t, gave. 
Toward, I. i. 73, at hand, coming . 
As Yau, V. iv. 41 ; V. ii. »< #l 
decile, wilhug . Yen. & Ad., I. 
1157. 

Toy, 11 . t. 404, trifle, nonsense ; 

Rich. 111,1. 1. 64. 

Tranio, 1 . 1. 3, is, 41, 80. 154, two 
syllables. Tran-yo ; V. 1. «*a, 
three syllables. 

Tritke Urick>, IV. iii. 75, toy ; 
Wint. Tale, If. i. 

Tret, 1 ii. Hi, decrepit hag; 

Mcav for Meas., 111 . it. 50. 

/ r<»rrr, |. 11. 5, I dare say, prob- 
ably . Rich II, II. i. 9*7 
Trunks (trunk), IV. tu. 148. 

large, wide sleeve. 

Turtle , II. i. 3*u, turtle dove; 

Love's l.ab., V. ii. 9B5. 

Tv' and in a, II. i. 17*. twanging, 
jangling ; Temp., III. ii. MS* 
Twinke (hr ink), II. 1. 33*. 
twinkling ; Temp., IV. 1. 49. 

Unable, V. ti. 105, weak, incapa- 
ble ; 1 Hen. VI, IV. v. 5. 



GLOSSARY 

fcfav//, V. ii. t$s, unfit; Sfucr., Watch % IV. i. ao», stay awake; 

!• ®9S- a, 4 (/• Rom. Si Jul., IV. iv, i], ia. 

Uncase » I7i. ai5# nndreis ; I/»iti Were, V. !. ifi, it would be, cub* 
V. ii. 17 1 . _ junctivc ; you, ethical dative. 

SptAemtanl, IV. « t. 17, fickle, un- ITA™, IV. 1. m. 134, exclamation 
steady ; L«»r f 1. 1. 32s. of impatience ; Jul. Cses., II. i. 7. 

Undertake, I> . * iiTrassmnc. Whitei, 111 . i. 24, 11. sri, while. 
Unfrined (Hn/eijpted). IVfii. jc, Who, IV. i[ iii 1. 15, as if one 
sincere^ x Hen. \ 1 , 111 . 1*1. t*-, should say ; Met. of Ven., I. i. 

Unkind e (unkind), V. iig it>2, ; <st. 

stress on first syllrisle. j Widdow-hood (widowhood), II. i. 

l^X+nn+r'd, IV. t. j6o, un- t«, joint 
mannerly ; R(jch. HI, l.ti. 4? IV ui y»n t will ynn, II. i. 

Vnpinkt {untonk'd, IV. i. 122, whether you will or no; </. 

without eyelet*. II im., V. 1. 18. 

'/«rrrrr#M/, 111 . ii ruo, di«n«- JfViA, I. i. 11B, ii. f. 2, 66, com- 
specif u! ; Two Gen. of Ver., I). mend, rrr< omtncml to go. 
vi. 16. __ H'yknnytljr [:l\ rk manly ) , In. 

K Untoward, IV. v. 85, refr*:tory . 11.62, skillfully. 

Joint .,1 ». ‘i,. . JVerfd, H. i. j , 7 , wonder, treat; 

l/fen, 1 . *. «*i, after. Much Ad->, 111 . v. 36. 

wgv 

Vale (fottj* V. ii. 202, lower, Yard, IV. iii. 122, yardstick : 

mitigate ; 2 Hen. IV, I 1. i<%. | R*-m it Jul.. I. ii. 41. 

Vrfkre, 111. li. 61, velvet. j ) ’rare {yrar\ t In. 11. 117, plural . 

Venice, II. 1. 38a, Venetian. A 1 * Von, III. ii v£. 

Vi'd (vied), f I. 1. j ?f. challenged Velvets (yeiinv* ) , 111 . ii. 54, 
Vintentiii, drain, jn-r-* . thiee. svl- jaundice, 
tables, stress on *ecujd syllable. IV/. In. 1. u/*, heretofore, put out 
of the usual order with the nega- 
l Vain in c {waning). In. » 65, live nevtr ; </. Mcr. of Ven., 

-Auiyntn^, II i. **,. declining, II i*. , In. u. 60, still, 

growing weak; Rich. HI, IV. )Vw, V. 1. 18, ethical dative, see 
iiilivl.ft. IVete 

IValked, I V i. 1 36, two syllables. I Vs r s.lfe (yountlf), I. ii. 158. 

Wants, III. ii. av>, 248. are want for the omission of ’you,* cf. 
mg. Love s Lab., IV, iii. 254. Kith. Ill, 11 . k 23. 




All’s Weil, that ends well 
GLOSSARY 


A t I. lii. 944, one*. Ham., V. li. Applications , I. u 87, attempted 
227 ; I. iii. 41, of; so frequently cures. 

in this play. Apprehensive, I. ii. 71, susoepti- 

About , I. iii. 101, away from the ble. 

point ; IV. iv. 489 Approofe (approof), I ii. 6i t 

Ahstracf^ly . iii. 89, short way; approval; valient afProofe, 11 . 

Ant. & Geo., Ill, vi. 67. v. 4, proved valour ; cf. Ant. & 

A t %ordinglie (accordingly), II. Geo., 111 . ii. 32. 

v. io, correspondingly. Approv'd (approved), 1 . ii. 15, 

A crosse { across ), II. i. 77, con- ui. 334, proved; cf. approves, 

struc with had broke, supplied III. vii. 16; Mcr, of Yen., 111 . 

from previous sentence ; if ii 85. 

Much Ado, V. i. 152. Arayse (araise), II. i. 36 , raise 

Act , 1 . it. 40, action; a Hen. IV, from the dead. 

IV. iii. xiq. Arched , I. i. 08, two syllables. 

Additions, II. iii. 138, titles ; cf. Argument, III. v. 75, the matter, 
Macb., I. iii. 116. discussion; Macb., II. iii. 147. 

Adoptions, I. i. 178, assumed. Arm'd (armed), 1 . ii. 17, fur- 

Advertise incut, (V. iii. ?io, warn- nished as a weapon, 
ing, instruction ; 1 Hen. IV, IV. Artists, II. iii. ir, scholars, 

i. 4^. skilled physicians ; cf Tro. & 

Advice, III. iv. 11. discretion, Crcs., I. iii. 26. 

deliberation; Two Gen. of Ver., As } III. vi. ra, as if; I. ii. 35, V. 
II. iv. an. iii. tx6, after 'that* as after 

Affoord (afford), IV. i. 5*1 allow, 'such’; cf Rom. & Jul., II. 
let oil : elsewhere used with an i. 40. 

impersonal object. A stringer, V. i. xo, falconer, not 

After, II. i. 11, after being. used elsewhere by Sh., or per- 

Ahne, I. i. 189, only, modifying haps a misprint for 'a stran- 
thinhe t John f I. i aao. gcr.’ 

Ames-ace, II. iii. 85, double ace, Attends, II iii. 5a, awaits; cf. 

lowest throw. Mer. of Yen., IV. i. 155. 

A tuple. III, v. S3, amply ; Tim. of Authenticke (authentic ), II. iii. 

Ath., I. ii. 138. 13, of acknowledged authority. 

Anathomit'd' (anatomized), IV. Availe (avail), 1 . iii. 184 ( avoiles 
iii. 33. shown up clearly ; As (avails), 111 . i. 29, profit. 

You, II. vii. 60. 

Antiquity, II. iii. 225, old age; As Band, IV, ii. 69, bond ; Rich. II, 
You, IV. iii hi. l.i.6. 

Appeack'd, I. iii 194, informed Baring, IV. i. 53, shaving; cf. 
against (you); cf. Rich. II, V. bar'de ( bared ), Meas. for 

ii. 86. Mcas., IV. it. 188. 



ALL'S WELL, THAT ENDS WELL 


Barnes (Sants). I. Hi. 97. bairns 
(Scotch) or children ; cf. Wint. 
Tale, 111 . iii. 76. 

Baud , II. i. i8 ( executed, sub- 
tractcd ; Temp. III. in. 109. 

Bauble , IV. v. 31, a fool’s wand, 
badge of office. 

Bequeathed, IV. ii. 53, 58, three 
syllables. 

Bestow, I. iii. 931, put in a safe 
place ; Mer. of Yen., II. ii. 
163. 

Better, III. i. 29, better men, 
superiors ; cf. As You, I. i. 49. 

Bigge (big), I. iii. 80, proud, 
swollen; lam. of Shr., V. 11. 
196. * 

Blade (blase), V. iii. 9, imma- 
turity. 

Blood, III. vii. 96, passion ; Lear, 
IV. ii. 46^3] . 

Boggle, V. iii. 968, swerve. 

Bold, V. i. 8, assured ; Cymb., II. 

Boortled (boarded), V. iii. 344, 
wooed ; boord , Tam. of Shr., 1 . 
ii. 97. 

Braide (braid), IV. ii. 86, deceit- 
ful. 

Bravely, III. vi. 66, for a brave 


man. 

B raving, I. ii. 6, defiant ; cf. 

Tam. of Shr., IV. iii. 120. 
Brawn, II. ii. x8, fleshy. 
Breaking, IV. iv. 13, disbanding. 
Breath (breathe), II. iii. 970, 
breathing, I. ii. 24, exercise ; 
Per., II. iti. zoz. 

Brief e (brief), II. iii. 193, con- 
tract or letter, cf. 1 Hen. IV, 
IV. iv. t. 

Broken, II. iii. 6a, without full 
rows of teeth. 

Broket, III. v. 90, traffics ; cf. 

Rich. II, II. i. 3 b 3 . 

But , III. vii. 4, without losing : 
III. i. 16, except ; Two Gen. of 
Ver., 11 . iv. 112. 


Canari (canary), II. i. 84, a 
cjinck dance; cf. Love’s Lab., 

Cant (can't), I. iii. 165, can it be, 
if it can be. 

Capeable (capable) of, I. i. 99, 
916, easily impressed by ; John, 
II. i. 500. 


Cafrichio (capericcio) , 41 . iii. 310, 
caprice. 


Captious , I. iii. 9o6.4capacious» 
~ ’ ‘carbonadoed ), T 


Carbinado d (carbonadoed) 

104, slashed in stripes for 
broiling *. WiA. Tale, IV. # iv. 
293. 

Cardceue (quart dtcdf, IV. iii. 

274! quarte^of a crown. 
Carranio (coranto). If 
quick dance ; Tw. 
iii. 120. 

Case, 111 . vi. xo8, skin. 

Cate hi (catch' d), I 


caught, apprehended 
& Cleo., f. ii. 163. 


,cf. Ant. 


Cesse, V. iii. 85, cease. 

Challenges, II. iii. 145, asserts. 

Change, III. ii. 10b, exchange; 
As You, I. iii. 96. 

Chafe, IV. iii. 145, euu of scab- 
bard or sheath ; cf. chapeless , 
Tam. of Shr., HI. ii. 49. 

Checkt (check'd), I. 1. 69, re- 
proved ; Jul. Caes., IV. iii. 108. 

Choice , HI. vii. 31, estimation. 

Christendomes (Christendoms), 
I. i. 178, Christian names. 

Cites, 1 . iii. 214, speaks, proves. 

Clewe (clew), 1 . iii. 182, ball of 
thread. 

Colaterall ( collateral ), I. i. 99, 
reflected, indirect ; cf. Ham., 
IV. v. 2x3. 

Colour, II. v. 64 { is not consistent. 

Come your watts (ways), II. i. 
109, come on: As You, I. ii. 202. 

Commission , II. iii. 276, warrant ; 
As You, IV. i. 133. 

Commoner, V. iii. 223, prostitute. 

Companion , V. iii. 286, fellow, used 
in contempt; 2 Hen. IV, II. iv. 


Company, IV. iii. 33, companion. 
'■' + - *ton, l. i. 9i 0f compound ; 

19, bargain ; John, 11 . 


1. 599. 

Compt, V. iii. 70, reckoning, 
account : Math., I. vi. 35. 
Con, IV. iii. 153, repay, acknow- 
ledge ; Tim. of Ath., IV. iii. 474. 
Condition , I iii. 173, character ; 

r., V. ii. 193. 

stress on 


cf Tam. of Shr. 

Confin'd, IV. iv. 

first syllable. 

Confound, II. iii. 131, destroy; 
Tam. of Shr., V. ii. s 06 . 



GLOSSARY 


Congied 'pith, \\. Hi. go, taken 
le^veor 

Capo late, llfti ii. 137, console. 

Constancies, I. ii. 73, faithful* 
nesses ; plural became used of 
more than one ^person. 

Consumed, V. iii. 50, three sylla- 
bles. 

Content , IV. v. 79, pleasure a 

Contract, II. iii. ffya, stress on 
nd #y liable. 

Convenience, IN. ii. 77, propriety : 
Mean, for Meas., Ilf. 1. 268. 

Conversation , I. iii. 240, inter- 
course} Ham., III. ii. 58. 

Coragio , II. v. too, courage ; 

: Temp., V. i. 307. 

Corrupt, 1. 111. 75, misquote. 

Counsaile ( counsel ), III. vii. it, 
secrecy : Rom. & Jul., II. ii. 55. 

Count, IVsfclTi. -ad, Lake notice ; 
Two Gen. it Ver,, II. i. 60. 

Cotvttie (County), III. vii. 27, 
Count I. Mer. of Ven., I. ii. 44. 

Cox, V. ii. 42, God’s, in swearing ; 
cf. cockes, Tam. of Shr., IV. 1. 

Coyle (coil), II. i. 34, fuss, ado ; 
John, II. i. 177. 

Credence . I. 11. 16, III. iii. 4, 
trust ; Tro. & Crcs., V. ii. 142. 

Curbed, II. iv. 47, two syllables, 
curbed time . time of restraint ; 
curb'd, 2 Hen. IV, IV. v. 
H4- 

Curd, I. iii. 146, curdle ; Ham., I. 
v. 74- 

Curious, I. ii. 30, careful ; cf. 
Tam. of Shr., IV. iv. 39. 

Curiously , IV. iii. 34, carefully. 

Customer, V. iii. 326, prostitute. 

Damnable, IV. iii. 27, adverb, 
odiously ; Wint. Tafe, III. ii. 
20a. 

Darkle, IV. iii. 12, in secret ; 
darkelie, Meas. for Me as., III. 

Deadly, V. iii. 136, adverb ; Much 
Ailo, V. i. 186. 

Death, II. iii. 75, deathly paleness. 

Debate it. I. ii. 88, contend, con- 
test ; cf. Ham., IV. 4. io[aol. 

Deboxh'd, II. iii. 149, Elizabethan 
spelling of 1 debauched/ ' de- 
based ' ; I .ear, I. iv. 223. 

Default, II. iii. 243, time of need. 


Deliverance, II. i. 93, v. 5, utter- 
ance, delivery ; 3 Hen. VI, II. 
i. 106. 

Delivers, IV. iii. 154, tells; cf. 

Errors, II. ii. 165. 

Derive , V. iii. 300, draw, cause ; 
cf Hen. VIII, II. iv. 55; de- 
rived, 111. ii. 97, three sylla- 
bles. 

Desired , IV. iv. 7, three syllables. 
Diall (dial), II. v. 7, watch, 
time-piece ; As You, 11. vii. 23. 
Dieted, IV. iii. 30, restricted. 
Digested, V. ui. 87, absorbed, 
reduced to nothing ; cf. digest. 
Hen. V., II. prol. 32. 

Dilated fll. i. 05, detailed ; Ham., 
I. ii. 43* 

Dissolved , I. ii.77, three syllables, 
separated ; of. dissolv'd. Cor. I. 

i. 2x7. 

Disswade (dissuade). III. v. 32, 
prevent. 

Distempered, I. iii. 149, indicat- 
ing an unsound condition. 
Diurnall (diurnal), II. i, 180, 
daily. 

Divulged, II. i. 190, three syl- 
lables, made public. 

Dole, II. iii. i8t , gift, dispensa- 
tion ; Tam. of Shr., I. i. 144. 
Dyet C diet), V. iii. 255, deny one's 
rights. 

EmbotueT d (embowelTd), I. iii. 
248, emptied ; cf Rich. Ill, V. 

ii. 13. 

Empire, III. ii. 32, an emperor. 
Engrossesi, III. ii. 69, take&t all to 
thyself ; cf. Rom. & Jul., V. iii. 
122. 

Entertainment , III. vi. 15, IV. i. 

18, service ; Cor. IV. iii. 44. 
Entred (entered), II. i. ii, 
initiated , 1 being r is omitted; Cor. 
I. ii. 3. 

Entrench'd (entrenched), II. i. 
52, cut. 

F.ves (ears), I. iii. 46, ploughs : 

rare, Rich. 11, 111. ii. 215. 
Estate , I. iii. 107, III. vii. 5. for- 
tune, standing ; Mer. of Yen., 
III. ii. 248. 

Esteems (esteem). V. iii. 3, worth. 
Extreme (esteem), II. i. 140. rate 
high; Two Geo. of Vet., ih. i. 
82, 
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Estimate, II. i. iog, proper valua- 
tion; Rich. II, U. iii. 63. 

Even, I. iii. 4, satisfy, act up to ; 

Cymb. , III. tv. 906. 

Even. II. i. an, fulfilled ; As You, 
V. iv. 93 ; V. iii. 369, full. 
Examin'd {examined) , til. v. 
79, questioned. 

Exorcist, V. tii. 346, magician, 
raiser of spirits ; jul. Css., II. 
i. 355- 

Expedient, II. iii. 193, swiftly 
following ; John, II. i. 64, 939 ; 
cf. Wint. Tale, i. ii. 528. 
Expressive. II. i. 6o t open, frank. 
Extreme , III. iii. 9, stress on first 
syllable. 

Facintrious , II. iii. 30, facinorous, 
wicked. 

Fact , 111. vii. 54, deed, crime; 

Mea*. for Meas., IV. ii. 148. 
Fanct'e {fancy), I. i. roz, II. iii. 
180, love ; As You, III. v. 33 ; 
Mer. of Yen., III. ii. 69. 

Fated , I. i. 994, fateful. 

Favour , I. i. 87, V. iii. 61 , features, 
appearance ; Meas. for Meas., 
IV. it. 3 a; As You, IV. iii. 9i ; 
IV. iii. 2x5, approval : Much 
Ado, V. iv. 93. 

Fed, II. ii. 4, iv. 40, bred. 
Fee-simple, IV. iii. 974, clear title 
of ownership ; Rom. & Jul., 111. 
». 39. 

Fetch off. III. vi. 99, rescue. 

Fine, V. iii. 303, artful ; 1 Hen. IV., 
III. iii. 197. 

Fines {fine f s), IV. iv. 41, end is ; 

Much Ado, I. i. 937. 

Fisnomit {fisnomy), IV. v. 40, 
physiognomy, face. 

Fleshes, IV. iti. vj, sates ; cf, 
9 Hen. IV, IV. v. 146. 

Fond, I. iii. 70 1 , foolishly, 70* , 
fondly ; V. iii. 906, foolish ; Mer. 
of Ven., II. ix. 99. 

Fondnesse {fondness), I. iii. 170, 
foolish love; Meas. for Meas., 

II. iv. 31. 

For, HI. v. 59, because ; As You, 

III. ii. xs6. 

Forgon {foregone ), I. iii. 130, 
past ; fore-gone, Sonn. w. 9. 
For- Mores {fore horse), II. 1. 38, 
horse that goes in front of another, 
attendant. 


Frames, III. L 16, iiufentt, do- 
vises ; cf Co t, V. iii.^04. 

Frankc {frank), I, ii. 30, scler- 
ous ; Lear, 111. iv. 

French crown, II. 11. aa, bale 
head. 

Furn&h to, II. iii. 307, equip for ; 
Mer. of Ven., 1. i. 191. 

Gamester, Veiii. 917, prostitute: 
Per. IV. vi. 66. “ . 

Go under. III. v. #9, pass for. 

Gossips, 1. i, 179, stands sponsor 
for, * 

Grace, V. ii. 47, favour oftfritune ; 
As You, 111. v. 106. 

Grace {grass), IV. v. 29, herbs. 

Grosso {gross), I. iii. 179, evident ; 
Wint. Tale, 11. i. 212. 

Hand, 111. vi. 46, cam ■ Tam. of 
Shr., 1. ii. 148. 

Haply . III. ii. 84, iv. 39, perhaps ; 
mayhap, Tam. of Shr., VY ii. 
197. 

Hawking, I. i. 98, hawk-like, keen. 

Hearbe {herb) of grace , IV. v. x8, 
rue; Rich. II, III. iv. 11a ; 
Ham. IV. v. vox. 

He hne (helm), III. iii. xt, helmet ; 
Oth. I. iii. 300. 

Heraldry, II. iii. 977, acknow- 
ledged title. 

High, V. iff- 47. deeply; V. iii. 
14, violently. 

Higher , IV. iii. 43, further north : 
jul. Caes., II. i. 197. 

H tiding , III. vi. 6, base fellow; 
Tam. of Shr., II. 1.99. 

His, I. ii. 51*, its, ix., the clock’s; 
the impersonal pronoun ‘its' 
being not yet in general use in 
Sh/s time ; cf. John, 11. i. xoa. 

Hold, 1. i. 8x, uphold ; Love's 
Lab., IV. i. 40; III. ii. 10, 
wager ; Tam. of Shr., III. ii. 80. 

Holding. IV. ii. 35, binding force. 

holds. III, ii. 99, it behooves, or 
belongs to. 

Home,*. iii. 6, deeply, to the 
heart ; Meas. for Meas., IV. 
iii. 159. 

Hcnestie {honesty). III. v. 91, 78, 
IV. iv. 33, chastity; As You, 
HI. iii. 98, 33. 

Host, III. v. S19, lodge ; Errors, I. 
ii. xo. 
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ffuswij^ {housewife), II . n. 57, 
houacReper, economist ; As 
tou, I. 11*32. 


/(«/), I. »• «>6» yes; frequently 

#0 used. 

idle, II. v. 5 *, Til. vii. 31* IV. iii. 
213, inkles* .foolish ; Ham., III. 
iv. *5. 

Imbost (embossed^ HI. fi. 104, 
%sedfround. 

important, Wi vii. 26, importu- 
nate ; Much Ado, II. 1. 6 7. 

Imforting. V. iii. 158. significant : 

^/I^nfVlll, Ilf. I'i. “a,. 

Impositions , IV. iv, 34, commands; 
cf. Mer. of Yen.. 1. li. 100. 

/«, I. i. 932, by ; V. ii. 47, into. 

inaydtble (inaidablr ) , It. i. 136, 
past helping. 

Induce wg.'O, JIT ii. 07, instiga- 
tion \cj. Hen. VIII, 11 . iv. 

^° 5 * 

twffirme {inform) f IV. i. 88, 104, 
report ; Cor. 1 . v*. 53. 

Injoynd {enjoined ) , III. v. 119, 
stress on first syllable ; bound by 
oath ; Wint. Tale, III. iii. 60. 

Inne ( in ), 1. iii. 47, get in. 

In’s, 11 . i. 87, in his. 

inspired, II. i. 165, three sylla- 
bles. 


instance , IV. i. 44, proof ; As You, 
111. ii. 51. 

in suite {infinite). V. iii. 240, pur- 
suit, in suit, or following ol her in. 
intemible ( intenible ), T. iii. 206, 
misprint for intenible ; incapa- 
ble of holding. 

into , I. iii. 263, upon ; II. iii. 5, in. 
isbelst III. 11. 14, 15, waiting 
maids. 


Jades. II. iii.- 301, masculine, 
worthless fellows ; «/. 'l am. of 
Shr., II. i. 221 ; jades {jades’). 
IV. v. 6a, of a vicious horse , 
Much Ado, I. i. 141. 

J agues {Jacques). 111 . iv. 6, two 
syllables, jay-kes. 

Joule {jo ul). 1 . ii. 56, dash ; cf. 

jowles. Ham., V. i. 80. 
Justified , IV. iii. 53, proved ; cf. 
Temp., V. i. 146. 


Kickie ruieftie {kicky-wicky ) , II. 
iii. 297, fondling term for wife. 


[. iit. 6a, nature ; 
ii. 63 ; I. iii. 179, 
11. 1. 31. 

ot), attendant ; for 
the use of this word of a female, 
cf. Much Ado t V. iii. 15. 

Knowingly , I. iii. asp, from ex- 
perience ; Cymb., HI. iii. 52. 

Lac he {lack). I. i. 14, ii. 8o, miss ; 
111 . iv. ax, need ; As You, HI. 
ii. rot. 

Languishingt. I. iii. 235, lingering 
ailments. 

Leager {leaguer). III. vi. 29, 

I. iii. 948, abandoned. 
[leg). H. ii. ix, bow ; 
fl. 111. iii. 183. 

Levill {level). II. i. 173, aim, direc- 
tion pointed at ; lieu. VIII, I. 
ii. 7. 

Ling. III. ii. 15, lenten diet. 

List. II. i. 59, limit ; Ham., IV. v. 
96. 

Livelihood. I. i 52, appearance of 



40. 

Looke {look). III. vi. 112, look 
after ; As You, II. v. 33. 
Lordship , V. iii. (8o, a husband's 
authority ; Mtds. Night Dr., 1 . 
i. 90. 

Lustique {Instig). II. iii. 42, lusty, 
sprightly. 

Lye {lie). III. v. 41, lodge ; Tam. 
of Shr., IV. iv. 59. 

Madding. V. iii. 946, maddening ; 

cf. Tw. Night, I. v. 132. 

Make. II. ii. 6 . V. iii. 8, consider ; 
Tarn, of Shr., Ill ii. 187 ; II. iv. 
52, represent ; Cor. 1 . i. 186. 
Manifest, I. iii. 22a, well-known ; 

Meas. for Meas., V. i. 336. 
Mareellae. IV. iv. ir, Marseilles. 
Maudlin , V. iii. 81, Magdalen. 

Me. V. ii. 16, ethical dative ; Mer. 

of Ven., II. ii. 103. 

Meant. IV. iii. 27, minded, inten- 
tioned ; cf. Mer. of Yen., III. ii. 
218. 

1 Measure. II. i. 64, dance ; As You, 
V. iv. 185. 

| Medicine. II. i. 8a, physiciau. 


camp. 
Left off % 

7 -'&V 


Kinde {kind), 1 
As You, IV. ii 
way ; As You, 
Knight, I. iii. n 
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Meere (mere). III. v. 6o, merely. 

Misthink' st (methink'st), II. iii. 
268, it seems to me ; cf. Mer. of 
Yen. IV. i. 454. 

Melt, IV. iii. 227, meddle. 

Misdoubt , 1. iii. 119, III. vii. a, 
disbelieve, distrust ; Ant. & Geo., 
III. vii. 77. 

Misprising, III. ii. 31, undervalu- 
ing; misprised. As You, I. i. 


Misprison, II. iii. 164, misconcep- 
tion ; 1 Hen. IV, I. iii. 31. 

Moderns (modem), II. iii. 3, V. 
iii. 249, common ; As You, II. 
vii. 1O5. 

Module, IV. iii. 102, model,; John, 
V. vii. 66. 

Mffity, III. ii. 70, half ; Wint. Tale, 
HI. ii. 41. 

Monstrous, II. i. 903, adverb, very, 
enormously ; Mids. Night Dr., 
I- «i, 49. 

Monumental l (monumental), IV. 
iii. x8, memorial ; Tro. & Cres., 
III. iii. 160. 


Morris, II. ii. 24, morris-dance. 
Motive, IV. iv. 34, instrument ; 

Hen. V, II. ii. 159. 

Move, I. ii. 10, appeal to ; Errors, 

II. n. tb. 

Muse , II. v. 70, wonder ; John, 

III. i. 331. 

Music kes (musics). III. vii. 46, 
musicians ; Cymb., II. iii. 42 ; 
Hen. VIII, IV. ii. 126. 

Mute, II. iii. 83, not to be spoken. 
Mysterie (mystery). III. vi. 68, 
professional skill ; cf. Tim. of 
Ath., IV. i. 19. 


Nature, 111. i. 23, natures , II. v. 
49, character ; Mer. of Ven. V. i. 

thought ie (naughty), V. iii. 289, 

r od for naught; Jul. Czes., 
i. 20. 

Necessitied to, V. iii. 99, in need 
of. 

Neede (need), II. iv. $4, v. 72, 
exigency, necessity ; Wint. Tale, 
IV. iv. 560. 

Next, 1. iii. 60. nearest, shortest ; 

Wint. Tale, III. iii. 130. 

Nice , V. i. 19, overparticular ; 

Hen. V, V. ii. 273. 

Note, 1. iii. 156, mark of nobility. 


Of. I. iii. aoi, V. iii. aaf^by : II, 
iii. 253, HI. v* 126, on ; llliii. 
130, of the same ; ic$, redundant 
with dislik'sti cf. like of, MiKh 
Ado, V. iv. 6a ; of them, II. v.< 
48, some of them, such. 

Ofjfic'd \pffieed) , III. ii. 135, per- 
formed offices, served. 

On, I.ji. 39, double use, as preposi- 
tion and as Idverb ; cf in. Cor. 
II. i. 19 ; II. v. 66, o4 regmrdP 
ing (?)• 

Only , I . iii. zo8, except. 

On*s, H. i. 120, on his. 

On't, I. iii. 133, of it. 

Order, IV. ii. 68, measures, pre- 
cautions ; Tam. of Shr., I. ii. 

Ordinaries, II. iii. 217, meals ; 
cf. Ant. 8c Cleo., II. ii. 262. 

Other , I. iii. 16s, other** ; Much 
Ado, I. i. 170 ; no other. 111. vi. 
28, IV. iii. tq 8, nothing else; 
2 Hen. IV, V. »i. 71. * 

Out, I. ii. 69, nt an end ; Ant. & 
Cleo., IV. ix. 41. 

Outward, III. i. 16, uninitiated. 

Over looking (overlooking), I. i. 
41, charge, supervision. 

Over-night, III. iv. 26, last night ; 
cf. Tim. of Ath., IV. tit. 247. 

Owe, II. v. 88, own ; owed, V. iii, 
228, owned ; owes, 11. i. 14, 111. 
ii. 128, has ; Tf. Mids. Night Dr., 
11. ii. 84. 

Pace , IV. v. 68, manner of walking, 
cf. As You, III. ii. 300. 

Palmer, 111. v. 45, pilgrim. 

Particular , 11. v. 66, personal 
affair ; Ant. & Cleo., I. iii. 69. 

Parting, II. v. 60, departure; cf. 
Part, Mer. of Ven., II. vii. tfo. 

Passage, I . i. 22. occurrence ; 
CyniD., HI. iv. 97, or death; 
Ham., III. ni. 92. 

Perfect, IV. iv. 6, stress on first 
syllable. 

Persever, III. vii 43, TV. ii. 46, 
stress on second syllable; con- 
tinue ; As You, V. ii. 6. 

Perspective, V. iii. 6o, glass cut to 

R reduce an optical illusion ; Tw. 
light, V. i. 230. 

Peruse, 11. iii. 64, survey ; Errors, 
I. ii. 14. 

Pin, II. ii. 18, thin. 
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Plaer.L i. xo8 % precedence (f) ; 
As You, I. i. 9i 

Pmuswe,}% it. 64, IV. i. 30, plausi 
•ble ; Hem., !. iv. rgfxa]. 

1 Please it, 111 . v. lav if it please ; 
%cf Much AcbJ.i.W H 
Poising {poisutg) , II. Iii. 166, 
weighing ; cf. Rom. & Jul., I. ii. 
98. * 

Port. HI. v. 46, gets; Cor. I. vii. 5. 
W&Octi&r, II. i. 204, practitioner; 

tiove’s Lab* IV. its. 344. 
Predominant, I. i. 203. supreme 
m influence ; Wink. Tale, I. ii. 
syjC 

Prejudicates^ I. ii. 1a, prejudges. 
Present, II. ii. 61, v. 60, immedi- 
ate ; Mer. of Yen. , I. i. 168. 
Presentlie ( presently ), 11. iii 171, 
immediately. 


Pri merits f. r \, flower of life ; As 
You, T- iii. a6. 

Probable, 11 . iv. 54, satisfactory ; 

*a Hen. VI, III. ii. 193. 

Proceed, II. iii. 136, IV. ii. 75, 
issue, result. ( 

Produce, II. iii. 162, show ; cf. 
Mer. of Ven. t I. iii. 103. 

Profession, II. i. 04, claim to be 
able to do ‘something ; Lear, V. 
iii. 149. 

Proper, IV. ii. 60. own : Tw. 
Night, V. i. 334 : IV. iii. an. vir- 
tuous : a Hen. IV, 1I ; ii. 145. 

Property, II. i. ao6, virtue, qual- 
ity ; As You, III. ii. 27. 

Pudding, 11 . ii. 27, sausage. 

Questant, 11. i. «, seeker, suitor. 

Quicke {quick) . V. iii. 342, living : 
Wint. Tale, IV. iv. t«. 

Quirkes {quirks). III. ii. $1, 
caprices; Tw. Night, III. iv. 
244- 

Quit, V. iii. 339, acquit, set free : 
Hen. VIII,' V. i. 80. 

Quoted, V. iii. 937, noted ; John 
IV. ii. 932. 

Rate, V. iii. 950, price ; Errors, I. 
i. 97. 

Ravine {ravin), HI. ii. 126, rav- 
enous. 

Reave, V. iii. 100, rnh ; ef. reft , 
Much Ado, IV. 1. 204. 

Receiv'd, LI. i. 63, acknowledged, 
looked up to. 


Religious , II. iii. 107, faithful; 

Tw. Night, III. iv. 391. 
Relinquishi {relinquished), II. 
111. xx, given up. 

Removes, V. iii. 153, post-stages. 
Repaires {repairs], I. ii. 40, re- 
stores, makes new ; Tam. otShr., 
HI. ii. ixe. 

Repeat d, II. iii. 50, called back ; 

Two Gen. of Ver. ? V. iv. 159. 
Repetition, V. iii. 98, remem- 
brance. 

Repleat {reftete), H. iii. 189, full. 
Required, ll. v. 65, three sylla- 

Kescrvcd, III. v. 78, three sylla- 
bles k preserved. 

Resoldvedly {resolvedly), V. iii. 

375, dearly, in detail. 

Resolv’d, II. i. 924, stress on first 
syllable. 

Respects, 11. v. 71, reasons; 
John, 111. i. 332. 

Rest, II. i. 152. resolve, stake; 

Mer. of Ven., II. ii. 99. 
Ring-carrier, HI. v. 117, go-be- 
tween. 

Rope’s {ropes, hopes), IV. ii. 47, 
not understood. 

Ruffe {ruff). III. ii. 8, loose top 
of boot. m 

Rush, II. ii. 23, rush-ring. 

Ruttish, IV. iii. 2x3, lustful. 

Sacrament, IV. iii. 139, oath ; 
John, V. ii. $. 

Sadnesse {sadness), IV. iii. 202, 
seriousness ; Tam. of Shr., V. ii. 

Sanctimonie {sanctimony), IV. 
iii. si, piety, devoutness ; Tro. 
&Cres.,V.ii. i6j. 

Satis/action, V. iii. 117, acquies- 
cence, conviction. 

Scarre {scare), IV. ii. 47, not 
understood. 

Reason, V. iii. 42, * of season,' 
seasonable ; cf. Mer. Wives, 111. 
iii. 141. 

Renee {sense), T. i. 23s, iii. 172, 
III. iv. 43, feeling, thought; 
Ham., lH.'iv. z7i[ij. 

Re hoys, I. ii. 4, Sienese. 

Shallow, I. iii. 44, superficial (in 

fill.. V. 84, nil; Met. of 
Yen., 111. ii. 257. 
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Shrewdly, V. lit 968. badly. 
Shrine's, IV. Hi. 186, sheriff's. 
Sicks (sick), I. ii. 23, pining ; Tw. 
Night, III. i. 47. 

Sinister, II. i. 59, left ; Mids. 

Night Dr., V. i. 174. 

Sir (sitk).V. iii. 179, since ; Tam. 
of Shr., 1. i. 219. 

Sitkence, I. iii. 1x3, since; cf 
Cor. III. 1. 6a. 

Smoake (smoke). III. vi. xo8 f IV. 

i. 31, scent. 

Smocks (smock), II. i. 38, a 
woman's garment, a woman ; 
Rom. & Jul., II. iv. 99. 

Snuffs (snuff), I. ii. 70, burned 
out wick ; Lear, IV. vi. po. . 
Solemne (solemn), IV. iii. 79, 
formal ; Vint. Tale, 111. i. to. 
Solis (solely). I. i. xo6, altogether, 
uniquely ; Macb., I. v. 70. 
Soveraigntir (sovereignty), I. iii. 
930, efficacy. 

Spark, II. i. 31, 49, smart young 
man. 

Sprat, III. vi. 110, a worthless 
fislk 

Stall, I. iii. iso, place and keep ; 

Cf. Yen. & Ad., 39. 

Stead, V. iii. xoi, be of use to ; 

Mer. of Vea., I. iii. 8. 
Still-Peering ( still-piecing ), III. 

ii. tip, perhaps means 7 always 
- made whole’; cf- *till closing. 

Temp. III. iii. 85. 

Stomachs (stomach). III. vi. 67, 
inclination ; Mer. of Ven., 111. 
v. 84. 

Straight. IV. i. ax, immediately ; 

Mer. 01 Ven. 1. i. 35. 

Strangers, IV. i. 17, foreigners ; 

Tam. of Shr., V. i. xo8. 
Stronger, IV. iii. 56, greater : cf. 

strong, Wint. Tale, V. ii. 31. 
Subscribed to, V. iii. 113, acknow- 
ledged ; Two Gen. of Vcr., V. 
iv. 134. 

Succeeding, II. iii. 907, results ; 
cf. l'er. I. i. 117. 

Snccesse (success). 111. vi. 83, 
result ; Much Ado, IV. i. 943. 
Succession, III. v. 39, imitation, 
following an example. 

Suffer, I. iii. 109. 1 to be'isomitted 
before surprised: cf Temp. III. 
i. 75, Tro. & Cres.. II. iii. >90, 
for omission of 1 to/ 


Superfluous, I. i. xxo/having more 
than enough ; Lear, II. iv. 99$' 

Supposed, L iii. 243, IV. iv. xi. 
three wlU&les. ■ 

Table, I. i. 99, tablet.; Ham. I. v. 
103. 

Taxe (tax), II. i. x8o, reproach. 

Thitherward, 111. U. sojhm die 
way thither. 

Those 1 1, iii. 969, those Jkinsmen. 

Tinct, V. iii. S9o, tincture, elixir ; 
Ant. & Cleo., 1. v. 44.. 

Title, II. iii. 198, rank, position ; 
John, 11. i. 5x8. 

To, II. iii. 300, III. v. 75, compared 
to ; II. i. 138, as to. 

Too much. III. ii. 99, perhaps 'as 
a noun, ’excess ’ ; liam. IV. vii. 

iOPU). II. i. 164, taken ; 
Jul. Css., 11. i. 56. 

Top, I. ii. 53, head. 

Toule (toll), V. iii. 170, pay toll. 

Travailes (travails) 111, 11. iii. 
i9o, works for ; cf. Tim. of Ath., 
V. i. 99. 

Tricke (trickjyl. i. 100, III. ii. 9, 
trait. 

Trifle , II. i. 194, third ; Ant. & 
Cleo., I. i. 19. 

Uncropped, V. iii. 170, three sylla- 
bles. 

Unhappie (unhappy), IV. v. 64, 
mischievous, harmful ; Love’s 
I-ab., V. ii. 13. 

Unlearned, I. iii. 947, three sylla- 
bles. 

Unseason'd, I. i. 73, inexperi- 
enced. 

Upon , V. iii. 110, in case of, on the 
ground of ; Mer. of Ven., 111. ii. 
too. 

Use, V. i. 31, custom ; Rich. Ill, 
IV. iv. 941. 

Valiant approffe (approof), II. 
v. 4, proved vigour. 

Valid it it ( validity ), V. iii. aat, 
value ; Tw. Night, 1. i. 16. 
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II. iii. >tR utterance* Von. With , III. ii. 97, IV. v. 1, by ; At 
& Ad^ 34 . You. V. ii. 36. 

Woman, Til. ii. 53, verb, to make 
Wanted, 1 . ft 14, was lacking ; cf. weak as a woman. 

wants, Tam. of fchr., III. «. *48. Woodcocks {woodcock), IV. i. 100, 
I Wears (wear), V. i. g, wear out ; fool ; Tam. of Shr., I. ii. 162. 

Errors, I. i. iff . Word, II. i. 230, promise. 

What, I. ii. a^jffsrho ; As you, II. World, 1 . iii. 20, matrimony ; As 
iv. 93 •!¥. n. 76, whatever : As You, V. iii. 6. 

You, II. v. 2i. Worse of, II. i. 192, perhaps* 

Whence, HI. ii. from that worst of. 

“ pftfce vRiere ; Macb., 1 . ii. 31. Worthy, TV. iii. 7, drserved : 

Whereof, I. lift 235, by which. Rich. II, V. i. 72 : 111 . v. 127, 

Which, II. iii. t6t, refers to stake, vi. 14, worth ; Wint. Tale, IV. 

i,T the dangerous possibility. iv. 485. 

Who, Wf. ii. 45, which, referring to Write, II. iii. 214, 111 . v. 83, claim 
desires. that 1 am, that she is ; 2 Hen. 

, Whom, III* iv. 31, which, i.e. her IV, l^ii. 27. 

dSSXi. an, flight; Tw. Night, I Yeelde {yield), II. v. 15, tell; 
II. v. 109. Tw. Night, III. i. 24. 



